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WORDSWORTHS METICAL WORKS. 


1821 - 2 . 

Tm: only ]mcniK belonging to the years 1821-22 are the Ere? criaxt font 
fionai't*, originally called Ecclexiaxtical Sketch ex. Those were written at 
intervals, from 1821 nnwaviU, but the great majority belong to that, 
year. They were first published in 1822, in three parts, 1()2 Sonnets in 
all. Ten were added in the edition of 1827, several others in the years 
18*15 and 183G, and fourteen in 1845, — the final edition of 1850 contain- 
ing 132. 

After Wordsworth’s return from the Continent in 1820, ho visited 
the ileaunmuts at Coleurtnn, and as Sir (Joovge was then about to build 
a new Church on his property, conversation turned frequently to 
ecclesiastical topics, and gave rise to the idea of embodying the history 
of the Cliurch of England in a series of Ecclesiastical Sketches in verse. 
The Sonnets Nos. XXX IX., XL., and XL1., in the third series, 
entitled, “ Church to be erected," and “New Churchyard,” are 
probably those to which Wordsworth refers as written first, in 
memory of his morning walk with Sir (ieorge. Beaumont to fix the 
site of the Church : but it was the discussions which were being carried 
on in the British Parliament and elsewhere, in, 1821, on the subject of 
Catholic Disabilities, that led him to enlarge his idea, and project a 
scries of Sonnets' dealing with the whole cJ/mrse of tin? ecclesiastical 
history of Ids country. His brother Christopher had published six 
volumes of Ecrlmaxticed Biography; or, the Li vex of fan i vent Men 
connected with the History of Religion in England, in 1809, w hile 1 Jean 
and Hector of Bockiug, and domestic chaplain to the Archbishop of 
Canterbury. Southey’s Book of the Church to which Wordsworth 
refers in the Fenwick note prefixed to the series-- w;is not published till 
1823; and he tells us, in a note to the edition of 1822, that bis own work 
was far advanced before he was aware that Southey had taken up the 
subject. As several of the Sonnets, however, are very well illustrated 
by passages in' Southey’s book. I have giveii a numl>t*r of extracts from 
tlie latter work in the editorial notes.! Words wort UV own notes 
appended to the Sonnets, and others whiyh are added, will show his 
indebtedness to such writers as Bede, Strype, Foxe, Walton, Whittaker, 
and Sharon Turner. The subject of the Sonnets on the “ Aspects of 
\II. A 
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ECCLESIASTICAL SONNETS. 


Christianity in America 11 were suggested to him by Bishop Doane and 
Professor TIenry Heed, and the completion of the series dealing with 
offices of the English Liturgy was also suggested by Mr Reed.— E d. 


ECCLESIASTICAL SONNETS.* 


IN SERIES. 


Comp. 1821. Tub. 1822. 

[My purpose* in writing this Series was, as much as possible, to 
coniine my view to the introduction, progress, and operation of the 
Church in England, both previous and subsequent to the Reformation. 
The Sonnets wore written long before ecclesiastical history and points 
of doctrine had excited the interest with which they have been recently 
enquired into and discussed. The funner particular is mentioned as 
an excuse for my having fallen into error in resjiect to an incident 
which had l>een selected ;w setting forth the height to which the power 
of the Popedom over temporal sovereignty had attained, and the 


* During the mouth of December, 1820, I accompanied a much -Moved 
and honoured Friend in a walk through different parts of his estate, with 
a view to fix upon the site of a new Church which he intended to erect. It 
was one of the most beautiful mornings of a mild season, — our feelings 
were in harmony with the cherishing * influences of the scene ; ami such 
being our purpose, we were naturally led to look back upon past events 
with wonder and gratitude, ami on the future witli hope. Not long after- 
wards, some of the bonnets which will ho found towards the close of this 


series were produced as a private memorial of that morning’s occupation. 

The Catholic Question, which was agitated in Parliament about that 
time, kept my thoughts in the same course ; and it struck me that certain 
point* in the Ecclesiastical History of our Country might advantageously 
be presented to view in Verse. Accordingly, I took up the subject, and 
what 1 now offer to the rentier was the result. 

When this work v as far Advanced, I was agreeably surprised to find that 
my friend, Mr Southey, lmdSbeen engaged with similar dews in writing a 
concise History of the Chuvch in England. If our Productions, thus 
unintentionally coinciding, shall be found to illustrate each other, it will 
prove a high gratification to n to, which J am sure my friend will porticripatc. 

i VV. Wuiujswohth. 

Rvtnvu Muvvr, January 2 4 , 1822. 

For the convenience of pacing from one point of the subject to another 
this work has taken the shape of a series of 
to be hoped, will find that the pictures are 
to have jointly the effect of passages of a 
ich there is no objection but one that bears 
ilty.-W. W., 1822. 

It may be a misprint for ‘ cheering.*— -E d. * 


without shocks of abruptly 
Sonnets: but the Reader, it 
often so closely connected ti 
poem in a form of stanza to w| 
upon the Poet only— its ditfici 

* This occurs in all the oditioi 



INTRODUCTION. 
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arrogance with which it was displayed. I allude to the last Sonnet 
hut one in the first series, where Pope Alexander the Third at Venice 
is described as setting his foot on the nock of the Emperor Baibarnwa. 
Though this is related as a fjict in history, T am told it is a mere 
legend of no authority. Substitute for it an undeniable truth not less 
fitted for my purpose, namely the penance inflicted by (ire gory the 
Seventh upon the Emperor Henry the Fourth. 

Before I conclude my notice of these Sonnets, let me observe that 
the opinion I pronounced in favour of Laud (long before the Oxford 
Tract Movement), and which had brought censure upon me from 
several quarter, is not in the least changed Omitting here to 
examine into his conduct in resj>ect to the jiersecutiiig spirit, with 
which he has been charged, 1 am }»ersuaded that most of his aims to 
restore ritual practices which had been abandoned were good and 
wise, whatever errors he might commit in the manner ho sometimes 
attempted to enforce them. I further believe that, had not he, and 
other's who shared his opinions and felt as lie did, stood up in opposi- 
tion to the reformers of that period, it is questionable whether the 
Church would ever liave recovered its lost ground and beeome the 
blessing it, now is, and will, I trust, become in a still greater degree, 
both to those of its communion and to those who unfort unately are 
separated from it.] 


TART I. 

FROM THE INTRODUCTION OF CHRISTIANITY INTO 
BRITAIN, TO THE CONSUMMATION OF THE PAPAL 
DOMINION. 

4 A verse may catch a wandering Soul, that flies 
Profoumler Tracts, and by a blest surprise 
Convert delight into a Sacrifice. 3 * 


T. 

INTRODUCTIOX. 

I, who accompanied with faithful pact 1 
Cerulean DucUlnn from his cloud-fed spring,! 

And loved with spirit ruled by his to sing 
1 182 T. * 

L who descended with glad step to chase ]*■:*. 

* Compare George Herbert ~ 

“ A verse may find him, who a Sermon Hies, 

And turn Delight into a Sacrifice. n 

— The Timid"* 1 1. -Eo. 
t See The River Duddon % a Series of Svnmts (Vok VI. , p. 300).— Eu. 
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Of mountain-quiet and boonNfi^’y™ 8 £ race 5 1 
1, who essayed the nohler Stream tolT^£p 
Of Liberty,* and smote- the plausive string" 

Till the checked torrent, proudly triumphing. 

Won for herself a lasting resting-place ; * 

Now seek upon the heights of Time the source 
Of a Holy River, t on whose banks are found 
Sweet pastoral flowers, and laurels that have crowned 
Full oft the unworthy brow of lawless force ; 

And,® for delight of him who tracks its course, t 
Immortal amaranth and palms abound. 


II. 

1 CONJECTURES. 

If there be prophets on whose spirits rest 
l’ast things, revealed like future, they can toll 
What Powers, presiding o’er the sacred well 
Of Christian Faith, this savage Island blessed 

With its first bounty. Wandering through the wp^t, 

£ 

Did holy .ftiulg si while in Britain dwell, 

1 Kv - 7 - 

And of my wild Companion dared to sin", 

In verse that moved with strictly-measured pace ; isas. 

* 1B2* 

. . torrent, fiercely cnudxiling, 

In victory found her natural resting-place ; is 22 . 

W iere, is*>. 

* {See the iSeries of 'aHhtto dedicated to Liberty awl Independence . — El>. 
t Compare the last Sonnet of this Series (Part III., 47).— Em 
J It niiiy not he unworthy of note that in this sonnet Wordsworth makes 
tiie stream of the f >udnou masculine, that of Liberty feminine, and that 
1 »f the Church neuter. - tEo. y 

§ Stillingfloet adduce many arguments in support of this opinion, but 
they are unconvincing. % The latter part of this Sonnet refers to a favourite 
notion of Koinan Cathode writers, that Joseph of Arimathga and his com* 
pandas brought Cbridiaiuty into Britain, and built a rude church at 
tUAsitinburys alluded to hereafter, in a passage upon the dissolution of 
monasteries. — AV. VV., £822 



TREPIDATION OP THE DRUIDS. 
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And call tlie Fountain forth by. miracle, 

Aud with dread signs the nascent Stream invest ( 
Or He, whose bonds dropped off, whose prison doors 
Flew open, by an Angels voice unbarred ?* 

Or some of humbler name, to these wild shores 
Storm-driven ; who, having seen the cup of woe 
Pass from their Master, sojourned here to guard 
The precious Current they had taught to ilow ? 


hi. 


TREPIDATION OF THE DRUIDS. 


Screams round the Arelwlruid’s brow the sea-mew t — white 
As Menai’s foam; and toward the mystic ring 
Where Augurs stand, the Future questioning, 

Slowly the cormorant aims her heavy flight, 

Portending ruin to each baleful rite, 

That, in the lapse of ages, 3 hath crept o’er 
Diluvian truths, and patriarchal lore. 

Haughty the bard : can these meek doctrines blight 
His transports ? wither his heroic strains ? 

P>ut all shall be fulfilled ; — the Julian sp<*ar 
A way first opened; t and, with (toman chains, 

The tidings come of Jesus crucified ; 

They come — they spread — the weak, the suffering, lieai : 
Receive the faith, and in the hope abide. 

1 1827 . 

seasons . . 1*22. 


* St Peter. —E d. 

f This water -fowl was, among the Druids, an emblem of *bosc traditions 
connected witji the Deluge that made an important part of their mysteries 
The Cormorant was a bird of bad omen. — W. W., 1S22. 

^ The reference is to the conquest of Britain by Julius Cfvsar.— Ed. 
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UNCEBTAINTY. 


IV. 

DEUIDTCAL EXCOMMUNICATION. 
Mekcy and Love have met thee on thy road. 
Thou wretched Outcast, from the gift of fire 
And food cut off hy sacerdotal ire, 

From every sympathy that Man bestowed ! 

Yet shall it claim our reverence, that to God, 
Ancient of days ! that to the eternal Sire, 

These jealous Ministers of law aspire. 

As to the one sole fount whence wisdom flowed. 
Justice, and order. Tremblingly escaped 
As if with prescience of the coming storm, 

That intimation when the stars were shaped ; 
And still, ’mid yon thick woods, the primal truth 
Glimmers through many a superstitious form 1 
That tills the Soul with unavailing ruth. 


v. 

UNCERTAINTY. 

Dauknkss surrounds us : seeking, we are lost 
On Snowdon’s wihls, amid Brigontian coves,* 

Or where the. solitary shepherd roves 
Along the plam of Sarum, by the ghost 
Of Time and shadows of Tradition, crost ; ! 

And where the /boatman of the Western Isles 
Slackens bis course — to mark those holy piles 

1 1S27. ' 

And yon thick woods maintain the primal truth, 

Debased by many a superstitious form, 1822 . 

* 1817. 

Of siloutly departed ages crossed ; 1822. 

* The reference is to Yorkshire. The Brigantea inhabited England from 
sea to eea, from Cumberland to Durham, hut more especially Yorkshires 
See Tacitus, Annais, Book xii. 32; Ptolemy, Geog., 27, 1; Camden, 
BrU. t 550*643. — Ed, 



PERSECUTION. 


7 


Which yet survive on bleak Iona's coast.* 

Nor these, nor monuments of eldest name, 1 

Nor Taliesin's unfoigotten lays,t 

Nor characters of Greek or Roman fame, 

To an unquestionable Source have led : 

Enough- — if eyes, that sought the fountain-head 
In vain, upon the growing Rill may gaze. 


VL 


PERSECUTION. 

Lament! for Diocletian’s fiery sword 
Works busy as the lightning; but instinct 
With malice ne’er to deadliest weapon linked, 

Which God’s ethereal store-houses afford : • 

Against the Followers of the incarnate Lor(|i 

It rages ; — some arc smitten in the field — j 

Some pierced to the heart through the ineffectual shield 2 

Of sacred home ; — with pomp are others cored 

And dreadful respite. Thus was Alban fried, * 


8 1843. 


* . . . . . fam*s 

Some pierced beneath the unavailing shield 
Some pierced beneath the ineffectual shield 


18-J2. 

IS'Jl'i. 

I8i!7. 


* Compare the four sonnets on Iona, in the ‘ Poems composed or sug- 
gested during a Tour in the Summer of 
t See note t, p. 12. — Ei>. ' 

i $ 41 The first man who laid down his life in Britain for the Christian Faith 
was Saint Alban. . , . During the tenth, and most rigorous of the persecu- 
tions, a Christian priest, flying from his persecutors, came to the City of 
Verulamium, and took shelter in Alban’s houso : lie, not being of the faith 
himself, concealed him for pure compassion ; but when he observed the devo- 
tion of his guest, how fervent it was, and how firm, his heart wab touched. 

. . . When the persecutors came to search the house, Alban, putting on the 
hair-cassock of his teacher, delivered himself into their ham Is, ns if he had 
been the fugitive, and was carried More the heathen governor . . . .Because 
he refused to betray his guest or offer sacrifices to the Roman gods, he wa? 
•cottrged, and then led to execution upon the spot where the abbey now 
stands, which in after times was erected to his memory, and still bears his 
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England's first Martyr, whom no threats could shake ; 
Self-offered victim, for his friend lie died, 

And for the faith ; nor shall his name forsake 
That Hill, whose flowery platform seems to rise 
. liy Nature decked for holiest sacrifice.* 


vn. 

RECOVERY. 

As, when a storm hath ceased, the birds regain 
Their cheerfulness, and busily retrim 
Their nests, or chant a gratuluting hymn 
To the blue ether and Itespaiigled plain; 

Even so, in many a re-eonstmeted fane. 

Have the survivors of this Storm renewal 
Their holy rites with vocal gratitude : 

And solemn ceremonials they ordain 
To celebrate their great deliverance ; 

Most feelingly instructed ’mid their fear- — 

That persecution, blind with rage extreme, 

May not the less, through Heaven’s mild countenance, 
Even in her own despite, both feed and cheer ; 

For all things aje less dreadful than they seem. 

VIII. 

TEMPTATION'S JFROM ROMAN REFINEMENTS. 

Watch, and be fifiu ! for soul-snbdjring vice, 
Heart-killing luxury, on your steps await. 

name. That spot wag then a beautiful meadow upon a little rising ground, 
4 seeming, 1 says the venerable Bede, * a fit theatre for the martyr’s 
triumph/ v — -JSouthey* Book of iht Church, Vol. I., p. 14 . — Ed. 

* The hill at St Alban’s must have been an object of great interest to the 
imagination of the venerable Bede; who time describes it, with a delicate 
feeling, delightful to meet with in that rude age, traces of which are' 
frequent in hie works “ Varus herb&rum doribus depictus, imh usque* 
quaque vestitus, in quo nihil repents orduiuu, nihil pneccps, nihil 
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Fail houses, baths, and banquets delicate, 

And temples flashing, bright as polar iee, 

Their radiance through the woods — may yet suffice 

To sap your hardy virtue, and abate 

Your love of Him upon whose forehead sate 

The crown of thorns ; whose life-blood flowed, the price 

Of your redemption. Slum the insidious arts 

That Home provides, less dreading from her frown 

Than from her wily praise, her peaceful gown, 

Language, and letters ; — these, though fondly viewed 
As humanising graces, arc but parts 
And instruments of deadliest servitude ! 

IX. 

DISSENSIONS. 

That heresies should strike (if truth be scanned 
Presumptuously) their roots both wide, and d<fp, 

Is natural as dreams to feverish sleep. / 

1 j 

Lo! Discord at the altar (lares to stand * j 
Uplifting toward 1 high Heaven lic ,r fiery !i/and, 

A cherished Priestess of the new-baptized/. 

But chastisement shall follow peace ulesp^ed. 

The Finish cloud darkens the enervate land 
By Pome abandoned; vain are suppliant cries, 

And prayers that would undo her forced farewell ; 

For she returns not. — Awed by her owii knell, 

1 1327 . 

Lifting towards iv.' 2 . 

abruptum, quoin lateribus Jongb- latuqiie deductum in lnodum o'qiiuris 
imtura coinplan&t, dignum videlicet emu, pro insita sibi Hpc'Mu o iuidatw, 
jam olim reddens qui hcati martyris cruore dioaivtur.’-W. VV., iS2'i. 

* Arianism had spread into Britain, and Uritiah Bishops \ivre .suminontd 
to councils held concerning it, at Sardica, a.i >. 347, and at Aumlnum, a.l». 
360. See Fuller’s Church History, p. 25; and Churton's Early English 
Church, p. 0,— Ko. 
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STRUGGLE OF THE BRITONS. 


She ciists the Britons upon strange Allies, 
Soon to become more dreadful enemies 
Tlmu heartless misery called them to repel 


X. 


STRUGGLE OF THE BRITONS AGAINST THE 
BARBARIANS. 

Rise ! — they have risen : of brave Anourin ask * 

How they have scourged old foes, perfidious friends : 
The Spirit of OnmctucuH descends 
U jtou the Patriots, animates their task ; 1 
Amazement runs before the towering casque 
Of Arthur, hearing through the stormy field 
> Vir« n st,, dptured on his Christian shield : — 

Stret<:lu”l m the sunny light of victory bask 
The Host followed Urien t as he strode 
O'er heaps P m> — from .Cambrian wood and moss 

Druids desiif 8 ’ lhr< * aTB of tho Cross ; 

Bards, nnrsetX 0 <*o#pilPlinlimmmrs still abode, J 

Rush on the hV ** har F 9 P refurrin S swor<ls « 

And everlastiu 

_/* 

* mr ‘ The spiti * Caractacus defends 

The animates their glorious task ; — 


, Js to burning words ! 


1822. 


s 1822. 


The Host 


1837. 


*” Aneurin woathe b* d wh °- j “ the poem named the Gododia-^lebrated 
. 4 —ii 4e Cvmn and the Teutons id tho middle of the 

tin; struggle battle of Catterick, or Cattreath, 

»ixth century, which w .. .. . n , , « 

. v » Q v* / a was himself chieftain as well as bard.— Bn.* 

t Urien was chief of * 1 ® Cymri, and led them in the great conflict of the 

sixth century against tf Angles. —E d. rr a Vvt 

$ Such as Aneurin, ^lywarch Hen » and Merlin. -E d. 
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XI. 

SAXON CONQUEST. 

Non wants the cause the panic-striking aid 
Of hallelujahs* tost from hill to hill — 

For instant victory. But Heaven’s high will 
Fermi ts a second and a darker shade 
Of Pagan night. Afflicted and dismayed, 

The Iielics of the sword flee to the. mountains : 

O wretched Land ! whose tears have flowed like fountains ; 

Whose arts and honours in the dust are laid 

P»y men yet scarcely conscious of a care 

For other monuments than those of Earth ;t 

Who, as the 1 fields and woods have given them birth, 

Will 2 build their savage fortunes only there ; 


1 1 » 27 . 

Intent, as 

, 

4 , 

. 

1S2J. 

* 1827 . 

To ... 


• 

• 

1822 . 


* Alluding to the victory gained under German us.— Hoc Bede.— \V. \V., 
1822. 

The Saxons and Piets threatening the Britons; ( asked the assist- 

ance of Gornianns. The following is Bede's acco i'fife i ‘Gerrimnus hearing 
in his hands the standard, instructed his men alf in hr loud voice to repeat 
his words, and the enemy advancing serenely, as thinking to take them by 
surprise, the priests three times cried Hallelujah. A universal shout of the 
same word followed, and the hills resounding the echo on all side.',, the 
enemy was 'struck with dread. . . . They fled in disorder, casting away 
their arms. 1 *— (Eerie*, flint., Book I., ch. 20.)--Kn. 

+ The last six lines of this Sonnet are chiefly from the prose of Daniel ; 
and here 1 will state (though to the Readers whom this Poem will chiefly 
interest it is unnecessary) that my obligations to other prose writers are 
frequent, — obligations which, even if I had not a pleasure iu courting, it 
would have been presumptuous to shun, in treating an historical subject. 1 
must, however, particularise Fuller, to whom I am indebted in the Sonnet 
upon Wicliffe and in other instances. And upon the acquittal of the Seven 
Bishops J have done little more than versify a lively description of that 
event in the MS. Memoirs of the first Lord Lonsdale. — W. \V., 1822. 
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MONASTERY OP OLD BAN 0 OR, 


Content, if foss, and barrow, and the girth 
Of long-drawn rampart, witness what they were . 1 


XII. 

MONASTERY OF OLD BANGOR* 

The oppression of the tumult — wrath aud scorn — 

The tribulation — and the gleaming blades — 

Such is the impetuous spirit that pervades 

The song of Taliesin ; t — Ours shall mourn 

The unarmed .Host who by their prayers would turn ♦ 

The h word from Bangor’s walls, and guard the store 

Of Aboriginal and Roman lore/ 

And Christian monuments, that now must burn 

> 

To senseless ashes. Mark S how all things swerve 

1 1827. 

Witness the foss, the barrow, and the girth 

Of many a long-drawn ramjxart, green and hare ! 3822. 

* “Ethclforth reached the convent of Bangor, he perceived the Monks, 
twelve hundred in number, offering prayers for the success of their country- 
men : * if thuy are praying against us,' lie exclaimed, * they are fighting 
; against ns/ aud \he ordered them to he first attacked: they were 
destroyed ; aud, appalled by their fate, the courage A Brocmaii 
wavered, and he fled from the iield in dismay, 'i'll us abandoned by their 
loader, his army Houiji gave way, aiid»?fthelforth obtain*- 1 a decisive con- 
quest. Ancient Lbuigpr itself soon fell into his hands, and was demolished ; 
the noble monastery W|as levelled to the ground ; its library, which is men- 
tioned as a barge oup, the collection of ages, the repository of the most 
precious monuments |bf the ancient Britons, was consumed ; half ruined 
widls, gates, and rubbish were ail that remained of the magnificent edifice.” 
—See Turner's valuable history of the Anglo-Saxons. 

Taliesin was present) at the battle which preceded this desolation. 

Tito account Bede gives of this remarkable event, suggests a most striking 
warning against National and Religious prejudices. — W. V£., 1822. 

+ Taliesin was chief liard and retainer in the Hall of Uricn, the great 
North England Cymric chief. He sang of Uriel’s and his son 0 wain’s 
uetories, in the wiiddhi of the sixth century. See Pitsei, Jleiaiionee de rebus 
Anglicise 1619, Vol. R, p. 95, De Tkelesivo. See also Sharon Turner** 
History of the Angkh&cfaons (Vol. I., Bk, iii., ch, 4).— Ev. 
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From their known course, or vanish like a dream ; l 
Another language spreads from coast to coast ; 

Only perchance some melancholy Stream* 

And some indignant Hills old names preserve,! 

When laws, and creeds, and people all are lost. ! 

XTIT. 

CASUAL INCITEMENT. 

A BiwmT-nAiircn company of youthful slaves, 

Beautiful strangers, stand within the pale 
Of a sad market, ranged for public sale, 

Where Tiber’s stream the immortal 2 City laves : 

A\gli by name ; and not au Angel, waves 
His wing who could seem lovelier to man’s eye 3 
Than they appear to lady Gregory ; 

Who, having learnt that name, salvation craves 
For Timm, and for their Land. The earnest Sire, 

His questions urging, feels, in slender ties 
Of chiming sound, commanding sympathies : 

Dk-IWAN* — lie would save, them from God's lUK; 

Subjects of Saxon vKlla — they shall sing 
Glad Hallf.-1u falis to the eternal Kjng ! + 

1 18*27. 

. . . . or pass .t,way like steam : ifcj& 

2 18*27. 

. . . . glorious . . . lws. 

S 1S37. 

'Ilia wing who scometh lovelier in Heaven’s eye n#-'2. 

* A*.#., in the Lake District, the Greta, Derwent, &c. — Ei>. 
t &</., in the Luke District, Stone Arthur, ISlcncutlicruc, and Cattails. 
-rEn. 

X The story is told of Gregory who was after wor<Ls Pope, and is known 
as Gregory the Great, that “ he was one day led into the nnirket-plaoc at 
Borne to look at a large importation from abroad, Ainoi-g other things 
there were some 1/oys exposed for sale like cattle. He was struck by the 
appearance of the boys, their line clear skins, their flaxen or golden hair, 
and'* their ingenuous countenances; sou that he asked from wliut country' 
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GLAD TIDINGS. 


XIV. % 

GLAD TIDINGS. 

Ji'or ever hallowed be this morning fair, 

Blest be the unconscious shore on which ye tread, 
And blest the silver Cross, which ye, instead 
Of martial banner, in procession bear ; 

The Cross preceding Him who floats in air, 

The pictured Saviour ! — By Augustin led, 

They come — and onward travel without dread. 
Chanting in harbaroup wujjj a tunefyl prayer 

Sun- for Ihoinso 1 **’ aT,(I t,lose Vrnom wouW flw ! 
T>; i . At waits them : — the tempestuous sea 

Of Ignorance, that ran so rough and high 
And heeded not the voice of clashing swords, 

These good men humble by a few bare words, 

And calm with fear of God’s divinity.* 


they came; ami wlien he was told from the island of Britain, . . . and 
were Anglos, he played upon the word and said, * Well may they be so 
called, for they are like Angels.* . . . Then demanding from wliat province 
they were brought, the answer was ‘ from TUsira ; ’ and in the *:nne humour 
he observed that rightly might this also be said, for de Del wr, from the 
wrath of (hid were th^y to be delivered. Ami when he wa.. told that their 
King was /Ella, ho replied that Hallelujahs ought to l m sung in hia 
dominions. This trifh>ig sprung from serious thought. From that day the 
conversion of the Anglp-Kaxons become a favourite object with Gregory.”— 
(Southey’s Hook o/VAr Vhtirch, Vol. I., pp. 22, 23). — Ei>. 

* Augustin was prior of St Gregory’s Monastery, dedicated to St 
Andrew in Rome, aivd was sent by Gregory in the year 597 with several 
other monks into Britain. Ethclbert was then king of Kent, and, as they 
landed on the Isle of Tluiuct, he ordered them to stay there. According 
to Rede, “Some days after, the king came into the island and ordered 
Augustin and his companions to be brought into his presence. . . . They 
came . . . bearing a silver cross on their banner, and an image of our Lord 
and Saviour painted on a board ; and aiuging the litany they offered tip 
their prayers to the Lord for the eternal salvation both of themselves and 
of those to whom they were come.’*— {Ecclee. Rook I., c. 25.)— Ed. * 
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xv\ 

FAy LINUS* 

But, to remote Northumbria's royal Hall, 

Where thoughtful Edwin, tutored in the .school 
Of sorrow, still maintains a heathen rule, 

Who comes with functions apostolical f 
Mark him, of shoulders curved, aud stature tall, 
Black hair, and vivid eye, and meagre check, 

His prominent feature like an eagle's Leak ; 

A Man whose aspect doth at once appal 
And strike with reverence. The Monarch leans 
Towards the pure truths 1 this Delegate propounds, 
Repeatedly Ids own deep mind he sounds 
With careful hesitation, — then convenes 
A synod of his Councillors : — give ear, 

And what a pensive Sage doth utter, hear It 


XV7. 

FEliSU ASION. 

“ Max’s life is like a Sparrow,.* mighty King ! 

“That — while at bampici with your* Chiefs you sit 

1 1832. 

Towards the Truths im*:!. 

Towards the truth e,:: 7 . 

* * The person of Paulinas is thus described by Bode, from tin- memory of 

an eye-witness ; — Long/e statura-, paulitlum incurvnH, nigio rupilln, hide 
mocilcntA, naso adunco, pertenui vcucrabilis smiul et turrihilis wKpeetn.”-- 
W. W., 1822. 

f Paulinas won over Edwin, king of the Northumbrians, to tic* Christian 
faith, and baptised him “ with his people,” a.d. 027. (See Th* Jayto- 
tSaxon Chronkk.) — Ed. 

+ See the original of this speech in Bede. — Th e Conversion of Edwin, as 
related by him, is highly interesting— and the breaking up of this Co i moil 
accompanied with an event so striking and diuraeteiisfcie, that I &m 
tempted to give it at length in a translation. “ Wlm, cxeUitned the King, 
when the Council was ended, shall first desecrate the altars and the 
temples? I, answered the chief priest, for who more fit than myself, 
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“ Housed near a blazing fire — is seen to flit 
* Safe from the wintry tempest. Fluttering , 1 
“ Here did it enter ; there, or hasty wing, 

“ Flies out, and passes on from cold to cold ; 

“ But whence it came we know not, nor behold 
u Wliither it goes. Even such, that transient Tiling, 

" The human Soul ; not utterly unknown 
“ While in the Body lodged, her warm abode ; 

“ But from what world She f camc, what woe or weal 
" On her departure waits, no tongue hath shown ; 

“ This mystery if tlie Stranger can reveal, 

41 His be a welcome cordially bestowed ! ” 

1837. 

M That, stealing in while by the fire you sit 
“ Housed with rejoicing Friends, is seen to flit 
“Safe from the storm, in comfort tarrying. 1822. 

through tlio wisdom which the true God hath given me, to destroy, for the 
good example of others, what in foolishness I worshipped ? Immediately, 
casting away vain superstition, ho besought the King to grant him what 
the laws did not allow to a priest, arms and a courser (equum emmis- 
sariuni) ; which mounting, and furnished with a sword and lance, he pro- 
ceeded to destroy the Idols. The crowd, seeing this, thought him mad— 
lie however halted not, but approaching he profaned the temple, casting 
against it the lance which he had held in his hand, and, exulting in 
acknowledgment of the worship of the true God, he ordered his companions 
to pull down the temple, with all its enclosures. The place is shown where 
those idols formerly stood, not; far from York, at the source of the river 
Derwent, and is at this day called Gormund Gaham, “ubi poutifex file, 
inapirante Deo verch polluit ac destruxit eas, (plan ipsf saemwrat arat," 
The last expression)* a pleasing proof that the venerable monk of Wear* 
mouth was familiar with* the poetry of Virgil.— W. W., 1822. 

The following is Bede's account of the speech of “ another of the king's „ 
ohief men:”— “The present life of man, 0 king, seems to me in comparison 
of that time which is unknown to us, like to the swift flight of a sparrow 
through the room wherein you sit, at supper in winter, with yotm com- 
manders and ministers, and a good fire in r the midtt, whilst the storms of 
rain and snow prevail abroad. The sparrow, I say— flying in at one door, 
and immediately out at another— whilst he is within, is Bafe from the misty 
storm ; but, after a short space of fair weather, he immediately vanishes out • 
of your sight into t&e dark winter from which he had emerged. So this 
life of man appears for a short space, but of what went before, and of wh 
Is to follow, we ore.ntterly ignorant. If therefore this hew 
contains some&lng mono certain, it seems Justly to desense to 
■—Kd. 
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* CONVERSION* 

Prompt transformation works the novel Lore ; 

,The Council closed, the Priest in full career 
Rides forth, an armfed man, and hurls a spear 
To desecrate the Fane which heretofore 
He served in folly. Woden falls, and Thor 
Is overturned : the mace, in battle heaved 
(So might they dream) till victory was achieved. 

Drops, and the God himself is seen no more. 

Temple and Altar sink, to hide their shame 
Amid oblivious weeds, " 0 come to me, 

■ Ye heavy laden ! ” such the inviting voice 
Heard near fresh streams ; t and thousands, who rejoice 
In the new Rite — the pledge of sanctity — 

Shall, by regenerate life, the promise claim. 


xvm. 

APOLOGY. 

Nob scorn the aid which Fancy oft doth lend 
The Soul’s eternal interests to promote : 

‘Death, darkness, danger, are our natural lot ; 

.And eVil Spirits may our walk attend 

know or comprehend ; 
free 1 to breathe a note 

‘M iy. .Then l«t the good he freo .... isa. 
note to Sonnet XVL—Kp. 

rOPMfi® Christianity were accnrtomec? to nreMhnMjr 

«**. m M •dnvsaivuM of haptiam. -W, W. , 1822. ‘ * 

■' ‘‘■Vit' B 


; v por aught the wisest 
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v 

Of elevation ; let their odours float 
Around these Converts : and their glories blend, 
■ The midnight stars outshining , 1 or the blaze 
Of the noon-day. Nor doubt that golden cords 
Of good works, mingling with the visions, raise 
The Soul to purer worlds : and who the line 
Shall draw, the limits of the power, define, 

That even imperfect faith to man affords ? 


XIX. 

PRIMITIVE SAXON CLERGY > 

How beautiful your presence, how benign, 

Servants of God ! who not a thought, will share 
With the vain world ; who, outwardly ns bare 
As winter trees, yield no fallacious sign 
That the firm soul is clothed with fruit divine ! 

Such Priest, when service worthy of his caro 
Has called him forth to breathe the common air, 

Might seem a saintly Image from its shrine 
Descended : — happy are the eyes that meet 
The Apparition ; evil thoughts are stayed 
At his approach, and low-bowed necks entreat 
A benediction from his voice or hand ; 

Whence grace, tlirough which the heart can understand. 
And vows, that bind the will, in silence made, . „ 

183 ?. 

Outshining nightly tapers, . . . . 

* Haring spoken of the seal, disinterestedness, and temperanoeof tipt' 
clergy of those times, Bede thus proceeds “ Unde et in tftijljic ipil' 
veneration* teinpeg? Ulo religion!* habitus, ita ut ubicunque elevkn* aSipzift, 
aut moaacHus adveniret, gandenter ab omnibus taqqnam Dei 
exciperetur. Etiam si in itinera pergens inveniretur, aeoureebant, 
service vel manu signari, vol ore illins se beuedici, gaudebant 
quoque borum oxhortatoriis diligenter auditum pnebebant. ” life. $GL clap. 
M.-W. W., 1822. ' 
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XX. 

OTHER INFLUENCES. 

An, when the Body , 1 round which in love we clung, 

Is chilled by death, doe* mutual serna* fail ? 

Is tender pity then of no avail ? 

Are intercessions of the fervent tongue 
A waste of hope ? — From this sad source have sprung 
Rites that console the Spirit, under grief 
Which ill* can brook more rational relief : 

Hence, prayers are shaped amiss, and dirges sung 
For Souls 2 whose doom is fixed ! The way is smooth 
For Power that travels with the human heart : 
Confession ministers the pang to soothe 
In him who at the ghost of guilt doth start 
Ye holy Men, so earnest in your on re, 

Of your own mighty instruments hen are ! 


XXL 

SECLUSION. • 


Lance, shield, and sword roliiitp 1 idled, at his side 
A bead-roll, in his hand a clasped liook, 

Or staff more harmless than a shepheid’s crook. 
The war-worn (Jbieftaiu quits the world — to hide 
His thin autumnal locks where Monks abide 
In cloistered privacy. But not to dwell 
.In soft repose he cornea Within his cell, 

Fiamo, 


I UK 


For (tow 


is**. 



SECLUSION. 


SO 


Bound the decaying trunk of human pride. 

At morn, and eve, and midnight’a silent hoar, 

Do penitential cogitations cling ; 

like ivy, round some ancient elm, they twine 

In grisly folds and strictures serpentine;* 

Yet, while they strangle, a fair growth they bring , 1 
For recompense— -their own perennial bower. 


xm 

* 

CONTINUED. 

*■ v 

Methinks that to some vacant hermitage 
My feet would rather turn — to somo dry nook 
Scooped out of living rock, and near a brook 
Hurled down a mountain-cove from stagq to stage. 

Yet tempering, for my sight, its bustling rage 
In the soft heaven oi a tianslucent pool ; 

Thence cieepmg under sylvan* arches cool, 

Fit haunt of shapes whose glorious equipage 
Would elevate 8 my dreams, t A beechen bowl, 

A maple dish, my furniture should be ; 

Crisp, yellow loaves my bed ; the hooting owl 
My night-watch ■ nor should o'er die created fowl 

1 1MT. 

. . . strangle without mercy, biing as. 

* 1807 . 4 

. . . . forest . . . lass. 

% 

*MW. 

Perehanoe would throng .... lass, * 

— ^ ■ ■ — - - — — — — — 

* The “ancient elm,” with ivy twisting roand it “in gmlyfoM* tax 

strictures set pentane,” which suggested these lues, grew In Bydal Path, 

near the path to the upper waterfall.*— Eh. 

t There aie several natural “henmtagea” each as this near the ftyde 

beck.— En. * 
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From thorp or vill his matins sound for me, 
Tired of the 'foorld and all its industry. 


xxin. 


REPROOF. 

•W 

But what if One, through grove or flowery mead, 

Indulging thus at will the creeping feet 

Of a voluptuous indolence, should meet 

Thy hovering J3hade, 0 1 venerable Bede T 

The saint, the scholar, from a circle freed 

Of toil stupendous in a hallowed seat 

Of learning, where thou heard’st * the billows beat 

On a wild coast, rough monitors to feed 

Perpetual industry.* Sublime Recluse I 

The recreant soul, that dares to shun the debt 

Imposed on human kind, must first forget 

Thy diligence, thy unrelaxing use 

Of a long life ; and, in the hour of death, 

The last dear service of thy passing breath 1 1 


‘war. 

The hovering Shade of . tmj 


* 1837. 


he heard 


1832 


* Bwfe «pe^t the most of hie life in the seclusion of the monastery of 
near the mouth of the Tyne ; the wild ooaat referred to in the 
ScfeMt being the coast of Northumberland* —Ed., 
tHe expired in the act of oonoluding a translation to St John’s Gospel. 

*~w. w, r im 

lfc«*pired dictating the last words of a translation of St John’s Gospel, 

w., mi. 



22 


SAXON MONASTERIES. 


XXIV. 

SAXON MONASTERIES, AND LIGHTS AND SHADES 
-OF THE RELIGION. 

Itv such examples moved to unbought pains. 

The people work like congregated bees ; * 

Eager to build the quiet Fortresses 
Where Piety, as they believe, obtains 
From Heaven a general blessing ; timely rains 
Or needful sunshine ; prosperous enterprise, 

Justice and peace : — bold faith ! yet also rise 
The sacred Structures for less doubtful gains . 1 
The Sensual think with reverence of the palms 
1 Which the chaste Votaries seek, beyond the grave ; 

If penance be redeemable, thence alms 
■ Flow to the poor, and freedom to the slave ; 

And if full oft the Sanctuary save 
Lives black with guilt, ferocity it calms. 

V 

1 18 . 12 . 

And peaoe, ami equity.— Bold faith ! yet rise 

The pacred Towers for universal gains. 1822 : 

And peace, and equity.— Bold faith ! yet rise 

The sacred structures for less doubtful gains. 1827. 


* 8ee f in Turner’s History, Voi. III., p. 528, the account of the erection 
of Ramsey Monastery, Penances were removable by the performance of 
acts of charity and benevolence.— W. W., 1822. 

“ Wherever monasteries were founded, marshes were drained, or woods 
cleared, and wastes brought into cultivatfcn ; the means of subsistence were 
increased by improved agriculture, and by unproved horticulture new 
comforts trerte added to life. The humblest as well as the highest pursuit* : 
were followed in these great and most beneficial establishments. ‘Wfidjt' 


. . . othhjjs w6re employed in teaching babes and children the rudin*e&fcpbf 
useful knowletlm^ others as copyists, limners, carvers, workers in mod, 
and in stoaeVasprfn metal, and hi trades and manufactures of every^kjod 
which the ^cbiamtmity >^uired. w HSoi^hdy , « Book qfthe Oknrchi Vbl&, 
chap iv., pp. * 
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XXV 

MISSIONS AND TRAVELS. 

Not sedeutaiy all • there aro who 10.1m 
To siatter set da of hfe ou bai batons shous, 

Or quit with zealous slop then knce-woi n floois 
To seek the geneial matt of (’husttnilirai , 

Whence the), like richly-laden men hauls, tome 
To thux belimd cells — or shall wc si) 

That, like the Itcd-cioss Knight, they uigo then wo) 
To load m uicmoiable triumph home 
Truth, tlicir umqpital l T na 1 Rib) Ion, 

Learned and wise, hath perished utteil), 

Nor leaves her Speech one woid to aid the sigh 1 
That would lament her, — Memphis, Tyie, aic gone 
With all their Aits, — but ilassii Joie glides on 
J»y these Religious saud ior all postent) 


XWI. 

ALFRED 

Behold a pupil of the monkish gown, 

The pious Alirh>, King to fustic c d» ar * 

Lord of the h.up and hbeiatmg sptai ,* 

l 18 ST. 

spin h wkej twill) to clothe i sigh 

• “The memory of the life and doings of the noblest rf I'n^lish tulcn 
hat oome down to us living and dutinct through the mist of is .ggcration 
and legend that gathutd lound it. . lie hud solely fw tin B ood of hu 
people. He is the first instance in the hietoty of (himtcndora of the 
Christian king, ©1 a ruler who put aside every pcisonal aim or ambitioa to 
dprotehinwelf to the welfate of those whom ht inlod So long aa he hud 
he strove 4 to live worthily , ' but in hw month a lift of woitluni u meant a 
kfa el justice, temperance, and self sacrifice Ardent watnoi a* he wee, 
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Mirror of Princes t * Indigent Benown 
Might range the starry ether- for a crown 
Equal to Ms deserts, who, like the year, 

Pours forth his bounty, like the day doth cheer, 

And awes like night with mercy-tempered frown. . 

Ease from this noble inisef of Ins time 
No moment steals ; pain narrows not his cares, t . 
Though small his kingdoin os a spark or gem. 

Of Alfred boasts demote Jerusalem, t 

And Christian India, through her wide-spread clime, 

In sacred converse gifts with Alfred shares . 1 § 

1 ltfr. 

And Christian India gifts with ^fred shares 
By sacred converse link’d with India’s clime. 183L 

with a disorganised England before him, he set aside at thirty-one the 
dream of conquest to leave behind him the memory, not of victories, but of 
4 good works,* of daily toils by which he secured peace, good government, 
education for hiB people. . . . The spirit of adventure that made him in 
youth the first huntsman of his day todk later and graver form in an 
activity that found time amidst the cares of s&te for the daily duties of 
religion, for converse with strangers, for study and translation, for learning 
poems by heart, for planning buildings and instructing craftsmen i%gald 
work, for teaching even falconers and dogkeepers their business. ... He 
himself superintended a school for the young nobles of the court. "—(Green’s 
History qfthe English People, chap. L, see. 5.}— Ed. t * 

* Compare Voltaire, Emi stir lei Moors , , c. 26 ; and Herder’s f&em f mr 
Philos, der OeschkhU det MensehheU. Werke (1820), Vol. VI., p. 

t Through the whole of his life Alfred was subject to grievous maladies. 
-W. W., 1822. * 

14 Although disease succeeded disease, and haunted him with tormenting , 
agony, nothing could suppress his unwearied and inextinguishable genius.” 
-^Sharon Turner’s History of His Anglo-Saxons, Vol I., book iv., ohap.6, p, 
608.^Ht>. 

$ “ His mind was far from being prisoned \rithin his, own island* Heseut 
a Norwegian shipmaster to explore the White Sea. . . * Envoys borehia 
presents to the Christians of India and Jerusalem, and an ana^juyfo;.- 
Carried PeterVpefiet.to Rome.’MGreen, L, ft.)— E d. ) X' 

' { 41 With Alfred ^isin all the edi tionj^ Th*^ Bishop a f St Andrews 
suggeirtsttpdJ^af Alfred” or 44 from Alfred” wouldfea better 



HIS DESCENDANTS. 
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HIS DESCEND ANT& 

When thy great soul was freed from mortal chain' 
barling of England 1 many a bitter shower 
Fell on thy tomb ; but emulative power 
Flowed in thy line through undegenerate veins 1 
The Race of Alfred covet 1 glonous pains * 

When dangers threaten, dangers ever now ' 

Black tempests bursting, blacker still in view * 

But manly sovereignty its hold retains ; 

The root sincere, the branches bold to strive 
With the fierce tempest, while, 8 within the round 
Of their piotection, gentle virtues tlnive , 

As oft, ’mid some green plot of open giound. 

Wide as the oak extends its dewy gloom, 

The fostered hyacinths spread their purple bloom i 

xxvm. 

* 

INFLUENCE ABUSED. 

Urged by Ambition, who with subtlest shill 
Changes hei means, the Entliubiast as a dupe 

Can aught survive to linger in the veins 
Of kindred bodies— an essential power 
That may not vanish m one fatal hour, 

And wholly cast away terrestrial chains ? 

MStAfCl '* “ 

. . . * « . . tothme 

Wit h the fierce s torm ; meanwhile, 

* 2a Badward the elder, his boo j Eadmund I , his grand* 1 , Kadward 
(the martyr), grandson of Badmimd I ; and Kadward (tho confessor), 
asfi hew Iso the martyr.— Ed. 

a t As, pre-eminently, in the wood by the roadf half way from Rydal to 
*'■ tt Vn 
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DANISH CONQUESTS. 


Shall soar, and as a hypocrite can stoop, 

And turn the instruments of good to ill, 

Moulding the credulous people to his will. 

Such tan : — from its Benedictine _ coop 

Issues the Master mind,* at- whose fell swoop . % 

Tim chaste affections tremble to fulfil 
Their purges. Behold, pro-signified, 

The Might of spiritual swjly ! his thoughts, his dreams, 
I)o in the supernatural wbrld abide : 

So vaunt a throng of Followers, filled with pride 
In what they see of virtues pushed to extremes , 1 
And sorceries of talent misapplied. 


XXIX. 

DANISH CONQUESTS. 

Woe to the Crown that doth the Cowl obey ! t 

Dissension, checking 2 arms that would restrain 

1837 . 

In shows of virtue pushed to its extremes* ' 1 & 22 . 

! 18 * 7 . 

Dissention checks the • . . lm 

* l)un stan was made Abbot of Glastonbury Jiy Kadmund, ana there he 
introduced the Benedictine rule, being the' first Benedictine Abliot in 
England. If is aim was a ronn><leUing4>f the Anglo-Saxon Church, "for* 
which/* says Southey, “he was qualified by his rank, his connections, his 
influence at court, bis great and versatile talents, and more than all, it must 
lie added, by his dating ambition, which scrupled at nothing for the further* 
anee of its pwrpbae .”— {Book qf the Churchy L 6). “Dunstan stands first 
in the Bile of ecclesiastical statesmen, who counted among them Langfrauc 
and Wolsey, and ended in Laud.* 1 ” Raised to the Seo of Canterbury, 
he wielded for sixteen years, £1 the minister of Eadgar, the secular and 
ecclesiastical powers of the realm.”— (Green, I. 6 ) In the effort taretain 
the ascendancy he hadt won, he lent himself, however, to superstition and 
to fraud, to craft and mean device. He was a^type of the eeclesbstieU 
sorcerer.— Ed. 

t The violent measures carried on under , the influence of Ditasia*, |<$ 
strengthening the Benedictine Order, were a leading cause of the — 
series of Danish invasloes^See Purser. W., 1&& 


CAJTOTB. 
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The incessant Rovers of the northern main* 

Helps to restore and spread a Pagan sway ; 1 
But Gospel-truth is potent to allay 
Fierceness and rage ; and soon the cruel Daue 
Feels, through the influence of her gentle reign. 

His native superstitions melt away. 

Tlius, often, when thick gloom the east o’ershrouds, 
The full-orbed Moon, slow-climbing, doth ap[«iar 
Silently to consume the heavy clouds ; 

Hcnc no one can resolve ; but every eye 
Around her sees, while air is hushed, a clear 
And widening circuit of ethereal sky. 


XXX. 

CANUTE. 


A pleasant music floats along the Mere, 

From Monks in Ely chanting service high, 

While-as CainYtc the King is rowing by : 

“ My Oarsmen,” quoth the mighty King, “ draw near, 
“Tlxat we the sweet song of the Monks may hear S"t 
He listens (all past conquests and all schemes 
Of future vanishing like empty dreams) 


1 1937 . 

And widely spreads once more a Pagan sway ; 1 * 2 * 


* BLg. t Anlaef, Haco, Svein. — (See Turner’s History, II., 3, 8, 0 .) — Ed. 

, t A monk of Ely, who wrote a History of the Church (circa 1 160), records 
• fragment of sang, said to have, been composed by Canute when on bis way 
. ghStCburcb festival. He told his rowers to proceed slowly, and near the 
Iht- ^ thsthe might hear the ebantiug of the Psalter by the monks, a*i<l 
. to then c omp osed a song himself. 


Merle a&ngen the Munechcs hitmen Ely, 
Tha Cnut ching reu therby : 

* J*-* > Roweth suite* ner the laud 

And here ye thes Manecbaa sang. — E d. 
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THE HOEMAST CONQUEST. 


Heart-touched, and haply not without a tear. 

The Boyol Minstrel, ere the choir is still, 1 
While his free Barge skuns the smooth flood along, 
Gives to that rapture an accordant Rhyme. 1 * 

0 suffering Earth ! be thankful ; sternest clime 
And rudest ago are subject to the thnll 
Of heaven-descended Kety and Song. 


XXXI. 

THE NORMAN CONQUEST. 

The woman-hearted Confessor prepares t 
The evanescence of the Saxon line, 
nark ! ’tis the tolling Curfew ! — the stars shine,* 
But of the lights that cherish household cares 
And festive gladness, burns not one that dares 
To twinkle after that dull Btroke of thine. 

Emblem and instrument, from Thames to Tyne, 

Of force that daunts, and cunning tliat ensnares ' 
Yet as the terrors of the lordly bell, 

That quench, from hut to palace, lamps and fires, t 


1 iwr. 

was still* 

1822. 

*»». 

. • . . a memoiial Rhyme. 

1822. 

•w». 

Hark 1 ’tis the Cui few’s knell ! the stars may 



shind ; 

1921. 


* Which is still extant— W. W , 1822. gee hurt note.— Be. 

+ Edwaid the Confessor (1042-1066). — “ There mi something shadow- 
like In the thtn form, the delicate complexion, the transparent womanly 
hands, that contrasted nith the blue eyes and golden hair of his race ; aw 
it is almost aa a shadow that he glides over the political stage. The work 
of government was done by sterner bands."— (Green.)— E». 

X The introduction of the curfew-bell {cowrt-Jcu, cover fire) into Bngjhac, 
Is ascribed to the Conqueror, but the custom was common in Europe lostf 
before hie time.— Em 



COLDLY WJ5 SPAKE. 
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Touch not the tapers of the sacred quires; 
Even so a thaldrom, studious to expel 
Old kw% and ancient customs to derange. 
To Creed or Ritual brings no fatal change . 1 


XXX1L 
Pub. 1836. 

Cou>lt we spake. The Saxons, overpowered 
£7 Wong triumphant through its own excess, 

From fields laid waste, from house and home devoured 
By flames, look up to heaven and crave redress 
From God’s eternal justice. Pitiless 
Though men be, there are angels that can feel 
For wounds that death alone has power to heal, 

For penitent guilt, and innocent distress. 

And has a Champion risen in arms to try 

His Country’s virtue, fought, and breathes no more ; 

Him in their hearts the peoplo canonize ; 

And fax above the mine’s most precious ore 
The least small pittance of bare mould they prize 
Scooped from the sacred earth where his dear relics lie. 


xxxrxr. 


• THE COUNCIL OF CLERMONT. 


s .;«4^.sfaU” the Pontiff asks, " profaneness flow 
* From Nazareth — source of Christian piety, 
^J^sa^Bethlehem, from the Mounts of Agony 
“ “ And glorified Ascension ? Warriors, go. 


firings to Religion no injurious change. 


1 ** 2 . 
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C&tJSADKS. 


“ With prayers and blessings we your path will sow ; 

“ Like Moses liold our hands erect, till ye 
" Have chased far off by righteous victory 
“ These sons of Amalek, or laid them low ! - 

“ God willeth it,” the whole assembly cry ; 

Shout which the enraptured multitude astounds ! 1 
The Council-roof and Clermont’s towers reply ; — 

“ God willcth it,” from hill to hill rebounds, 

And, in awe-stricken 2 Countries far and nigh, 

Through * Nature’s hollow arch ’ that voice resounds. 8 * 


xxxiv. 

. CliUSADES. 

The turbaned Kacc are poured in thickening swarms 
Along the west ; though driven from Aquitaine, 

The Crescent glitters on the towers of Spain ; 

And soft. Italia feels renewed alarms; 

The scimitar, that yields not to the charms 
Of ease, the narrow Bosphorus will disdain ; 

Nor long (that crossed) would Grecian hills detain 


1827. 

hstouiufed. 

1S22. 

s 1827. 

rebounded ; 



Sacred resolve, in 

1822. 

* 1887. 

. . . . resounded. 

1822. 


That night the voice Wounds? 

1827. 


* 31m decision of this Council was believed to be instantly know* Ijj 
remote parts of Europe. — W, W, e 

There were several Councils of Claremont, the ohief of them being , 
of 1093, at which the Crusade was definitely planned. Pope Urban IX. 
addressed the Council in such » way that at the close the whole multitude 
exciaimod simultaneously Detu Vultj and this phrase became the wur*tf 
of the Crusade.— E d * ■. ~ •. • 



RICHARD I. 


n 


Their tents, and dheck the current of their arms. 
Then blame not those who, by the mightiest lever 
'Known to the moral world, Imagination, 

Upheave, so seems it, from her natural station 
All Christendom : — they sweep along (was never 
So huge a host !) * — to tear from the Unbeliever 
The precious Tomb, their haven of salvation. 


xxxv. 

RICHARD" I. 

Redoubted King, of courage leonine, 

I mark thee, Richard ! urgent to equip 
Thy warlike person with the staff and scrip ; 

I watch thee sailing o’er the midland brine ; 

In conquered Cyprus see thy Uride decline 
Her blushing cheek, love-vows 1 upon her lip. 

And see love-emblems streaming from-tliy ship, 

As thence she holds her way to Palestine. t 
My Song, a fearless homager, would attend 
Thy thundering battle-axe as it cleaves the press 
Of war, but duty summons her away 
To tell — how, finding in the rash distress 
Of those Enthusiasts a subservient friend, 

To® giddier heights hath clornb the Papal sway. 

1827. 

. . . , Love’s VOW ’ . . 1822. 

1 1887. 

Of those enthusiast powers a constant Friend, 

Through 1822. 

* Tan successive armies, amounting to nearly 950,000 men, took part in 
MM first Crusade. “ The most distant islands and savage countries,” says 
WlHlamof. Malmesbury, “ were inspired with this ardent passion.” — Ko. 

' ■' t; Richard 1. (C<eur de lion), one of the two leaders in the third Cnlsade, 
SltWeonquering Cyprus— on bis way to Palestine— while in that (stand 
married Boren garia, daughter of Ranches, King of Navarro.— iSn, 
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AN INTEBDICT * 

Bealms quake by turns : proud Arbitreas of grace, - 
Hie Church, by mandate shadowing forth the power 
She arrogates o’er heaven’s eternal door. 

Closes the gates of every sacred place. 

Straight from the sun and tainted air’s embrace 
All sacred things are covered : cheerful morn 
Grows sad as night — no seemly garb is worn, 

Nor is a face allowed *to meet a face 

With natural smiles 1 of greeting. Bells are dumb; 

Ditches are graves — funereal rites denied ; 

And in the church-yard he must take his bride 
Who dares be wedded I Fancies tluckly come 
Into the pensive heart ill fortified, 

And comfortless despairs the soul benumb. 

‘IMS. 

. . . smile jtsi 

' , » 

* At the command of Pope Innocent III., the Bishops of London, Ely, 
and Worcester were charged to lay England under an interdict They did 
so, in defiance of King John, and left England. Southey’s description oT 
the result may he compared with this sonnet. All the rites of a Church 
whose policy it was to blend its institutions with the whole business of 
private life were suddenly suspended : no l»ell heard, no taper lighted, nd, 
service performed, no church open ; only baptism was permitted,' and con- 
fession and sacrament for the dying. The dead were either interredltr 
unhallowed ground* without the presence of a priest, or any religious ette* 
mony, . or they were kept uriburieel . Some Uttlc mi^gatiohl 
was allowed, lest human nature should have rebelled against so * 

a tyranny.' The people, therefore, were galled to prayers and Sen 
the Sunday, in the churchyards, and nmrrages were performed 
church door .”— {Book qfthe Church, VoL L, oh. 9, gp. 26 M)~ Ed^ ;v 




SCENE IN VFNICK. 
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, XXXVII. 

PAPAL ABUSES. 

As with the Stream our voyage we pursue, 

The gross materials of this world present 
A marvellous study of wild accident ; * 

Uncouth proximities of old and new ; 

And bold transfigurations, more untrue 
(As might be deemed) to disciplined intent 
Than aught the sky’s fantastic clement. 

When most fantastic, offers to. the view. 

Saw we not Henry scourged at Bucket's shrine ? t 
Lo ! John self-stripped of his insignia : — crown, 
Sceptre and uymtle, sword and ring, laid down 
At a proud Legate's feet*! + The spears that line 
Baronial halls, the opprobrious insult feel ; 

And angry Ocean roars a vain appeal. 

XXXVIII. 

SCENE IN VENICE 

Black Demons hovering o’er his mitred head. 

To Ciesar’s Successor the Pontiff spake ;§ 

* Compare Aubrey tie Ycre’s Thoma* a B*ds*>t * — Ei». 
t After Becket’s murder and canonization Henry II., from political 
motives, did penance publicly at his shrine. Clad in a coarse garment, die 
walked 'three miles barefoot to Canterbury, and at the shrine submitted to 
the discipline of the Church. Four bishops, abbots, and eighty clergy were 
present, each with a knotted corjl, and inflicted 380 lashes. Bleeding he 
threw sackcloth over his shoulders, and continued till midnight kneeling at 
prayer, then visited all the Altars, and returned fainting to Beckett shrine, 
where he remained till morning.— Ei>. 

tOn t^e festival of the Ascension, John “ laid his crown at Pandulph’s 
feet,and signed an instrument by trhi,eh, for the remission of Ids dins, and 
those of his family,- he surrendered the kingdoms of England and Ireland to 
the Pope, to hold them thenceforth under him, and the Homan see.” 
Pandulph /‘kept the crown five days before he restored it to John.*’ 
—Southey (VoL I., p. 218). —Ei>. 

| The reference is to the legend of Pope Alexander III. ami Frederick 
BarbardsSa. She the Fenwick note prefixed to these sonnets. —Ed. 

VII. C! 
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PAPAL DOMINION. 


“ Ere t absolve thee, stoop ! that on thy neck 
Levelled with earth this foot of mine may tread. 
Then ho, who to the altar hud been led, 

He, whose strong arm the Orient could not cheek, 
He, who had held the Soldan * at Ids beck, 
Stooped, of all glory disinherited, 

And even the common diguity of man ! — 
Amazement strikes the crowd : while many turn 
Their eyes away in sorrow, others burn 
With scorn, invoking a vindictive ban 
From outraged Nature ; but the sense of most 
In abject sympathy with power is lost. 


XXXIX. 

PAPAL DOMINION. 

Unless to Peter’s Chair the viewless wind 
Must come and ask permission when to blow, 

What further empire would it have ? for now 

A ghostly Domination, unoonfiiied 

As that by dreaming Hards to Love assigned, 

Sits then* in sober truth — to raise the low, 

Perplex the wise, the strong to overthrow ; 

Through earth and heaven to hind and to unbind !— — 
Resist- — the thunder quails thee ! — crouch — rebuff 
Shall be thy recompenee 1 from land to land 
The ancient thrones of Christendom are stuff 
For occupation of -si magic wand, 

And ’tis the Pope that wields it : — whether rough 
Or smooth his front, our world is in his hand ! t 

* Soldan, or Sultan, “ Soldauus quasi salmi dominos ” — Bln. 
t According to the otuuwis of the Church, the Pope woe above all hinge, 
'He was king oi kings and lord of Ionia, although ho subscribed . 
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PART IL 

TO THE CLOSE OF THE TROUBLES IN THE REIGN OK 
CHARLES I. 

Pub. 1846. 

How soon- — alas ! did Man, created pure — 

By Angels guarded, deviate from the lino 
Prescribed to duty : — woeful forfeiture 
He wa<Je by wilful breach of law divine. 

With like perverseness did the Church abjure 
Obedience to her Ijord, and haste to twine, 

’Mid Heaven-bora flowers that shall for aye endure, 
Weeds on whose front the world had lixed her sign. 
0 Man, — if with thy trials thus it fares, 

If good can smooth the way to evil choice, 

From all rash censure be the mind kept free ; 

He ouly judges right who weighs, compares. 

And, in the sternest sentence which his voice 
Pronounces, ne’er abandons Charity. 


IL 

Pub. 1846. 

From false assumption rose, aud fondly hailed 
By superstition, spread the Pup^l power ; 

. Yet do not deem the Autocracy prevailed 
Thus only, even in error’s darkest hour. 

the servant of servants." He might dethrone kings, and tax nations, or 
destroy empires, as he pleased. All power had been committed to him, 
sod any aeanlar law that was opposed to a papal decree was, ipso /ado, 
mill and void.— En. 



CISTERTIAN MONASTERY. 
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She daunts, forth-thundering from her spiritual tower, 
Brute rapine, or with gentle lure she tames. 

Justice and Peace through Her uphold their claims; 
And Chastity finds many a sheltering bower. 

Realm there is none that if controlled or swayed 
By her commands partakes not, in degree, 

Of good, o’er manners arts and arms, diffused: 

Yes, to thy domination, Roman See, 

Tim’ miserably, oft monstrously, abused 
By blind ambition, be this tribute paid. 


II T. 


CISTERTIAN MONASTERY* 

" Here Man more purely Uvea, lew oft doth fall , 
More jmmptly rim, walks with stricter heed, 1 
More safely rests, dies hapjnrr, is freed 
Earlier from cleansing fires , and gains vrithal 
A bright t r eroum 1 — On yon Cistertian wall 
Thai confident assurance may be read ; 

And, to like shelter, from the world have lied 
Increasing multitudes. The potent call 
Doubtless shall cheat full oft the heart’s desires ; 2 


’ 1837 . 

. . with nicer heed, ista. 

! 1827 . 

. . . . desire ; i m. 

* The Cistercian order wa.* named after the monastery of Cittoux or 
Cistercium, near Dijon, founded in 109S by the Benedictine abbot, Robert 
of MolCm*. — E d. 

t “ Bonutn eat nos hie esse, quia homo vivit purius, cadit rariiu, snrgit 
volocius, incedit cautius, quiescit eecurius, moritur felicius, purgatfar citiua, 
prwmiatur copiosius. Bernard. 44 This sentence/* says Dr Whitaker, « is 
usually inscribed in some conspicuous part of the Cistertian houses.”-* 
W. W., 1S22. 
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Yet, while the rugged Age on pliant knee 
Vows to rapt Fancy humble fealty, 

A gentler life spreads round the holy spires ; 

Where’er they rise, the Sylvan waste retires, 

And aery harvests crown the fertile lea. 


iv.’ 

Pub. 1R35. 

Deplorable his lot who tills the ground, 

His whole life long tills it, with heartless toil 
Of villain-service, passing with the soil 
To each new Master, like a steer or hound, 

Or like a rooted tree, or stone earth-hound ; 

But mark how gladly, through their own domains, 

The Monks relax or break these iron chains; 

While Mercy, uttering, through their voice, a soum 
Echoed in Heaven, cries out, “ Ye Chiefs, abate 
These legalized oppressions ! Man — whose npme 
And nature God disdained not; Man — whose soul 
Christ died for — cannot forfeit his high claim 
To live and move exempt from all control 
Wliich fellow-feeling doth not mitigate ! ” 

* The following note, referring to -Sonnets 4, 12, end 13, appears ill the 
volume &f 1833 — entitled Yarrow RevUUrd, and otlwr Poem * — immediately 
after the poem St Bren— 

(The three following Sonnets are on intended addition to the “ Keclesfas. 
tjeel Sketches,” the first to stand second ; and the two 'tint succeed, 
seven til and eighth, iu the second part of the scries. They are placed here 
as having some connection with the foregoing poem.]— En. 
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OTHER BENEFITS. 


V. 

MONKS AND SCHOOLMEN. 

JtETOKn we too, with just and faithful pen, 
That many hooded Cenohites * there are. 
Who in their private cells have yet a care , 
Of public quiet ; unambitious Men 
Councillors for the world, of piercing ken ; 
Whose fervent exhortations from afar 
Move l’rincea to their duty, peace or war ; t 
And oft times in the most forbidding den 
Of solitude, with love of science strong, 

How jnitiently the yoke of tin night they bear ! 
How subtly glide its finest threads along ! 
Spirits that crowd the intellectual sphere | 
With mazy boundaries, as the astronomer 
With orb and cycle girds the starry throng. 


VI. 

OTHER BENEFITS. 

And, not in vain emlmdied to the sight, 

Religion finds even in the stern retreat* 

* Cenobites mnjiks who live In common, as distinguished 

from hermits or anchorites, who live alone. —Em v * 

t “Counts, kings, bishops,” says F. D. Maurice, “in the fulness of 
their wealth and barbaric splendour, may bo bowing before a monk, who 
writes them letters from a cell in which he in living npon vegetables and 
water .” — Moral hnd Metaphysical Philosophy , Vol. I., Mediaeval Philo- 
sophy, chap. iv„ p. 534.— jEn, 

t A.r/., Albortus Magnus (1193 1280); Thomas Aquinas (1224-1274); 
Duns Status (1275-1308 ) ; Roger Bacon (1214-1294 ). — Ed. 



OTHER BENEFITS. 


SO 


Of feudal sway her own appropriate seat ; * 

From the collegiate pomps on Windsors height 
Down to the humbler 1 altar, which the Knight 
And his retainers of the embattled hall 
Seek in domestic oratory small, 

For prayer in stillness, or the chanted rite ; 

Then chiefly dear, when foes are planted round, 
Who teach the intrepid guardians of the place — 
Hourly exposed to death, witli famine worn, 

And suffering under many a perilous wound — 2 
How sad would he their durance, if forlorn 
Of offices dispensing heavenly grace ! 


vir. 

CONTINUED. 

And what melodious sounds at times prevail ! 

And, ever and anon, how bright a gleam 
Fours on the surface of the turbid Stream ! 

What heartfelt fragrance mingles with the gale 
That swells the bosom of our passing sail ! 

For where, but on this Fiver's margin, blow 
Those flowers of chivalry, to bind the brow 
Of hardihood with wreaths that shall not fail ? — 

Fair Court of Edward I wonder of the world ! t 

1 1937 . 

. . . . humble . . . i«22. 

2 1827 . 

doubtful wound, 

* ftt George's Chapel, Windsor, begun by Henry III. and finished by 
Edward III., rebuilt by Henry VII., aud enlarged by Cardinal Wolsey,— 
Ei>. 

t Edward the Third (1336-1300). See The Wonderful Deni* of Edward 
the Third , by Robert of Avesbury j and Longman's History of Edward tk *' 
Third. — Ed. 
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CRUSADERS. 


I see a matchless blazonry unfurled 
Of wisdom, magnanimity, and love ; 

And meekness tempering honourable pride ; ’ 
The lamb is crouching by the lion’s side, 
And near the flume-eyed eagle sits the dove. 


vm. 

CRUSADERS. 

Furl we the sails, and pass with tardy oars 
Through these bright regions, casting many a glance 
UjKm the dream-like issues — the romance 1 ^ 

Of many-coloured life that 2 Fortune pours 
Round the Crusaders, till on distant shores 
Their labours end ; or they return to lie, 

The vow performed, iu cross-legged elligy, 

Devoutly stretched upou their chancel floors. 

Am I deceived ? Or is their requiem chanted 
Hy voices uever mute when Heaven unties 
Her inmost, softest, tend crest harmonies ; 

Requiem which Earth takes up undaunted, 

When she would tell how lirave, and < mod, ami Wise,* 
Jb\>r their high guerdon not in vain have pamed ! 

1 1846 , 

Nor can Imagination quit the shores 

Of these bright scenes without a farewell glance 

Given to those tlrtain-like issues — that Romance 19512. 


Given to the dream -like Issues — that Romance lsar. 

,s47, 4P* 


which 


1822 . 


1837 - 


Good and Brave, and Wise, 


1822 . 



WHERE LONG AM) DEEPLY HATH BEEN FIXED. 41 


IX. 


Comp. 1842. Pub. 1845. 

As faith thus sanctified the warrior’s crest 
While from the Papal Unity there came, 

Wlmt feebler means had fail’d to give, one aim 
Diffused tliro* all the regions of the West; 

So does her Unity its {tower attest 

By works of Art, that shed on the outward frame 

Of worship glory and grace, which who shall blame 

That ever looked to heaven for fiual rest 

Hall countless Temples ! that so well lief it 

Your ministry ; that, as ye rise and take 

Form spirit and character from holy writ, 

(live to devotion, wheresoe’er awake, 

Pinions of high and higher sweep, and make 
The unconverted soul witli awe submit.* 


x. 


Comp. 1842. Pub. 1845. 

WlIEKE long and deeply hath been fixed the root 
In the blest soil of gospel truth, the Tree, 
(Blighted or scathed tho’ many branches be, 

Put forth to wither many a hopeful shoot; 

Can never cease to bear celestial fruit. 


* In a lette to Professor Henry Reed, Philadelphia, Sept. 4, i842, Words- 
worth writes; “To the second part of the Series,” the Jbcrleawntiral Sonnet*, 
“ I have also added two, in order to do more justice to tin; Papal Church 
for the services which she did actually render to Christianity and humanity 
in the Middle Ages." — Ez>. 
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TRANSUBSTANTIATION. 


Witness the Church that oft-times, with effect * 
Dear to the saints, strives earnestly to eject 
Her bane, her vital energies recruit. 

Lamenting, do not hopelessly repine 

When such good work is doomed to be undone, 

The conquests lost that were so hardly won : — 

All promises vouchsafed by Heaven will shine 
tin light confirmed while years their course shall run, 
Confirmed alike in progress and decline. 


XI. 

TR AN 8 U 1 1ST ANTI ATION. 

Exorrai ! for see, with dim association 
The tapers burn ; the odorous incense feeds 
A greedy Uame ; the pompous mass proceeds ; 

The Priest bestows the appointed consecration ; 
And, while the Host is raised, its elevation 
An awe and supernatural horror breeds; 

And all the people how their heads, like reeds 
To a soft breeze, in lowly adoration. 

This Yalrlo brooks 1 not.* On the hanks of Rhone 
He taught, till persecution chased him tlicnco, 

To adore the Invisible, and Him alone. 


1837. 

brook’d 18 * 2 . 

* Peter Waldo (or VaMo), a rich merchant of Lyons (1160 or 1170), 
becoming religious, dedicated himself to poverty and almsgiving. Disciples 
gathered round him ; and they were called the poor men of Lyons— a 
modest, frugal, and industrious order. They were reformers before the 
Reformation. Peter Waldo exposed the corruption of the clergy, had the 
four gospels translated for the people, and maintained the rights of the 
laity to road them t> the masses. He was condemned by the Later&n 
Council in 1179,— Ed. 
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Nor ore 1 Iris Followers loth to seek defence. 

Mid woods and wilds, on Nature’s craggy throne, 
From rites that trample upon soul and sense. 


XIT. 

TIIE VAUDOIS. 

* 

Pub. 1835. 

But whence came they who for the Saviour Lord 
Have long borne witness as the Scriptures leach ? — 
Ages ere Yaldo raised his voice to preach 
In Gallic ears the unadulteratc Word, 

Their fugitive Progenitors explored 

Suhalpine vales, in quest of safe retreats 

Where that pure Church survives, though summer heals 

Open a passage to the Romish sword, 

Far as it dares to follow. Herbs self-sown, 

And fruitage gathered from the chesuut wood, 

Nourish the sufierers then ; and mists, that brood 
O'er chasms with new-fallen obstacles bestrewn, 

Protect them ; and the eternal snow, that daunts 
Aliens, is God’s good winter for their haunts. 


XIII. 

Pub. 1835. 

Praised be the Rivers, from their mountain spring* 
Shouting to Freedom, “Plant thy banners here !” 
To harassed Piety, “ Dismiss thy fear, 

“And in our caverns smooth thy milled wings !” 

1 18S7. 


Nor were 


lbsw. 
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WALDEN SES. 


Nor be unthanked their final lingerings — 

Silent, but riot to liigh-aouled Passion's ear — 

’Mid reedy fens wide-spread and marshes drear, 
Their own creation. Such glad welcoming** 

As Po was heard to give where Venice rose, 

Hailed from aloft those Heirs of truth divine 1 
Who near his fountains sought obsefire repose, 

Yet came 2 prepared as glorious lights to slime, 
Should that ho needed for their sacred Charge ; 
Blest Prisoners They, whose spirits were at large ! 3 


XIV. 

WALDEN SES.* 

Those had given 4 earliest notice, as the lark 
Springs from the ground the morn to gratulutc ; 

1835 

1835 . 

1835. 


. . . their tardiest 1 ingoings 

'Mid reedy bins wide-spread aiul marshes drear, 
Their own creation, till their long career 
End in the soil eugulphed. Such welcoming* 
As came from mighty Po when Venice rose, 
Greeted those simple Heirs of truth divine 

Yet were ... . 

.'ire at large S 


These who gave 1822. 

These had given 1848. 

• The followers of Peter Waldo became ultimately a Separate community, 
and multiplied in the valleys of Ilauphine and Piedmont They suffered 
’ persecutions in 1332, 1400, anti 147#, but those persecutions only drove them 
into fresh districts in Europe. Francis t of France ordered them to be 
extirpated from Piedmont in 1541, and many were massacred. In 1560 the 
Duke of Savoy renewed tlie persecution at the instance of the Papal 
See. Charles Smui&utiel II., in 1655, continued it— -El*. 
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Or 1 rather rase the day to antedate, 

By striking out a' solitary spark, 

When all the world with midnight gloom was dark.- 
Then followed the Waldeusiaii bands, whom Hate 2 
In vain endeavours 8 to exterminate, 

Wliom 4 Obloquy pursues with hideous bark :* 

Blit they desist not and the sacred fire/ 1 
Rekindled* thus, from dens and savage woods 
Moves, handed on with never-ceasing care, 

Through courts, through camps, o’er limitary Hoods ; 
Nor lacks this sea-girt Isle a timely share 
Of the new Flame, not suffered to expire. 


xv. 

ARCHBISHOP CHICHELY TO HENRY V. 

“ WHxVT beast in wilderness or cultured field 
“ The lively beauty of the leopard shows ? 

• 1 1843 . 

Who 

1 184 .'). 

These Harbingers of good, whom hitter hate ls 2 -\ 

At length come those Wahlensian band*, whom Hate isn. 

endeavoured 

1 1843 . 

Fell 

6 1827 . 

, Meanwhile the unextinguishable fire, i p, 22. 

* The list of foul names bestowed upon those jioor creatures is l«mg and 
carious ;-*and f as is, alas, too natural, most of the opprobrious appellation* 
aro drawn from circumstances into which they were foiled by their 
persecutors, who even consolidated their miseries into one ropnwAchful term, 
callin g them Pat&reniaus, or Paturins, from jtafi, to suffer. 

Dwellers with wolves, she names them, for the pin 1 
- And green oak are their covert ; as the gloom 
Of night oft foils their enemy’s design. 

She calls them Riders on the flying broom ; 

Sorcerers, whose frame and aspect have become ^ 

One and the same through practices malign. — W. W. 1022. 
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WARS OF YORK AND LANCASTER. 


“ What flower in meadow-ground or garden grows 
“ That to the towering lily doth not yfeld ? 

“ Let lath meet only on thy royal shield ! 

“ Go forth, great King ! claim what thy birth bestows ; 
“ Conquer the Gallic lily which thy foes 
“ Dare to usurp ; — thou hast a sword to wield, 

“ And Heaven will crown the right” — The mitred Sire 
Thus spake — and lo ! a Fleet, for Gaul addrest, 
Ploughs her bold course across the wondering seas ; * 
For, sooth to say, ambition, in the breast 
Of youthful heroes, is no sullen fire, 

But one that leaps to meet the fanning breeze. 


XVI. 

WARS OF YORK AND LANCASTER. 

Tin;s is the storm abated by the craft 

Of a shrewd Counsellor, eager to protect 

The Church, whose power hath recently been checked, 

Whose monstrous riches threatened. So the shaft 

Of victory mouuts high, and blood is quaffed 

In fields that rival Crussy and Boietiers — t 

Pride to Ihj washed away by bitter tears 1 

For deep as Hell itself, the avenging draught 1 

Of civil slaughter. Yet, while teni}>oral power 


1 1827. 

Rut mark the dire effect in coining years ! 

Deep, deep as hell itself, the future draught tttt 

* Henry Chichele, Archbishop of Canterbury in 1414, persuaded Henry 
V. to carry on war with France, and twlped to raise money for the purpose. 
Henry crossed to HaifAeur, Chichele accompanying him, with an army of 
30,000, and won thfc tittle of Agincourt— Et>. 

t K.g.. the battlea^^f^Alhan's, Wakefield, MortLuer’s Cross, Towton, 
lSamet, Ttwkdbiini^^Mt — E d. 
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Is by these shocks exhausted, spiritual truth 
Maintains the else endangered gift of life ; 

Proceeds from infancy to lusty youth ; 

And, under cover of this 1 woeful strife, 

Gathers unblighted strength from hour to hour. 


XVII. 


* W1CLIFFE. 

Once more the Church is seized with sudden fear, 

And at her call is Wicliflc disinlmmod ; 

Yea, his dry lames to ashes are consumed 
And flung into the brook llmt travels near. 

Forthwith, that ancient Voice which Streams can hear 
Thus speaks (that Voice which walks upon the wind, 
Though seldom heard by busy human kind) — 

“ As thou these ashes, little llrook I wilt Itear 
“ Into the Avon, Avon to the tide 
“ Of Severn, Severn to the narrow seas, 

“ Into main Ocean they, this deed accurst 
" An emblem yields to friends and enemies 
“ How the bold Teacher's Doctrine, sanctified 
“ By truth, shall spread, throughout the world dispersed” * 


1827. 

that i # 22 . 

* The Council of Constance condemned YViclittc os a heretic, and issued 
an order that his remains should he exhumed, ami burnt. “Accordingly, 
by order of the Bishop of Lincoln, as Diocesan of Luthcrwortli, hisgiavr, 
which was- in the chancel of the church, was opened, forty years after his 
death ; * the bones were taken out and burnt to ashes, and the fishes 
thrown into a neighbouring brook called the Swift.”— (Southey, Vol I., 
p. 384). “This brook,” says Fuller, “conveyed his ashes into Avon, 
Avon Into Severn, Severn into the narrow seas, they into the main ocean ; 
and thus the ashes of Wiclifflti are the emblem of his doctrine, which now 
is dispersed all the world over*”* In the note. to the 1 1 th Sonnet ol Part 
It iVordsworth acknowledges his obligations to Fuller in this Sonnet on 
WicHire.~Bh. 
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ABUSE or MONASTIC POWER. 


xnn. 

COF&iUmONS OF THE HIGHER CLERGY. 

“ Woe to yon, Prelates ! rioting in ease 
And cumbrous wealth — the shame of your estate : 
You, on whose progress dazzling trains await 
Of pompous horses ; whom vain titles please ; 

Who will he served by others on their knees, 

* * 

Yet will yourselves to God no sendee pay ; „ 

Pastors who neither take nor point the way 
To Heaven ; for, either lost in vanities 
Ye have no skill to teach, or if ye know 

And sjK’ak the word ” Alas ! of fearful things 

Tis the most fearful when the jieople's eye 
Abuse hath cleared from vain imaginings ; 

And taught the general voice to prophesy 
Of Justice armed, and Pride to be laid low. 


XIX. 


ABUSE OF MONASTIC POWER. 

Axn what is jwnance with her knotted thong, 
Mortification with the shirt of hair, 

Won cheek, and knees indurated with prayer, 

Vigils, and fasliugs rigorous as lung ; 

. If cloistered Avarice scruple not to wrong 
The pious, humble, useful Secular ,* 

And rob 1 the people of his daily care, 

1 i«ir. 

and mbs Utl 

* Hie secular clergy are the prioets of the Komon church ho belong to 
no epeoiol religious order, but hove the charge of parishes, and so lfog in 
the world (itrctdsm). The region lergy are the ntoAfca belonging to one or 
other of the monastic orders, and are subject to its rulea (repuis). — El>. 



MONASTIC VOXXUPTUOVSN1BS8. 4ft 

*■ + ^ 

Scorning that world whose blindness makes her strong ? 
Inversion strange ! that, unto One who lives 1 
For self, and struggles with himself alone* 

The amplest share of heavenly favour gives ; 

That to a Monk allots, both in the esteem 
Of God atid man, place higher than to him* 

Who on the good of others builds his own ! 


XX. 

MONASTIC VOLUirrUOUSNESS. 


Yet more, — round many a Convent’s blazing fire 
Unhallowed threads of revelry are spun ; 

There Venus sits disguised like a Nun, — 

While Bacchus, clothed in semblance of a Friar, 
Pours out his choicest beverage high and Higher 
Sparkling, until it cannot choose but run 
Over the bowl, whose silver lip hath won 
An instant kiss of masterful desire — 

To stay the precious waste. Through every brain 
The domination of the sprightly juice 
Spreads high conceits to madding Fancy dear* 

Till the arched roof, with resolute abuse 


1 1827 . • 

Scorning their wants because her arm is strong T 
Inversion strange ! that to a Monk, who lives 


1 1848 . 

And hath allotted, in the world’s esteem. 
To such a iiigher station tlian to him ; 


i 


That to a Monk allots, in the esteem 
Of God and man, place higher tlian to 



* In every br 

Spreads the dominion of the sprightly jui< 
Through the wide world to madding Fane 
VIT, I) 


kill 

f dear, 


1822 . 


1822 . 


1827 . 


1822 . 
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DISSOLUTION OF THE MONASTERIES. 


Of its grave echoes, swells a choral strain, 

Whose votive buitlien il — " Opb Kingdom *8 here 1“ * 


XXL 

DISSOLUTION OF THE MONASTERIES, 

Threats come which no submission may assuage, 
No sacrifice avert, no power dispute ; 

The tapers shall be quenched, the belfries mute, 
And, 'mid their choirs unroofed by selfish rage, 
The warbling wren shall find a leafy cage ; 

The gadding bramble hang her purple fruit ; 

And the green lizard and the gilded newt 
Lead unmolested lives, aud die of nge.+ 

The owl of evening ami the woodland fox 

For their abode the shrines of Waltham choose : { 

I'roud Glastonbury can no more refuse 

To stoop her head before, these desperute shocks — 

She whose high pomp displaced, as story tells, 

Arimathcan Joseph’s wattled colls. § 


XXII. 

THE SAME SUBJECT. 

The lovely Nun (submissive, but more meek 
Through saintly habit than from effort due 

* Sue YS’ordsworth’s note to the next Sonne ft— Ed. 
f These two linos ere adopted from a MS., written about the year 1770, 
which accidentally {fell into my possession. The close of the preceding 
Sonnet on monastic Voluptuousness is taken from the same source, ae is the 
verso, “ Where Vciijue sits," Ac., and the line, M Once ye were holy, ye are 
holy still," in a stfhdkiqticnt Sonpct.— W. W., 1822. ^ 

X Waltham Abhefr is in Essex, on the Lea.— Ed. 

| Alluding to toe Roman legend that Joseph of Arimathea brought 
Christianity into Britain, and built Glastonbury Church. See note to 
Sonnet V.— Ed. f 
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* 4 

To unrelenting mandates that pursue 
With equal wrath the steps of strong and weak) 
Goes forth — unveiling timidly a cheek 1 
SuffVised with blushes of celestial hue, 

While through the Convent’s 1 gate to open view 
Softly she glides, another home to seek. 

Not Iris, issuing from her cloudy shrine, 

An Apparition more divinely bright ! 

Not more attractive to the dazzled sight 
Those watery glories, on the stonny brine 
Toured forth, while summer suns at distance shine, 
And the green vales lie hushed in sober light ! 


XXIIT. 

CONTINUED. 

Yet many a Novice of the cloistral shade. 

And many chained by vows, with eager glee 
The warrant hail, exulting to lie free ; 

Like ships Indore whose keels, full long embayed 
In polar ice, propitious winds have made 
Unlooked-for outlet to an open sea, 

Their liquid world, for bold discovery, 

In all her quarters temptingly displayed ! 

* us. 

her cheek 1S2S, 

' US7. 

Convent ua 

‘WO. 

Yet some, Noviciates of the cloistral shade. 

Or chaiD^d by vows, with undiseenibled glee isst. 



SAINTS. 


Hope guides the young ; but when the old must pass 
The tliresbold, whither shall they turn to find 
The hospitality — the alms (alas ! 

Alms may be needed) which that House bestowed ? 
Can they, in faith and worship, train the mind 
To keep this new and questionable road,? 


xxiv. 


SAINTS. 


Ye, too, must fly before a chasing luind, 

Angels and Saints, iu every hamlet mourned ! 

Ah ! if the old idolatry he spurned, 

Let not your radiant Shapes desert the Land ; 

Her adoration was not your demand, 

The fond heart proffered it — the servile heart ; 

And therefore are ye summoned to depart, 

Michael, and thou, St George, whose flaming brand * 
lire Dragon quelled ; and valiant Margaret, t 
Whose rival sword a like Opponent slew : 

And rapt Cecilia, seraph-haunted Queen I 
Of harmony, and weeping Magdalene, 

Who in the penitential desert met 
Gales sweet as those that over Eden blew ! 


* St George, patron Saint of England, supposed to have suffered’ A.D. 
284. Hw Greek Church honour* him a* “the great martyr.”— Kd, 
t St Margaret, supposed to have suffered martyrdom atAntioch, A.D. 27#. 
—Ed. 

$ St Cocilia, patron Saint of Music, has becnMenroUed as a martyr hy the 
Litin Church from the 5th century. -En. 
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XXV. 


THE VIRGIN .* . 

Mother I whose virgin bosom was uncroat 
With the least shade of thought to sin allied ; 
Woman ! above all women glorified, 

Our tainted nature’s solitary boast ; 

Purer than foam on central ocean tost ; 

Brighter than eastern skies at daybreak strewn 
With fancied roses, than the unblemished moon 
* Before her wane liegins on heaven’s blue const ; 

■ Thy Image falls to earth. Yet some, I ween, 
Not unforgiven the suppliant knee might bend, 
As to a visible Power, in which did blend 
All that was mixed and reconciled in Thee 
Of mother’s love with maiden purity, 

Of high with low, celestial with terrene 1 


* Compare the following Sonnet by John Nicbol, Professor of English 
Literature in the University of Glasgow. 

AVK MARIA. 

Ave Maria ! on a thousand thrones 
Raised by the weary heart* that beat to thee, 

As ’noath the softer light the throbbing sea, 

Thy name a spell of peace, in lingering tones 
Is whispered through the world : thy truth condones 
The feebler faith of worshippers that flee, 

Lost in the sovereign awe, to liend -the knee 
By pictured holiness or breathing stones, % 

Mother of Chriit ! whom ages old adorn, 

And hundred dimes, by gentle thought and deed. 

Forgive the sacrilege, the brandislted scorn 
Of the grim guardians of a narrow creed, 

Who fence their folds from Love's serener law, 

And “ grate m scrannel pipes of wretched straw . 11 

—Eta 
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IMAGINATIVE BEG BETS. 


APOLOGY. 

Not utterly unworthy to endure 
Was the supremacy of crafty Home ; * 

Age after age to the arch of Christendom 
A&ial keystone haughtily secure ; * 

•Supremacy from Heaven transmitted pure, 

As many hold ; and, therefore, to the tomb 
Pass, some tlirough fire — and by the scaffold some- 
Like saintly Fisher, t and (attending ^Moro,} 

* Lightly for both the bosom’s lord did sit 
Upon his throne;’ unsoftened, undismayed 
Ity aught that mingled with the tragic scene 
Of pity or fear ; and More’s gay genius played 
With the inoffensive sword of native wit. 

Than the bare axe more luminous and keen. 


XXVII. 

IMAGINATIVE REGRETS. 

I)KEP is the lamentation ! Not alone 
From Sages justly honoured by mankind ; 

But from the ghostly tenants of the wind. 

Demons and Spirits, many a dolorous groan 
Issues for that dominiou overthrown : 

* *' To the second part of the same series " (the Ecclesiastical Sonnets) 
“ I have added two, in order to do more justice to the Papal Church for the 
sendees which she did actually render to Christianity and Humanity in the 
Middle Ages."— W. (in a letter to Professor Heed, Sept. 4, 1842).— Eli. 

t John Fisher, bom in 1487, became Bishop of Rochester in 1504, wiaone 
of the first in England to write against Luther, opposed the divorce of 
Henry VIII., was sent to the Tower in 1534, and his see declared void. Wee 
maSie a Cardinal by the Pope while in prison, and beheaded on Tower Hittf 
1535.— En. ^ 

t Sir Thomas More, the author of Utopia, born in 1480, was Speaker of 
the House of Commons in 1523, and succeeded Wolaey as Lord Chancellor 
in 1530. Disapfirovingscif the king’s divorce, he resigned office, was Com- 
mitted to the Tower for refusing to take the oath of supremacy, found 
guilty of treason, and beheaded in 1535 .— Ed. 
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Proud Tiber grieves, and far-off Ganges, blind 
As his own worshippers : and Nile, reclined 
Upon his monstrous urn, the farewell moan v 
Renews. * Through every forest, cave, and den, 

Where frauds were hatched of old, hath sorrow pist — 
Hangs o'er the Arabian Prophet's native Wa$fcc,t 
Where once his airy helpers * schemed and planned 
'Mid spectral 1 lakes l>emocking thirsty men,§ 

And stalking pillars built of fiery sand.|| 

XXVIU. 

KEKLKCTIONR. 

Chant that by this unsparing hurricane 

Green leaves with yellow mixed are torn awuy, 

And goodly fruitage with the mother spray ; 

’Twere maduess wished we, therefore, to detain. 

With hands stretched forth in 2 mollified disdain, 

T|*e ‘trumpery* that ascends in bare display — 

Bulls, pardons, relics, cowls black white and grey — 

Upwhirled, arid flying* o'er the ethereal plain 

Fast l)ound for Limbo JLake.1T And yet not choice 

But lmbit rules the unreflecting herd, 

And airy bonds are hardest to disown ; 

Hence, with the spiritual sovereignty transferred 

Unto itself, the Crown assumes a voice 
•* * 

Of reckless mastery, hitherto uuknown. 

1 I8H7. 

’Mid phantom IH 22 . 

1 1827. 

With farewell «ighs of .... 1822. 

* Compare the echo, of the Lady’* voice in the linen To Joanna, in the 
“ Poems on the naming of places" (Vol. II. p. 156).— fin. 

*t The desert around Mecca.— E d. 

X Mahomet affirmed that he had constant visits from angels ; amd that 
the angel Gabriel dictated to him the Koran.— Ed. 

| The mirage.— fin. * 

1 Hilar* of sand raised by whirlwinds in the desert, which correspond to 
waterspouts at sea. — Ed. IT Made*, —fin. 
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THE POnOP at issue. 


XXIX. 

^TRANSLATION OF THE BIBLE. 

But, to outweigh all harm, the sacred Boole, 

In dusty sequestration wrapt too long, 

Aasiftnes the accents of our native tongue ; 

And lie who guides the plough, or wields the crook. 
With understanding spirit now may look 
Upon her records, listen to her song. 

And sift her laws — much wondering that the wrong. 
Which Faith lias suffered. Heaven could calmly brook. 
Transcendent 1mm ! noblest that earthly King 
Ever lratowed to equalise and bless 
Under the weight of mortal wretchedness ! 

But passions spread like plagues, and thousands wild 
With bigotry shall tread the Offering 
Beneath their feat, detested and defiled.* 


XXX. 

* 

TIIE rOINT Atf ISSUE 
Pub. 1827. 

Fon what contend the wise ? — for nothing less 
Than that the Soul, freed from the bonds of Sense, 
And to her Clod restored by evidence 1 
Of things not seen, drawn forth from their recess. 
Boot there, aud not in forms, her holiness ; — 

For * Faith, which to the Patriarchs did dispense 
* issa 

Than that phra faith dissolve the bonds of sense ; 


The soul restored to God by evidence tttt. 

1 18S8. 

That . «, )8W. 


* As mm tbs oese during the French Keralntfanu^ED. 
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Sore guidance, ere a ceremonial fence 
Was needful round gpen thirsting to transgress ; — 

For 1 Faith, more perfect still, with which the Lord 
Of all, himself a Spirit, in the youth 
Of Christian aspiration, deigned to fill 
The temples of their hearts who, with his word 
Informed, were resolute to do his will, 

And worship Him in spirit and in truth. 

* XXXL 

EDWAKD VI.' 

‘ Sweet is the holiness of Youth ’ — so felt 
Time-honoured Chaucer; speaking through that Lay * 

By which the Prioress beguiled the way* 

And many a Pilgrim’s rugged heart did melt 
Hadst thou, loved Bard ! whose spirit often dwelt 
Ip the clear land of vision, but foreseen 
King, child, and seraph, t blended in the mien 
Of pious Edward kneeling ‘iu? he knelt 
In meek and simple infancy, wliat joy 
For universal Christendom had thrilled 
Thy heart ! what hopes inspired thy genius, skilled 
(O great Precursor, genuine morning Star) 

The luciil shafts of reason to employ, 

Piercing the Papal darkness from afar ! 

1 \m. 

That 1937. 

1 1845 . 

Chaucer when he framed the lay im. 

Chaucer when he framed that by 1887. 

* The quotation is not from The Priore #•*« Tale of Chaucer, hut from 
Wordsworth*# own Selections from Chaucer modernized, at. lx. Wordsworth 
adds an idea, not found in the original, and to make room for it, be 
elcteldiir the stanza from seven to eight lines.— E d* 
t King Edward VX amended the throne in 1647, at the age of ten, and 
feigned for six years.— Ed, 
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REVIVAL OP ROPERY. ' 


xxxn. , 

EDWARD SIGNING THE W ABE ANT FOR THE 
EXECUTION OF JOAN OF KENT. 

Tins tears of man in various measure gush 
From various sources ; gently overflow 
From blissful transport some ; from clefts of woe 
Some with ungovernable impulse rush ; 

And some, coeval with the earliest blush 
Of infant passion, scarcely dare to show 
Their pearly lustre — coming but to go ; 

Alnl some break forth when olheTs’ sorrows crush 
The sympathising heart Nor these, nor yet 
The noblest drops to admiration known, 

To gratitude, to injuries forgiven ; 

Claim Heaven’s regard like waters that have wet 
The innocent eyes of youthful Monarchs driven 
To pen the mandates, nature doth disown.* 


XXXUl. 

REVIVAL OF POPERY. 

« 

Pub. 1827. 

The saintly Youth has ceased to rule, discrowned 1 

lly unrelenting Death. t Q People keen 

lor change, to whom the new looks always green ! 

1 mi 

Melt* iuto silent, shades the youth, discrowned, 1 & 27 . 

* Joan Bocher, of Kent, a woman of good birth, friend of Ann Askew 
at Court, was accused, ami oondeumed to die for maintaining that Christ 
was human only in appearance. Cranmer, by order of the Council, 
obtained from Edward a warrant for her execution. Edward, who was 
then in his thirteenth yfear, signed it, telling Cranmer that he must be 
answerable for the deed«— E k 
t Edward died in 1553, aged sixteen. •4&D. 
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Rejoicing did they cast upon the ground 1 
Their Gods of wood and stone ; and, at the sound 
Of couuter-proclamatiori, now are seen, * 

(Proud triumph is it for a sullen Queen !) 

Lifting them up, the worship to confound 
Of the Most High. Again do they invoke 
The Creature, to the Creature glory give ; 

Again with frankincense the altars smoke 

Like those the Heathen served ; and mass is sung ; 

And prayer, mans rational prerogative, 

Runs through blind channels of un unknown tongue.* 


XXXIV. 

LATIMER AND RIDLEY. 

Pub. 1827. 

How fast the Marian death-list is unrolled I 

See Latimer and Ridley in the might 

Of Faith stand coupled for a common flight ! t 

One (like those* prophets whom God sent of old) 

Transfigured J from this kindling hath foretold 

1 1832. f 

* They cast, they cast with joy upon the ground 

* On the death of fid ward and the accession of Mary Tudor, the Roman 
Catbolfo worship was restored, all the statutes of Kdward VI. with regard 
to religion being repealed by Parliament. — Kn. 

t Hugh Latimer, Bishop of Worcester, and Nicholas Ridley, Bishop of 
Winchester, were sent to the Tower, and subsequently burnt together at 
Oxford in the front of Balliol College, Oct 16th , IftSS.- Ko. 

X “ M. Latimer suffered his keeper very quietly to pull off hi» hose, and 
his other array , which to looke unto was very simple: and 1 wing stripped 
into his shrowd, he seemed as comely a person to them that were present, 
as one should lightly see: and whereas in his clothes hoc appeared a 
withered and crooked aillie (weak) ohle man, he now stood bolt upright, as 
comely a father, as one might lightly behold. * # */ Then they brought 
afaggotte, kindled with fire, and laid the same downn at doctor Ridley's 
feete. To whume M. Latimer spake in tliis manner, * Bee of good comfort. 
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A torch of inextinguishable light ; 

The Other gains a confidence as bold ; 

And tin# they foil their enemy’s despite 
The penal instruments, the shows of crime, 

Are glorified while this once-mitred pair 
Of saintly Friends the murtherer's chain partake,. 
Corded, and burning at the social stake : ’ 

Earth never witnessed object more sublime 
In constancy, in fellowship more fair ! 


xxxv. 

* CltANMER* 

Outstretching flame-ward his upbraided hand 1 
(O God of mercy, may no earthly Seat 

1 1827. 

upbraiding hand isss. 

master Ridley, and play the man > wee shall this day light such a candle 
by God's grace in England, as 1 trust shall never bee put out "—Fox'* 
Act b, <fcc. 

Similar alterations iu the outward figure and deportment of persons 
brought to like trial were not uncommon. See note to the above passage 
In Dr Wordsworth's Ecclesiastical Biography, for an example in an humble 
Welsh fisherman. — W. W., Idffl.—EcclemaaticcU Biography, Vol. jOEL pp. 
287,288.- El). ' 

* Cranmer, Archbishop of Canterbury, and leader m the ecclesiastical 
affairs of England during the latter part of Henry VIIL and Edward 
VI. ’• reign, was, on the accession of Mary Tudor, committed to the Tower, 
tried on charges of heresy, and condemned. H& recanted his opinions, but 
was nevertheless condemned to die. %Ie then recanted his recantation. 
“They brought him to the spot where Latimer and Ridley had suffered. 
After a short prayer, he put off bis clothes with a cheerful countenance and 
a willing mind. His feet were bare ; his head appeared perfectly bald. 
Called to abide by his recantation, he gtretclied forth his right arm, and 
replied, ‘This Is the hand that wrote it, and therefore it shall suffer punish- 
ment first* Firm to his purpose, as soon as the flame rose, he held his hand 
out to meet it, and retained it there steadfastly? so that all the people saw 
it sensibly burning before the fire reached anyoibsr part of his body ; find 
after he repeated with a loud and farm voice, 'This hand hptfe 
offended, this unworthy right hand/ Never did martyr endure «he$re 
with more invineihle resolution; no cry was heard from him, save the 
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Of judgment^ pns^mptooaa doom repeat f) 

Amid tbl shuddering throng doth Cranmer stand ; 
firm as the stake to which with iron band * 

His frame is tied ; firm from the naked feet 
To the bare bead. The victory is complete ; * 

The shrouded Body to the Soul’s command > 
Answers* with more than Indian fortitude. 

Through all her nerves With finer sense endued, 

Till breath departs in blissful aspiration : ' 

Then, ’mid the ghastly ruins of the fire. 

Behold the unalterable heart entire, 

Emblem of faith untouched, miraculous attestation 1 * * 


xxxvi. 

GENERAL VIEW OF THE TROUBLES OF THE 
REFORMATION. 

Aid, glorious’ Martyrs, from your fields of light, 

Our mortal ken ! Inspire a perfect trust 

(While we look round) that Heaven’s decrees are just ; 

Which few can hold committed to a light 

That shows, cv’n on its better side, the might 

• 1837 . 

, the victory complete j im 

! 1 * 37 . 

Answering 

'mjj. 

Now wrapt in flames — and now in smoke embowered— 

Till self-reproach and panting aspirations 
, Are, with the heart that held them, all devoured ; 

The Spirit set free, and crown’d with joyful 

- acclamation* ! ma. 

nolsmation of the protomartyr Stephen, ‘ Lord Jesus, receive my spirit ! ’ 
The Are did its Work soon— sa d hie heart was found ufkconsumed amid the 
arfiss.’’— (Southey’s Book o/tkt Churth, Vol II. pp. 240. 241.)-En. 

• v Fbr the belief in tUe fact, see the contemporary Historian*.— W. W. 
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ENGLISH REFORM BR8 IN EXILE. 


Of proud Self-will, Rapacity, and Lust, 

’Mid clouds enveloped of polemic dust. 

Which showers of blood seem rather to incite 
Than to allay. Anathemas are hurled 
From both sides, ; veteran thunders (the brute test 
Of truth) are met by fulminations new ; 

Tartarean flags are caught at, and unfurled ; 
Friends strike at friends — the 'flying shall pursue— 
And Victory sickens, ignorant where to rest ! 


XXXVII. 

* 

ENGLISH REFORMERS IN EXILE* 

Scattering, like birds escaped the fowler’s net, 
Some seek with timely flight a foreign strand ; 

Most happy, re-assembled in a land 
By dauntless Luther freed, could they forget 
Their Country’s woes. But scarcely have' they met, 
Partners in faith, and brothers in distress, 

Free to pour forth their common thankfulness. 

Ere lioj>e declines : — their union is beset 
With speculative notions 1 rashly sown. 


1 issrr. 

With prurient speculations 1991 

* Daring Mary’s reign, fully 8u0 of the English clergy and laity sought 
refuge on the Continent, and they were hospitably received iu SwitzerWll, 
the Low Countries, and along the Rhine. Some of the best known were 
Coverdale, Sandy s, Jewel, Knox, Whittinghain, and Foxe. They lived 
in Uasle, Zurich, Genova, Strasburg, Worms, and Frankfort; and it 
was in the latter town that the dissensions prevailed, referred to in the 
sonnet These was unfolded in a TYaot entitled The Trouble* qf Franlfort, 
The chief point in dispute was the use of the English Book qf Common 
Prayer. Knox! and Whitttnghara, under the guidance of Calvin, wished 
a modification of tht* book. The dispute ended in the Frankfort magis- 
trates requesting Knox to leave the city. He retired to Geneva. On the 
accession of Elisabeth, the Agpktort exiles returned to England.— Eft. ' 



ELIZABETH. * 6» 

Whence thickly-sprouting growth of poisonous woods ; 
Their forms ore broken staves ; their passions, steeds 
That master them. How enviably blest 
Is he who can, by help of grace, enthrone 
The peace of God within his single breast 1 


xxxvm. 

* ELIZABETH. 

Hail, Virgin Queen 1 o’er many an envious bar 
Triumphant, snatched from many a treacherous wile ! 

All hail, sage Lady, whom a grateful Isle 
Hath blest, respiring from that dismal war 
Stilled by thy voice ! But quickly from afar 
Defiance breathes with more malignant aim ; 

And alien storms with home-bred ferments claim 
Portentous fellowship. * Her silver car,. 

By sleepless 1 prudence ruled, glides slowly on; 

Unhurt by violence, from menaced taint 
Emerging pure, and seemingly more bright : 

Ah ! wherefore yields it to a foul constraint, t 
Black as the clouds its Imams dispersed, while shone, 

By men and angels blest, the glorious light ? * 

' 18 * 7 . 

Meanwhile, by 

' 1818 . 

For, -wheresoe’er she moves, the clouds anon 
Disperse ; or— under a Divine constraint— 

Reflect some portion of ber glorious light t iso. 

* Alluding doubtless to the foreign conspiracies against Elizabeth, the 
inttiguee of. Mai; Queen of Boots, the Pope’s excommunication, and 
ooMpiraatea tn the North of England, Ac. See The White Doe.— Ed. 

t An Allusion probably to the Court of High Commission, and perhaps 
also to the execution of the Scottish Queen.— Ko. 
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XXXIX. 

EMINENT REFORMERS. 


Methinks that I could trip o’er heaviest soil, 

Light as a buoyant bark from wave to wave, 

Were mine the trusty staff that Jewel gave 
*To youthful Hoqkkk, in familiar style 
The gift exoltiug, and with playful smile : * 

For thus equipped, and bearing on his head 
The Donor’s farewell blessing, can 1 he dread * 

Tempest, or length of way, or weight of toil ? — 

More sweet than odours caught by him who sails 
Near spicy shores of Araby the blest, 

A thousand times more exquisitely sweet, 

The freight of holy feeling which we meet, 

In thoughtful moments, wafted by the gales 

From fields where good men walk, or bowers wherein they rest 


* 41 Ou'foot they * want, and took Salisbury i u their way, purposely to see 
the good Bishop, who made Mr Hooker sit at hie own table ; which Mr 
Honker boasted of with much joy and gratitude when he say hie mother 
and friends ; and at the liiahop'* ]>arting with him, the llishop gav<v him 
good counsel and his benediction, but forgot to give tiim money ; which 
when the Bishop had considered, he sent a servant in all haste to call 
Richard back to him, and at Richard's return, the Bishop said to him, 

* Richard, 1 sent for you back to lend you a horse which hath carried me 
many a mile, and 1 thunk IjSchI with much ease, 1 and presently delivered 
into his hand a walkiug-st&fT, with which ho professed he had travelled 
through many parts of Uermiuiy ; and he said, 4 Richard, I do not give, but 
lend ypu ray horse ; be sure you be honest, and bring my horse back tenfe, 
at your return this way to Oxford. And 1 do now give yon ten groats, to, 
bear your charges to (factor ; and here is ten groats more, which I charge 
yon to deliver to your mother, and tell her I send her a Bishop's benedk- 
turn with it, and beg the continuance of her prayers for me. Andif yen, 
bring my horseback to me, I will give yon ten groats more to carry ;yOw 
on foot to tho cotlege ; and so God bless yon, good Richard/ JPMi 
Iso's qfJtichard ffeoker.—W* W., 1022. \ > 

• ie., Richard Hooker end a College companion. ~Ea 
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Holt and heavenly Spirits as they a re, 

Spotless in life, aud eloquent' as wise, 

With what entire affection do they prise • 

Their Church reformed !* labouring with earnest care 
To baffle all that may * her strength impair ; 

That Church, the unpcrverted Gospel's seat ; 

In their afflictions a divine retreat ; 

Source of their liveliest hope, and ^enderest prayer ! — 
The truth exploring with an equal mind. 

In doctrine aud communion they have sought’ 

Firmly between the two extremes to steer ; 

But theirs the wise man's ordinary lot, 

To trace right courses for the stubborn blind, 

And prophesy to ears that will not hear. 


Their new-born Church ! 


Their new-born Church ! 


did they prize 


do they prize 


might 


In polity and discipline they sought ism. 

* The rsedimg, “Their new-born Church,” printed in all .editions of the 
p fom a from 1822 till 1842, had been objected to by several correspondents ; 
and eat of deference to their suggestions it was altered to “ Their Church 
reformed but Wordsworth wrote to his nephew and biographer, Nov. 
lAtew, M I don't like the term reformed ; if taken in it* literal sense a* a 
transfo rmation, it is very objectionable” (See Memoir s, VoL JL , p. IIS), 
•Sfcd in the “ postscript ” to Yarrow RcvMed, &c.< he says, 14 The great 
E t Bg i fl i t Reformation qf the sixteenth oantary did not profess to be a new 
esmstruetiofi, but * restoration of something fallen into decay, or put out of 
sight»-~8&» w 

TIL E 
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DISTRACTIONS. 


XLL 

DISTRACTIONS. 

Men, who have ceased to reverence, soon defy 
Their forefathers ; lo ! sects are formed, and split 
With morbid restlessness ; * — the ecstatic fit 
Spreads wide ; though special mysteries multiply, 

The Saints must govern , is their common cry ; 

And so they labour, deeming Holy Writ 
Disgraced by aught that seoni9 content to sit 
Beneath the roof of settled Modesty. 

The Romanist* exults ; fresh hope he draws 
From the confusion, craftily incites 
The overweening, personates the mad — t 
To heap disgust upon the worthier Cause : k 
Totters the Throne ; 1 the new-born Church t is sad 
For every wave against her peace unites. 

1 1827 . 

The Throne is plagued ; , 1822. 

* The first nonconforming wet in England originated in 1556. It broke 
off from the Church, simply on a question of vestments. The chief division!! 
of English Nonconformity in tho latter half of the sixteenth century were (1) 
the Brttnists, or HarroniHte. The disciples of Brun quarrelled and divided 
amongst themselves. (2) the Familist*, an offshoot of the Dutch Anabap- 
tists, a mystic sect which quarrelled with the Puritans. (3) The Anabap- 
tote, who were not only religious sectaries, hut who differed with the 
Church on sundry social and civil matters. “They denied the sanctity of 
an oath, the binding power of laws, the right of the magistrate to punish, 
and the rights of property.”— (Perry’s History of th* English Church, 
p. 315.) See also Hooker, Preface to his Ecclesiastical Polity, c, viii. 
6-12 ; and, on the “ indigested cnthusiastical scheme called The Kingdom 
cf Ohrid, or qf hie Saints f the L\fe of Sir Matthew Hale, EccL Blog . hr. 633. 
—Ed, * 

t A common device in religions and political conflicts.— Sea Strype, in 
snpport of this Instance.— W. W., 1322. IVqhably the reference is to the 
case of Cnssitt, a Dominican Friar, who pretended to be a Pnritaa sdiiMef, 
and in his 'devotions assumed the airs of madness. See in Strjpe^th* 
Life of Archbishop Parker, Vot. I., ohape. xiii, and nvL— Ed. * 

$ See the note to the previous sonnet, No. XL. — Ed. 
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* XLH. 

GUNPOWDER PLOT * 

Fear hath a hundred eyes that all agree 

To plague her beating heart ; and there is one 

(Nor idlest that !) which holds communion 

With things that were not, yet were meant to be. 

Aghast within its gloomy cavity 

That eye (which sees as if fulfilled and done 

Crimes that might stop the mot ion of the sun) 

Beholds the horrible catastrophe 

Of an assembled Senate unredeemed 

From subterraneous Treason's darkling power : 

Merciless act of sorrow infinite ! 

Worse than the product of that dismal night, 
When gushing, copious as a thunder-shower, 

The blood of Huguenots through Paris streumed.t 


XLUt. „ * 

ILLUSTRATION. 

TUB JUHO-FHAL' AST) TUB FALL OF TUB IUI1NE NEAR SCHAFFUAtJSBN. 

The Virgin Mountain,! wearing like a Queen 
A brilliant crown of everlasting snow, 

Sheds ruin from her sides ; and men below 
Wonder that aught of aspect so serene 
, Can link with desolation. Smooth and green 
And seeming, at a little distance, slow, 

The waters of the Rhine ; hut on they go 
Fretting and whitening, keener ‘and more keen ; 

* Originated fay Robert Cateaby, the intention being to destroy King, 
LowU, and Common*, by an explosion at Wen train* ter, when .lame* I. went 
fat person to open Parliament on the 6th November 1609. — Ku. 

+ The mamm a re on Ht'BarthoLorae w '« Day, Aog. 24, 1972 . — Ed. 
t The Jung frau.— W. W. 
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• TROUBLES OP CHAiLES THE FIRST. 


Till madness seizes on the whole wide Flood, . 
Turned to a (earful Thing whose nostril! breathe 
Blasts of tempestuous smoke— wherewith he tries 1 
To hide himself, but only magnifies ; 

And doth in more conspicuous torment writhe. 
Deafening the region in his ireful mood.* 


* XL1V. 

« 

TROUBLES OF CHARLES THE FIRST. 

* 

Even such the contrast that, where’er we move,* 

To the mind’s eye Religion doth present ; 

Now with her own deep quietness content ; 

Then, like the mountain, thundering from above 
Against the ancient pine-trees of the grove 

1827. 

with which he tries 1822 . 

* 1882. 

« Such contrast, in whatever track we move, 1822. 

Such ta the contrast, which where'er we move, 1827. 

* This Sonnet was included among the Memorials of a Tour on the Con- 
tinent in 1828, 

The following extracts from Mrs Wordsworth** Journal of the Continental 
Tour in 13*20 will illustrate it 11 Aug. 9.— I am seated before Jung- 
frau , in the green vole of Interlaken, 1 green to tl\e very door/ with 
rich shade of walnut trees, the river behind the bouse. . . . Mountains and 
that majestic Virgin closing up all. ... By looking across into a nook at 
the entrance of the Vale of Lauterbrunncn, Jung- frau presses forward and 
seems to preside over and give a character to the whole ox tlit.vale that 
belongs only to this one spot" . . . ** Aug, 10th.—. . . Reached Orindel* 
wald, by the pass dose to Jungfrau (at lealt separated from it by a, deep 
eleft only), which sent forth its avalanches,' -one grand beyond all descrip* 
tion. It was an awful nn<Ua solemn sound/* . . , “Aug. 1st*-. . . . 
Nothing could exceed my delight when, through an opening between build* 
lags at the skirts of the town, fere unespetittUy hailed our old and sidt-by* 
aids companion, the* Rhine, now roaring like a hem, along his ftjpky 
channel Never beheld ao eoft, so lovely a green, as it hears given tethe 
water* of this lordly river ; and. then, how they glittered and hearfd to 
meet the sunshine/’-* Rn. 
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Ancl^the land’s humblest comforts. Now her mood 
Becala the transformation of the flood, 

Whose rage the gentle skies in vain reprove, 

Earth cannot check* 0 terrible excess 
Of headstrong will ! Can ttys be Piety ? 

No — some fierce Maniac hath usurped her name, 
And scourges England struggling to be free : 

Her peace destroyed ! her hopes a wilderness 1 
Her^lessings cursed — her^glory turned to shame 1 


XLV. 

M 

* LAUD* 

i ^REJUl>GED by foes determined not to spare., 1 
t'n old weak Man for* vengeance thrown aside, 
Inud, 2 * in the painful art of dying 1 tried, 
(Like a poor bird entangled in a snare 


Pursued by Hate, debarred from friendly care ; Mas.* 

' 1827 . 

Long, 1*22. 


* See the Fenwick note preceding the Series.— Ku. 

In this age a word cannot tie said in praise of Laud, br even in compas- 
sion for His fate, without inclining a charge of bigotry; but fearless of such 
imputation, I concur with Hume, “ that it is sufficient for hia vindication 
to observe that his errors were the most excusable of all those which 
prevailed during that zealous period. ’* A key to the right understanding 
of those parts of his conduct that bronghtrtho most odium upon him in his 
own tupe, may be found in the following passage of his speech before the 
bar o i the House.of Peers Ever since 1 came in placo, I hove lalionrcd 
nothing more than that the external publick worship of God, so much 
• flighted in divers parts of this kingdom, might be preserved, and that with 
at much decency and uniformity as might he. For I evidently saw that 
the public neglect of God’s service in the outward face of it, and the nasty 
.tying of many places dedicated to tha| service, had almost cast a damp 
and inward worship of God, which, while we live in the body, 
atffmaf kelp* and cdl little enough to keep it in any vigour W., 

loHRpa 



AFFLICTIONS OF ENGLAND. 
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Whose heart still flutters, though his wingS'-forbear 
To stir in useless struggle) hath relied 

On hope that conscious innocence supplied, 1 

* 

And in his prison breathes celestial air. 

Why tarries then t}iy chariot ? * Wherefore stay, 
0 Death ! the ensanguined yet triumphant wheels, 
Which thou prepar’st, full often, to convey 
(What time a State with madding faction reels) 
The Saint or Patriot jo the world that heals 
All wounds, all perturbations doth allay ? 


XLVL 

AFFLICTIONS OF ENGLAND. 

Harp ! could’st thou venture, on thy boldest string. 
The faintest note to echo which the blast 
Caught from the hand of Moses as it pass’d 
O’er Sinai’s top, or from the Shepherd-king, 

Early awake, by Siloa’s brook, to sing 

Of dread Jehovah ; then, should wood and waste 

Hear also of that Name, and mercy cast 

Off to the mountains, like a covering 

Of which the Lord was weary. Weep, oh 1 weep, 

Weep with the good,® beholding King and Priest 

1 1 *». 

. . . * . . Laud relied 

Upon the strength which Innocence supp’ied, us. 

* issr. 

breathed mss. 

• 1827 . 

As good men wept usa 

• In his address, before his execution. Laud said, M I am not in low with 
this passage through ths Bed Sea, and I have prayed Mt traruirtt atlkcUU, 
but if not, God's wfll be done." — Ed. 



* SAW THE FIGURE OF A LOVELY MAID. 71 

Despised by that stem God tp whom they raise 
Their suppliant hands ; but holy is the feast 
He keepoth ; like the firmament His ways : 

His statutes like the chambers of the deep.* 


PART III. 

[When I came to thin part of the series T had the dream described 
in this Sonnet t The figure was that of my daughter, and Uie whole 
passed exactly os here represented. The Sonnet was ooui|Hmed on the 
middle road leading front Grasmere to Amhleaide : it was Wgun ns I 
left the last house of the vale, and finished, word for word ns it now 
stands, before I came in view of Rvdal. 1 wish 1 could say the some of 
the fire or six hundred I have written : most of them w*re frequently 
retouched in the course of com posit ion, and, not a few, lalstriouely. 

I have only further to obserw that the intended Ghurch which 
prompted these Sonnets was erected on Coleorton Moor towards the 
centre of a very populous jmrinli between three and four miles from 
Ashby -de-la-Zouch, on the road to Louglilinrough, and has proved, I 
believe, a great benefit to the neighbourhood.] 

FROM THE RESTORATION TO THE PRESENT TIMES. 


I SAW the figure of a lovely Maid 
Seated alone beneath a darksome tree, 

Whose fondly-overhanging canopy 

Set off her brightness with a pleasing shade. 

No Spirit was she ; that 1 my heart betrayed ; 
for she was one I loved exceedingly : 

But while I gazed in tender reverie 
. (Or was it sleep that with my Fancy played ?) 

M*T. 

Substance she sein’d (and that nix 


* See Ps. xxxvL 5, 6. — Ei>. 
t The first of Fart IIL-Eo. 





-PATRIOTIC SYMPATHl J» 


The bright corporeal presence — form and face-*-' 
Remaining still distinct grew thin and rare, 

Like sunny mist; — at length the golden hair. 
Shape, limbs, and heaven 1 v 'natures, keeping pace 
Each with the other in a lingering race 
Of dissolution, melted ; nto air. 


* n 


PATRIOTIC SYMPJ* THIES 


Last night, without a voice, that Vision spake 
Pear t$ my Soul, and sadness which ought see... 1 
Wholly * dissevered from our present tlwjme ; 

Yet, my beloved country ! I partake * 

Of kindred agitations for thy sake ; 

Thou, too, dost visit oft 4 my midnight dream ; 
Thy * gloTy meets me with the earliest beam 
Of light, which tells tliat Morning is awake. 

If aught impair thy 8 beauty or destroy. 

Or but forebode destruction, 1 deplore 


1 uws. 


this Vision spake 



Fear to my Spirit — pasaion that might seem 
- . . . this Vision spoke 

Id 22. 


Fear to my Soul, azul sadness that might seem 

1837. 

1 MW. 

To lie* 

1*22. 

'tm 

Yet do I love my country — and |«urtake 

W& 

Ossa 

for her* 



She visits oftentimes 

1S2S. 

issa 

Her 

18 U. 

1 issa 

her 

W. 



CHARLXS THK 8S00ND. 
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With filial love the sad vicissitude ; 

If thou hast* fallen, and righteous Heaven restore 
The prostrate, then my spring-time h* renewed, 
And sorrow Altered for exceeding joy. 


in. 

"HAULF ’. THE SECOND. 

Wn . on.es — with rapture greeted, and caressed 
Wit-l ..antic !«■•«» — : .s kingdom to regain ? * 

Him ' irtje j. ,Mn. Idvor&ity, in vain 
Hofei W mi fostered in her iron bivusfct 
V«r» nl, die taught of hardiest and of host, 

Ur wmiii. taught, by diseipline of pain 
And i iri\atioi, now uihbolvus muain, 

Or is retool iilKimi only to give zest 
to wantonness — Away, Ciroean revels! t 
n-d for what gain ? if England soon must sink 
into a gulf which all distinction levels. 

Trail bigotry may swallow the good name.® } 

•Viai, with that draught, the life-blood: misery, shame, 

% jhx-.ts loathed ; from which Historians shrink ! 

1 

Lf phe hath 1W2. 

6 

Already stands our Country on the brink 

Of bigot ragu, that, all distinction levels 

Of truth and falsehood, swallowing the gogd name, 1822 . 

* 1 '.S' * event ever marked a deeper or a more lasting change in the temper 
of tho ’lnglibh ptopie, than the entry of Charles the Second into Whitehall. 
With modem Eng’ d begins.” — (Green's Jfittory qf the, English People, 
Cb*r \X.y~ Eh 

* Vh* Restoration brought Charles to Whitehall ; ami in an instant the 
t/hok taco of England was changed. All that was noblest and best in 
iVritenwu; was whirled away. ” — (Green.) Ihe excesses of every kind that 
came v with the Restoration were notorious. — U k 

t In 16 72 the Onkj of York was publicly received into the Church of 
Itoraft—Bn. 



WALTON'S BOOK OF 'LIVES. 


74 


IV. 

, LATITUDINABIANISM. 

Yet Truth is keenly sought for, and the wind 
Charged with rich words poured out in thought’s defence; 
Whether the Church inspire that eloquence,* 

Or a Platonic Tiety confined ’ 

To the .sole temple of the inward mind; t 
And One there is who builds immortal lays, 

Though doomed to tread in solitary ways, t » 

Darkness before and danger’s voice behind; 

Yet not alone, nor helpless to repel 

Sad thoughts ; for from alxtve the starry sphere 

Come secrets, whispered nightly to his ear ; 

And the pure* spirit of celestial light 

\ 

Shines through his soul — ' tlmt he may see and tell 
Of tilings invisible' to mortal sight,* § 


v. 

WALTON'S BOOK OF LIVES.|| 

There are no colours in the fairest sky 
So fair as these. The feather, whence the pen 
Was shaped that traced the lives of these good men, 


* As in the case of John Halos of Eton, William CUillingworth, who 
wrote fht Religion 0 / Protrrtant*, and Jeromy Taylor, author of The Liberty 
qf Prophesying.— En. 

% t The Cambridge Platnnists, Ralph Cudworth, John Smith, and Henry 
More, ore referred to.— Ed. 

X Milton. - Ed. 

| Compare Paradise Lott, Rook ill* 1. 54-Si.— Ed. 

I Izaak Walton, author of The Complete Angler, wrote also The Lhee oS 
John Bonne, Sir Henry Wotton, RJcliord Hooker, George Herbert, end 
Robert Sanderson. — Ei>. 
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Dropped from an Angel's wing.* With moistened eye 
We read of faith and purest charity 
In Statesman, Priest, and humble Citizen. 

O could we copy their mild virtues, then 
What joy to live, what blessedness to die ! 

Methiuks their very names shine still and bright ; 
Ai«rt — like glow-worms on a summer night ; 

Or lonely tapers when from far they fling 
A guiding ray ; l or seen — like stars on high, 

Satellites burning in a lucid ring 
Around meek Walton's heavenly memory. 


VI. 

CLERICAL INTEGRITY. ' 

Nor shall the eternal roll of praise reject 
Those Unconforming ; whom one rigorous day 
Drives from their Cures, a .voluntary prey 
To poverty, and grief, and disrespect, + 

And some to want — as if by tempests wrecked * 

1 war. 

. . glow-worms in the woods of spring, 

Or lonely tajters shooting far a light 

That guides and cheers, — . . . win. 

* 1 * 87 . 

. . tempest wreck’d 1*22. 

* Compare the following with those lines of Wordsworth — 

“ Whose noble praise 

Deserve a quill pluck t front an angel’s wing.” 

(Dorothy Derry, in a Sonnet prefixed to Diana Primrose's Chain of Pearl, a 
memorial if the peerlme grace*, die., if Queen Elizabeth, ]«ondou, 1039.) 

And a still older paesage — * 

“ The pen wherewith than dost so heavenly lingo, 

Made of a quill pluckt from an Angel! 'e winge.” 

(Henry Constable'* Diana, a volume of Sonnets published in 11594),— -Kf). 

t By the Act of Uniformity (1662), nearly 2000 Presbyterian and In- 
dependent Minieters, who had been admitted to benefices in the Church of 
En gl a n d during the Puritan Ascendancy, were ejected from their livings. 
— Eir 
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On a wild coast ; how destitute I did they 
Feel not that Conscience never can betray* 

That peace of mind is Virtue’s sure effect 
Their altars they forego, their homes they quit, 

Fields which they love, and paths they daily trod, 

1 And cast the future upon Providence ; 

As men the dictate t>l whose inward sense 
Outweighs the world ; whom self-deceiving wit 
Lures not from what they deem the cause of God. 

VII. 

PERSECUTION OF THE SCOTTISH COVENANTERS. 
Pub. 1837. 

When Alpine Vales threw forth a suppliant cry, 

The majesty of England interposed t 

And the sword stopped ; the bleeding wounds were closed ; 

And Faith preserved her ancient purity. 

How little boots that precedent of good, , 

Scorned or forgotten, Thou canst testify, „ 

•For England's shame, 0 Sister Realm ! from wood, 
.Mountain, and moor, and crowded street, where lie 1 
The headless martyrs of the Covenant, 

Slain by Compatriol-protestants that draw 

From conncils senseless as intolerant 

Their warrant Bodies fall by wild sword-law ; 

But who would force the Soul, tilts with a straw ‘ 

Against a -Champion cased in adamant 

* The tint two word* of thi* Use might, w^b advantage, be tnjpepoaed. 
— Bd» - 1 

+ Sea Milton’s Sonnet xviii., On tike recent nuutacn in Piedmont, 
beginning — 

"Avenge, 0 Lord, thy slaughtered saints.” 

Thi* was in USA In the following year Cromwell, to whom the penwntted 
Vandois (abject* of the Duke d Savoy had appealed, interpoaad in their 
behalf. Hearty £40,000 were collected in Eaglaadfor their relUU— Bn. 
t Compare Ti» JEwwrwoa, Boo^ I., L 178-7, (VoL V., p. It)— JEP. A,, 
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vin. 

ACQUITTAL OF THE BISHOPS . 1 

A voice, from long-expecting 1 thousands sent 
Shatters the air, ami troubles tower and spire ; 

For Justice hath absolved the innocent, 
f And Tyranny is balked of he* desire : 

Up, down, the busy Thames — rapid as fire 
Coursing a train of gunpowder — it went, 

And transport finds in every street a Vent, 

Till the whole City rings like one vast quire. 

The Fathers urge the People to be still, 

With outstretched hands and earnest speech 2 — in vain ! 
Yea, many, happily wont to entertain 
Small reverence for the mitre’s offices, 

And to Religion's self no friendly will, 

A Prelate's blessing ask on bended knees. 


1827 . 


* 1827 . 


long-exjxrcl&nt 


1822 . 

1822. 


* Tho Bishop* who protested against James II.’s Declaration of Indul- 
gence, and refused to read it. He ordered the Ecclesiastical Commissioners 
to deprive them of their Sees, and the Bishops were sent to the Tower. 
‘•They passed to their prison amidst the shouts of a great multitude, the 
sentinels knelt for their blessing as they entered the gates, and the soldiers 
cl the garrison drank their healths. . . . The Bishops appeared as criminals 
at the bar of the King’s Bench. The jury had been packed, the judges 
Were mere tools of the Crown, but judges and jury were alike overawed by 
the indignation of the people at large. No sooner had the foreman of the 
Jury uttered the words * Not guilty,’ than a roar of applause burnt from 
the hrirird, end horsemen spurred along every road to carry over the 
omahry the news of the acquittal. ”~-{Green. ) See Wordwqrth’s note to 
a ri l m rt l h Martin Part L (p. ii.| — Bi». 
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IX. 

WILJJAM THE THIRD. 

■r 

Calm as an under-current, strong to draw 
Millions of waves into itself, and run, 

From sea to sea, impervious to the sun 
And ploughing storm, the spirit of Nassau * 
Swerves not (how blest if by religious awe 1 
Swayed, and thereby enabled to contend 
With the wide world’s commotions) from its end 
Swerves not — diverted by a casual law. 

Had mortal action e’er a nobler scope ? 

The hero comes to liberate, not defy ; 

And, while he murches on with stedfast hope, 2 
Conqueror beloved ! expected anxiously ! 

The vacillating Bondman of the Poi>e t 
Shrinks from the verdict of his stedfqpt eye. 


x. 

OBLIGATIONS OF CIVIL TO RELIGIOUS LIBERTY. 

Ungrateful Country, if tliou e’er forget 
The sons who for thy civil rights have bled ! 

How, like a Roman, Sidney bowed his head,* 

1 IMS. 

(By constant impulse of religious awe 182*. 

1 1848. 

. . . . righteous hope, 1822. 

• William IIL of Nassau, Prince of Orgtngc, was invited over to 
by the nobles and commons who were disaffected towards James II., a ad 
landed at Torbay in Kov. 1688.— Ed. 
t King James II., who fled to France in Deo. 1688. — Ed. . r 

$ Algernon^Sidney, Becond son of the Earl of Leicester, equally opposed 
to the tyranny of Charles and of Cromwell, was implicated in the Rye 
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And Russel's milder blood the scaffold wet ; * 

Bat these had fallen for profitless regret 
Had not tijy holy Church her champions bred, 

And claims from other worlds h^firited 
The star of Liberty to rise. Nor yet 
(Grave tliis within t)iy heart !) if spiritual tilings 
Be lost, through apathy, or scorn, or fear, 

Shalt thou thy humbler franchises support, 

However liardly won or justly dear : 

What came from heaven to heaven by nature clings, 
And, if dissevered thence, its course is short. 


XJ. 

SACHEVEREL.t 

Pub. 1887. 

A sudden conflict rises from the swell 
Of a proud slavery met by tenets strained 
In Liberty's behalf. Tears, true or feigned, 

Spread through all ranks ; and lo I the .Sentinel 
"Who loudest rang his pulpit ’larum bell 

House Plot, arraigned before the chief justice Jeffries, condemned illegally, 
and executed at Tower Hill in Dec. 1083. —Em 
* Lord William Hussell, third son of the Duke of Bedford, member of 
the House of Commons like Sidney, and* like him implicated in the Rye 
House Plot, condemned at the Old Bailey, and beheaded at Lincolns'- Inn 
Fields in July 1683 . —Ed. 

+ Henry Sacheverel, a high-church clergyman, preached two sermous in 
1700, one at Derby, and the other in St Paul's London, in which he 
attacked the principles of the Revolution Settlement, taught the doctrine 
of non-resistance, and decried the Act of Toleration. He was impeached l»y 
the Comptons, and tried before the House of fiords in 1 7 10, was found guilty, 
and suspended from office for three years. Tliis made him for the time the 
most popular man in England ; and the general election which followed 
was fatal to the Government which condemned him. He was a weak and 
a vain mailt who attained to notoriety without fame.— Ed. 




DOWS A SWIFT BXBIAM, TH08-FAE. 


Stands at the Bar, absolved by female eyes 
Mingling their glances with grave flatteries 1 
Lavished on Atm-^-that England may rebel .. 

Against her anciiijpvirtue. High and Low, * 
Watch-words of Party, on all' tongues are rife ; * 

As if a Church, though sprung from heaven, must owe 
To opposites and fierce extremes her life,-?- 
Not to*the golden mean, and quiet flow 
Of truths that soften hatred, temper strife. 

• XII,* , 

Pub. 1827. 

Down a swift Stream, thus far, a bold design 
Have we pursued, with livelier stir of heart 
Thau his who sees, borne forward by the {thine, 

The living landscapes greet him, and depart ; 

Sees spires fast sinking — up again tx> start ! 

And strives the towers to number, that recline 
O’er the dark steeps, or on the horizon line 
Striding with shattered crests his * eye athwart 
So have we hurried on with troubled pleasure : 
Ilcuceforth, as on the bosom of a stream 
That slackens, and spreads wide a watery gleam, 

We, nothing loth a lingering course to measure, 

May gather up our thoughts, and mark at leisure 
How widely spread the interests of our theme.* 

light with graver flatteries usr. 

* 1M», 

the usr. 

1 1845. 

Features that else had vanish*! like a dream. us. 

. - -- - . _ * ? , 

* ’Compare the extract from Mrs sad Miss Wordsworth'* Joamel Jn'th* 
Memorial* qfa Tcmrlmtk* Cmttm*, (VoL VL, p. 2 »).-Bd. , ‘ 
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' xm. 

ASPECTS OF CHRISTIANH AMERICA.* 

L — THE PILGHDE FATHEfcaf 
Pub. 1646. 

Well worthy to be magnified are they 
Who, with sad hearts, of friends and country took 
> A last farewell, their loved abodes forsook, 

And hallowed grould in which their fathers lay ; 

Then to the new-found World explored their way. 

That so a Church, unforced, uncalled to brook 
Ritual restraints, within some sheltering nook 
Her Lord might worship and his word obey 
In freedom. Men they were who could not bend ; 

Blest Pilgrims, surely, as they took for guide 
A will by sovereign Conscience sanctified ; 

Blest while their Spirits from the woods ascend 
Along a Galaxy that knows no end, * 

But in His glory who for Sinners died. 

# In a letter tA Professor Henry Reed, dated March 1, 1842, Wordsworth 
wrote: — 14 1 have Rent you three sonnets upon certain 'Aspects of 
Christianity in America,* having, as you will soe, a reference to the subject 
upon which yon wished me to write. I wish they had been more worthy 
of the subject : I hope, however, you will not disapprove of the connection 
which I have thought myself warranted in tracing Jbetween the Puritan 
fugitives and Episcopacy.*’— Ed. * 

t American episcopacy, in union with the church in England, strictly 
belongs to the general subject ; and I here make my acknowledgments to 
my American friends, Bishpp Doane, and Mr Henry Reed of Philadelphia, 
for helving suggested to me the propriety of adverting to it, and pointed out 
the virtues and intellectual qualities of Bishop White, which so eminently 
fitted (him for the great work he undertook. Bishop White was consecrated 
at Lambeth, Feb. 4,. 1787, by Archbishop Moore ; and before hie long Ufa 
was closed, twenty-six bishops hail been consecrated in America, by him* 
attf. For his character and opinions, see his own numerous Works, and a 
“Sermon in commemoration of hfin, by George Washington Doane, Bishop, 
of New Jersey."— W., 1845. 

VIL 
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ASPECTS or CHRISTIANITY IN AMERICA. 
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XIV. 

II. CONTINUED. 

$ Pub. 1846. 

From Rite and Ordinance abased they fled 
To Wilds where both were utterly unknown ; 

But not to them had Providence foreshown 
What benefits are missed, what evils bred, 

In worship neither raised nor limited 

Save by Self-will. Lo ! from that ^istant shore, 

For Rite and Ordinance, Tiety is led 

Back to the Land those Pilgrims left of yore, 

Led by her own free choice.* So Truth and Love 
By Conscience governed do their steps retrace. — 
Fathers ! your Virtues, such the power of grace, 
Tlibir spirit, in your Childreu, thus approve. 
Transceudcnt over time, unbound by place, 

Concord and Charity in circles move. 


XV. 

IB. CONCLUDED. — AMERICAN EPISCOPACY. 

Pub. 1846. 

Patriots informed with Apostolic light 

Were they, who, when theiT Country had been freed, 

Bowing with reverence to the ancient creed, 

Fixed on the frame of England’s Church their sight, t 
And strove in filial love to reunite 
What force had severed Thcpce tjiey fetched the seed 
Of Christian unity, and won a mood 

♦ The Book of Common Prayer of the American Episcopal Church wit 
avowedly derived from that of England, and substantially agrees with 
it— E d. 

t “I hope you will not disapprove of the connection which I have 
* thought myself warranted in tracing between the Puritan fugitives and 
Episcopacy. "—-(TT. W. to Henry Reed. March l, 1842 ) — Ed, 



PLAdfe worship. $9 

Of praise from Heaven. To Thee, 0 saintly Whjtk,* 
Patriarch of a wide-spr£s|finj' family, 

Remotest landk^d unborn times s^all turn, 

Whether they would restore or build — to Thee, 

As one who rightly t&ught how seal should burn. 

As one who drew from out Faith's holiest urn 
The purest stream of patient Energy. 

xvj. 

* Pub. 1845. 

Bishops and Priests, blcssfed are ye, if deep 
(As ^(prs above all offices is high) 

Dadff in your hearts the sen.se of duty lie ; 

f as yc are by Christ to feed and keep 
lives your portion of liis chosen sheep : 
ng as ever in your Master’s sight, 
your hardest task your best delight, 

. iirfuct glory ye in' Heaven shall reap ! — 

But, in the solemn Office which ye sought * 

And undertook .premonished, if unsound 

Yonr practice prove, faithless though hut iu thought, 

Bishops and Priests, think what a gulf profound ' 

Awaits you then, if they were rightly taught 
Who framed the Ordinance by your lives disowned ! 

XVII. 

PLACES OF WORSHIP. 

As star that shines dependent upon star 
Is to the sky while we look up in love ; 

* Dr 8eabuiy was consecrated Bishop of Connecticut Uy Scottish Bishops 
at Aberdeen, in November 1784* . Dr White was consecrated Hialiop of 
Fennysl vaula, and Dr Provoost, Bishop of New York, at Landieth, in 
Fbbvmey 1787* It waa Wordsworth's intention, iu 1841, to add a sonnet 
to his &xle*kwtical SerUis 4 On the union of the two Episcopal Churches of 
England and America.’ — E d. 



M * PAST 0*AL OEAKAOim 

As to the deep fair ships which though they store T 
Seem fixed, to eyes that watch them from afar ; t 
As to the sandy desert fountains are, » 

With palm-groves shaded at wide intervals, 

Whose fruit around the sun-burnt Native falls 
Of roving tired or desultory war — 

Such to this British IsleJier Christian Fanes, 

Each linked to each for kindred services; 

Her Spires, her Steeple-towers with glittering vanes • 
Far-kenned, her Chapels lurking among trees, 

Where a few villagers on bended knees 
Find solace winch a busy world disdains. 


XVIII. 

PASTORAL CHARACTER. 

A genial hearth, a hospitable board, 

And a refined rusticity, belong t 


* Compare The Kreursion, Book VI., ]. 17-29 (Vo!. V., p. 242.)— Ei». 
i Among tho benefit* arising, as Mr Coleridge has well observed, from a 
Church gstsblishment of endowments corresponding with the wealth of the 
country to which it belongs, may be reckoned as eminently important, the 
examples of civility and refinement which the Clergy, stationed**! intervals, # 
afford to Ahe whole people. The established clergy in many parts of 
England have long been, as they continue to be, the principal bulwark 
against barbarism, and the link which unites the sequestered peasantry 
with the intellectual advancement of the age. Nor is it below the dignity 
of the subject to observe, that their taste, as acting upon noil residences 
and scenery often furnishes models which country gentlemen, who ere mors 
at liberty to follow the caprices of fashion, might profit by. The precincts 
of an old residence must be treated by ecclesiastics with respect, both from 
prudence and necessity. I remember being much {deseed, some pm ego, 
at Rose Castle, the rural seat of tbeSes of Carlisle, with a style otgwdsn 
'and architecture, which, if the {dace had belonged tb a wealthy layman, 
would no doubt have been swept away. A parsonage-house generally 
stands not far from the church; this ^proximity imposes' favourable 
restraints, and sometimes suggests an aflectmg union of the acoommoda- 
lions end elegancies of life with the outward ftgus of ptetyaadmtylfy. 




TB* UTQXGY. 0# 

To the neat mansion, where, his flock among, : 

The learned Pastor dwells, their watchful lord. * 

Though meek and patient as a sheath&d sword; 

Though pride’s least lurking thought appear a wrong 
To human kind ; though peace be on his tongue, 
Gfentleneaauin his heart? can earth afford 
Such genuine state, pre-eminence so free, 

As when, arrayed in Christ’s authority* 

He from the pulpit lifts his awful hand ; 

Conjures, implores, and labour all he can 
For re-subjecting to divine command 
Pie stubborn spirit of rebellious man ? 


* XIX. 

' THE LITURGY. * 

Yes, if the intensities of hope and fear 
Attract us still, and* passionate exercise 
Of lofty thoughts, the way before us Ues 
Distinct with signs, through which in set career , 1 
As through a zodiac, moves the ritual yeart 

1 1837. 

fix«T career, 1822. 

With pleunre I rec|} to mind a happy instance of this fin the residence of 
an old and much-valued Friend in Oxfordshire* The house and church 
stand parallel to each other, at a sman distance ; a circular lawn or rather 
grass-plot, spreads between them ; shrubs and trees curve from each aid* 
of ‘the dwelling, veiling, but not hiding, the church. From the front of 
this dwelling, no part o$tbe burial-ground is seen ; but as you wind by the 
side of the shrubs towards the steeple-end of the church, .the eye catches a 
single, small, low, monumental head -stone, moss-grown, sinking into, and 
glmtly inclining towards the earth. Advance, and cbe churchyard, 
populous and gay with glittering toidbstones, opens upon the view. This 
humble, and beautiful parsonage called forth a tribute, for which see the 
emtmtb crf tbe «« Miscellaneous Sonnets,” Part 3.— W, XV. 1822. 

'* Compare the sonnet, On the tight qf a Manse in the South of Scotland* 
heknghigto thejour ip the year 1831.— Km 
. : ^Compare the Christian Year t*y Kebie, passim.— E d. 



86 BAPTISM. ' 

Of England’s Church ; stupendous mysteries ! 
Which, whoso travels in her bosom, eyes. 

As he approaches them, with solemn cheer. 
Upon that circle traced from sacred story 
We, only dare to cast a transient glance, 
Trusting in hope that others may advance 
With mind intent upon the King of Glory, 1 
From his mild Advent till Iris Countenance 
Shall dissipate the seas and mountains hoary.* 


xx. 

* BAPTISM. 

Tub. 1827. 

Dear* be the Church, that, watching o’er the needs 
Of Infancy, provides a timely shower 
Whose virtue changes to u Christian Flower 
A Growth from sinful Nature's bed of weeds '. — * 

Fitliest beneath the sacred roof proceeds 
The ministration ; while parental Love 
Looks on, and Grace desceudeth from above 
As the high service pledges now, now pleads. 

There, should vain thoughts outspread their wings and fly 
To meet the coming hours of festal mirth, 

The tombs — which hear ^id answer that brief cry. 

The Infant’s notice of his second birth — 

Jtecal the wandering Soul to sympathy 

With what man hopes from Heaven, yot fearn fropi Earth. 

' 1845 . * 

Enough for us to cast a transient glance 
The circle through ; relinquishing its story 
For those whom Heaven hath fitted to advance 
And, harp in hand, rehearse the King of Glory- 182 *. 

1845. 

Blest Her. 

1 1852. 

The sinful productof a bed of weeds 1 mr. 

* See Revelation xx. 11 . — Ed. 
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XXX 

SPONSORS. 

Pub. 1832. 

Father ! to God himself we cannot give 
A holier name ! then lightly do not hear 
Both names conjoined, but of thy spiritual core 
Bo duly mindful : still more sensitive 
Do thou, in truth a second Mother, strive 
Against disheartening custom, that by thee 
Watched, and with love and pious industry 
Tended at need, the adopted Plant may thrive 
For everlasting bloom. Benign and pure 
Tliis Ordinance, whether loss it would supply, 
Prevent omission, help deficiency, 

Or seek to make assurance doubly sure. 

Shame, if the consecrated Vow be found 
An idle form, the Word an empty sound ! 


xxn. 

CATECHISING. 

From little down to least, in due degree, 

Around the Pastor, each in new-wrought vest, 
jEach with a vernal posy at his breast, 

We stood, a trembling, earnest Company ! 

With low soft murmur, like a distant Ik*, 

Some spake, by thought-perplexing fears betrayed ; 
' And some a bold unerring answer made : 

How fluttered then thy anxious heart for me, 
Belovfed Mother ! Thou whose happy hand 
Had bound the flowers I wore, with faithful tie : 
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Sweet flowers I at whose inaudible command 
Her countenance, phantom-like, doth re-appear : 
b lost too early for the frequent tear, 

■ And ill requited by this heartfelt sigh 1 - 

xxiit. ' 

CONFIRMATION. 

& Pub. 1887. 

The Young-ones gathered in from hill and dale, 
With holiday delight on every brow : 

Tis passed away ; far other thoughts prevail , 

For they are taking the baptismal Yow 

Upon their conscious selves ; their own lips speak 

The solemn promise. Strongest sinews fail. 

And many a blooming, many a lovely, cheek 
Under the holy fear of God turns pale ; 

While on each head his lawn-robed Servant lays 
An apostolic hand, and with prayer seals 
The Covenant. The Omnipotent will raise 
Their feeble Souls ; and ben' with his regrets, 
Who, looking round the fair assemblage, teels 
That ere the Sun goes down their childhood seta 


XXIV. 

CONFIKMATION CONTINUED. 

I SAW a Mother’s eye intensely bent 
Upon a Maiden trembling as she knelt ; 

In and for whom the pious Mother felt 
Things that we judge of by a light too faint : 

Tell, if je m «/, some star-crowned Muse, or Saint 1 
Tell what rushed in, from what she was relieved, 
Then, when her Child the hallowing touch received. 



sAe&Unfr, 
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And such vibration through 1 the Mother went 
That tears bunt forth amain. Did gleams appear f 
Opened a vision of that blissful place 
Where dwells a Sister-child ? And was power given' 

Part of her lost Oue’s glory back to trace 
Even to this Kite ? For thus She knelt, and, ere 
The summer-leaf had fad«-l. passed to Heaven.* 


xxv. 

SACRAMENT. 

Pub, 1S27, 

By cuain yet stronger must the Soul be tied : 

One duty more, last stage of this ascent,® 

Bring> to thy food, mysterious Pacramunt* 

The OlVsp-’iv;. ha(«iy at the Parent’s side; 

But not u" TVy, with all that do abide 
In Heaven, !*«• e l*" od Uf their hearts to laud 
And magnify the jr'*t «m name of God, 

Fountain of • \j- St a. for signers died. 

Ye, who ’‘live uuly '.</ d the summons, putt so 

No longei ; , e, 4 wnoin no ti»*; saving rite 

The Altar calls *■ .e **\y adcr laws 

That can secure fo* you a pa'h of light 

Through gloomiest shade;. put ,,n (no. dread its weight) 

Armoin divide, and conqti r n your cause! 

* 

l TS37. 

1827. 


‘ IMS. 
1 284ft, 


last stage to this ascent. Coicorton ms. 
memorial Sacrament ! i«27. 


I 1846. 

Hera must my in timid reveren.t. ; 

But shrink not/e ..... i&97. 

* Compile the tribute to a Daughter, who died within the year after her 
confirmation, in A Presbyterian Clergyman looking for the Churchy by Rev. 
Flavel 8. Mine*, p. So.— E d. 



90 


THANKSGIVING AFTER CHILDBIRTH, 


XXVI. 

THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY.* 

Comp. 1842. Pub. 1845. 

The Vested Priest before the Altar stands ; 

Approach, come gladly, ye prepared, in sight 
Of God and chosen friends, your troth to plight 
With the symbolic ring, and willing hands 
Solemnly joined. Now sanctify the bands, 

0 Father ! — to the csjMmsed thy blessing give, 

That mutually assisted they may live. 

Obedient, as here taught, to thy commands. 

So prays the Church, to consecrate a Vow 
41 The which would endless matrimony make ; ” 

Union that shadows forth and doth partake 
A mystery potent human love to endow 
With heavenly, each more prized for the other's sake ; 
Weep not, meek Bride ! uplift thy timid brow. 


XXVII. 

THANKSGIVING AFTER CHILDBIRTH. 

Comp. 1842. Pub. 1845. 

Woman ! the Power who left his throne on high, 
And, deigned to wear the rol>e of flesh we wear,- 


* In a letter to Professor Henry Reed, dated * Rydal Mount, Sept 4. 
1842,’ Wordsworth says : 41 A few days ago, after a very long Interval, I 
returned to poetical composition ; and my first employment was to write a 
couple of Sonnets upon subjects recommended by you to take place in the 
Ecclesiastical Series, They are upon the Marriage Ceremony and the 
Funeral Service, I have, about the same time, added two others, both 
upon subjects taken from the Services of our liturgy.*’— Ed. 
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The Power that thro’ the straits of Infancy 
Bid pass dependent on maternal care, 

His own humanity with Thee will share, 

Pleased with the thanks that in his People's eye 

Thou offereat up for safe Delivery 

Prom Childbirth’s perilous throes. And should the Heir 

Of thy fond hopes hereafter walk inclined 

IV course- fit to make a mother rue 

That ever he was burn, a glance of mind 

Cast upon this observance may renew 

A better will ; and, in the imagined new 

Of thee thus kneeling, safety he may find. 


xxrnr. 

VISITATION OF THE SICE- 

Comp. 1842. Pub. 1846. 

The Sabbath bells renew the inviting peal ; 

Glad music I yet there be that, worn with pain 
And sickness, listen where they long have lain. 
In |^lness listen. With maternal zeal 
luspired, the Church sends ministers to kneel 
Beside the afflicted ; to sustain with prayer, 

And soothe the heart confession liath laid l»rc — 
That pardon, from God’s throne, may set its seal 
On a true Penitent. When breath departs 
From one disburtlieued so, so comforted, 

His Spirit Angels greet ; and ours he hope 
That, if the Sufferer rise from his sick-bed, 

Hence he will gain a firmer mind, to cope 
With » had world, and foil the Tempter’s arts. 
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FORKS Of PRAYER AT SEA. 


. XXIX. 

THE COMMUTATION SERVICE 

Put). 1846. 

Shun not this Kite, neglected, yea abhorred 

By some of unreflecting mind, as calling 

Mon to curse man, — thought monstrous and appalling. 

Go thou and hear the threatening)) of the Lord ; 

Listening within his Temple see his sword 

UnsheaiWl in wrath to Btrike the offender's head, 

Thy own, if sorrow for thy sin be dead. 

Guilt unrepented, pardon unimplored. 

Two aspects boars Truth needful for salvation ; 

Who knows not that l — yet would this delicate age 

Look only on the Gospel's blighter juige ; 

Let light and dark duly our thoughts employ ; 

So shall the fearful woids of Commination 
* 

Yield timely fruit of peace and love and joy. 


xxx. 

FORMS OF PRAYER AT SEA. 

Pub. IMS. 

To kneeling worshippers no earthly floor 
Gives holier invitation than the deck 

t* 

Of a storm-shattered vessel saved from wreck 
(When all that man could do availed no more) 
By Him who raised tho tempest and restrains. 
Happy the crew who this have felt, and pour 
Forth for His mercy, as the Uhurch ordains, 
Solemn thanksgiving. Nor will th<y Implore 
In vain who, lor a rightful cause, give breath 
To words the Church prescribes aiding the lip 
For the heart's sake, ere ship with hostile ship 
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Encounters, armed for work of pain and death. 
Suppliants ! the God to whom your cause ye trust 
Will listen, and ye know that He is just. 

XXXI. 

FUNERAL SERVICE 

Comp. 1842. Pub. 1846. 

From the Baptismal hour,. thro’ weal and woe, 

The Church extends her care to thought and deed ; 

Nor quits the Body when the Soul is freed, 

The mortal weight cast off to be laid low. 

Blest Rite for him who hears in faith, “ I know 
That my Redeemer liveth,” — hears each word 
That follows— striking on some kindred chord 
Deep in the thankful heart yet tears will flow. 

Man is as grass that springeth up at mom, 

Grows green, and is cut down and withereth 
Ere nightfall — truth that well may claim a sigh, 

Its natural echo ; but hope comes reborn 
At Jesu’s bidding. We rejoice : “ 0 Death, « 

Where is thy Sting ? — 0 Grave, where is thy Victory ? ” 


xxxu. 

RURAL CEREMONY.* ■ 

Closing the sacred Book which long has fed 
Our meditations,* give we to a day 

1 144 &. 

With smiles each happy face was overspread, 

That trill ended. ..... M22. 

* This {• still continued in many churches in Westmoreland. It takes 
place In the month of July, when the floor of the stalls is strewn with 
fresh rashes ; and hence it is called the u Rush-bearing. ”~W. W., 1822. 
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REGRETS. 


Of annual 1 joy one tributary lay } * 

This * day, when, forth by rustic music led, 

The village Children, while the sky is red 
With evening lights, advance in lting array 
Through the still church-yard, each with garland gay, 
That, carried sceptre-like, o’ertops the head 
Of the proud Bearer. To the wide church-door, 
Chaiged with these offerings which their fathers bore 
For decoration in the Papal time, 

Tho innocent Procession softly moves : — 

The spirit of Laud is pleased in heaven’s pure clime, 
And Uookcr’s voice the spectacle approves ! 


xxxm. 

PEG LETS. 

Would that our scrupulous Sires had dared to leave 
Less scanty measure of those graceful rites 
And usages, whose due return invites 
A Btir„of mind too natural to deceive ; 

Giving to 8 Memory help when she would weave 
A crown for Hope 1 — 1 dread the boasted lights 
That all too often arc but fiery blights, 

Killing the hud o’er which in vain we grieve. 

Go, seek, when Christmas snows discomfort bring. 
The counter Spirit found in some gay churoh 

Content with calmer scenes around us spread 


And humbler objects, .... vter. 

1 18 B. 

Of festal « . 1821 

1 J8B. 

That ■ xsa. 


’ 1W5. 

Giving tbs i»t 



OLD ABBEYS* 




Green with fresh holly, every pew a perch 
In which the linnet or the thrush might sing. 
Merry and loud and safe from prying search, 
Strains offered only to the genial Spring. 

xxxiv. 

MUTABILITY. 

From low to high doth dissolution climb, 

And sink 1 from high to low, along a scale 
Of awful notes, whose concord snail not fail ; 

A musical but melancholy chime, 

Which they can hear who meddle not with crime, 
Nor avarice, nor over- anxious care. 

Truth fails not; hut her outward forms that bear 
The longest date do melt like frosty rime, 

That in the morning whitened bill and plain 
Atul is no more ; drop like the tower sublime 
Of yesterday, which royally did wear 
His 1 crown of weeds, but could not even sustain 
Some casual shout that broke the silent air. 

Or the unimaginable touch of Time. 


xxxv. 

OLD ABBEYS. 

Monastic Domes ! following my downward way, 
Untouched by due regret I marked your fall ! 

Now, ruin, beauty, ancient stillness, all 
Dispose to judgments temperate as we lay 

1843. 

And sinks 1*22. 

1887. 4 

Its 


1822 . 
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On o«r post selves in life’s declining day; 

For as, by discipline of Time made wise, 

We learn to tolerate the infirmities 
And faults of others— -gently as he may , 1 
So with* our own the mild Instructor deals, 
Teaching us to forget them or forgive.* 
Perversely curious, then, for hidden ill 
Why should we bseak Time’s charitable seals ? 
Once ye were holy, ye are holy still ; 

Your spirit freely let mo drink, and live ! 


XXXVI. 


EMIGRANT FRENCH CLERGY. 

• Pub. 1827. 

Even while I speak, the sacred roofs of France 
Are shattered into dust ; and self-exiled 
From altars threatened, levelled, or defiled, 

Wander the Ministers of God, as chance 
Opens a way for life, or consonance 
Of faith invites. -More welcome to no land 
The fugitives than to the British strand, 

Where priest and layman with the vigilance 
Of true compassion greet them. Creed and test 
Vanish before the unreserved embrace 
Of catholic humanity • distrest 

They came, — and, while the moral tempest roars 

—so, where’er he may iwr. 

The fldfetktt of 1346 rttnma to the feast of 1833, 

* ««. 

Towards ua 


* This Is borrowed from u effecting {mange in Mr GeorgtDyefJSMalesy 
of Cambridge. — W. f 1822. * . _ 
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Throughout the Country * they have left, our shores 
Give ttf their Faith a fearless 1 T89tirig-plaoe. 

* 

XXXVIL 

CONGRATULATION. 

+ 

Thus all things lead to Charity, secured 
By them who blessed the soft, and happy gale 
That landward urged the great Deliverer’s sail** 

Till in the sunny bay his fleet was moored ! 

Propitious hour ! had we, like them, endured , 
Sore stress of apprehension ,t with a mind 
Sickened by injuries, dreading worse designed, 

From month to month trembling and unassured, 

How liad we then rejoiced ! But wc have felt, 

As a loved substance, tl^ir futurity : 

Good, which they dared not hope for, we have seen ; 

A State whose generous will through earth is dealt ; 

A State — which, balancing herself between 
License and slavish order, dares be free. 

XXXVIII. 

NEW CHURCHES. 

But liberty, and triumphs rip the Main, 

And laurelled armies, not to be withstood — 

What serve they ? if, on transitory good 
Intent, and sedulous of abject gain, 

The State (ah, surely not preserved in vain !) 

. I i«r. 

• . > dreadless . 1827. 

- - - . . . — - . . - - - 

* The etataamen of the Revolution, who hailed the arrival of William 
of Ormssp from Holland.— En. 

t8e^ Barnet, who U unomially animated on thih anhject ; the eaat wind, 
artMMtfy expected and uiaved for, wai called the " Protertant wind." 
— W. W., 1822 . 

VU. f Q 
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CHURCH TO BE ERECTED. 


Forbear to shape due channels which the Flood 
Of sacred truth may enter — till it brood 
O'er the wide realm, as o'er the Egyptian plain 
The all-sustaining Nile. No more — the time 
Is conscious of her want; through England's bounds, 

In rival haste, the wished-for Temples rise ! * 

I hear the Sabbath bells' harmonious chime 
Float on the breeze — the heavenliest of all sounds 
That vale* or hill 1 prolongs or multiplies ! 

XXXIX. 

CHURCH TO BE ERECTED. t 
Be this the chosen site .'; the virgin sod, 

Moistened from age to age by dewy eve, 

Shall disappear, and grateful earth receive 
The corner-stone from hands that build to God. 

Yon reverend hawthorns, hardened to the rod 
Of winter storms, yet budding cheerfully ; 

Those forest oaks of Druid memory, 

Shall long survive, to shelter the Abode 
Of genuine Faith. Where, haply, 'mid this band 
Of daisies, shepherds sate of yore and wove 
May-garlands, there let 8 the holy altar stand 
For kneeling adoration while — above, 

Broods, visibly portrayed, the mystic Dove, 

That shall protect from blasphemy the Land. 

1 1837. 

That hill or vale 1688. 

1 1M3. 

May-garlands, let ... 18 tt 

* In 1818, under the ministry of Lord Liverpool, £1,000,000 were voted 
by Parliament to build new churches in England.— Ed. 

t This, and the two following sonnets, were probably the first compose d 
of these HccU*te*tkat Sketches. The “church to be erected** waa a new 
church built on Coleorton Moor by Sir George Beaumont (See Prefatory 
notoVto the series, p. 1.)— Ed. # 
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XU 

CONTINUED. 

Mine ear has rung, my spirit 1 sunk subdued, 

Sharing the strong emotion of the crowd, 

When each pale brow to dread hosannas bowed 
While clouds of incense mounting veiled the rood, 

That glimmered like a pine-tree dimly viewed * 
Through Alpine vapours. Such appalling rite 
Our Church prepares not, trusting to the might 
Of simple truth with grace divine imbued ; 

Yet will we not conceal the precious Cross, 

Like men ashamed :* the Sun with his first smile 
Shall greet that symbol crowning the low Pile : 

And the fresh air of incense-breathing inomt 
Shall wooingly embrace it ; and green moss 
Creep round its arms through centuries unborn. 

xu 

NEW CHURCH- YARD. 

The encircling ground, in native turf arrayed, 

Is now by solemn consecration given 
To social interests, and to favouring Heaven ; 

And where the rugged colts their gambols played, 

And wild deer bounded through the forest glade, 

1 107. 

.... spirits *. , . lftt. 

* The Lutherans have retained the Cross within their churches : it is to 
he regretted that we have not done the same.— W. W., 1822. It lias 
always been retained without, and is now scarcely leas common within the 
ch ur c h es el England. Did tile poet confound the Cross with the Crucifix l 

-St .. * 

t Compare Gray’s Elegy, stanza 5— 

"The breezy call of incense-breathing mom.*' — Ei>. 
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CATHEDRALS, ETC. 


Unchecked as when by meny Outlay driven, 
Shall hymns of praise resound at mom and e^en ; 
And soon, full soon, the lonely Sexton’s spade' 
Shall wound the tender sod. . Encincture small. 
But infinite its grasp of weal and woe.! 1 
Hopes, fears, in never-ending ebb and flow ;~ 
The spousal trembling, and the ’dust to dust,’ 

The prayers, the contrite struggle, and the trust 
That to the Almighty Father ' looks through all 


xui. 

CATHEDBAES, ETC. 

Open your gates, ye everlasting Piles ! 

Types of the spiritual Church which God hath reared ; 
Not loth we quit the newly-hallowed sward 
And humble altar, ’mid your sumptuotfS aisles 
To kneel, or thrid your intricate defiles, 

Or down the nave to pace in motion slow 
Watching, with upward eye, 8 the 'tall tower grow 
And mount, at every step, with living wiles 
Instinct — to rouse the heart and lead the will 
By a bright ladder to the world above. 

Open your gates, ye Monuments of love 
Divine ! Thou, Lincoln, on thy sovereign hill ! 

Thou, stately York ! and Ye, whose splendours cheer 
Isis and Com, to patient Science dear ! 


1 mm. 

a 


*111;. 


. ' joy and woe! un. 

* 


eyes, 


XML 
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XLIU. - 

INSIDE OF KING’S COLLEGE CHAPEL, 
CAMBRIDGE* 

Tax not the royal Saint * with vain expense, 

With ill-matched aims the Architect who planned — 
Albeit labouring for a scanty band 
Of white-robed Scholars only — this immense 
And glorious Work of fine intelligence ! 

Give all thou const ; high Heaven rejects the lore 
Of nicely-calculated less or more ; 

So deemed the man who faslfionod for the sense 
These lofty pillars, spread that branching roof 
Self-poised, and scooped into ten thousand cells, 
Where light and shade repose, where music dwells 
Lingering, and wandering on as loth to die ; 

Like thoughts whose very sweetness yieldeth proof 
That they were bom for immortality. • 

* 


XLIV. , 

THE SAME 

Wbat awful perspective ! while from our Bight 
With gradual stealth the lateral windows hide 
Their Portraitures, their stone-work glimmers, dyed 
In 1 the soft chequering. 1 * of a sleepy light. 

Martyr, or King, or sainted Esemite, 

Whoe’er ye be, that thus, yourselves unseen, . 

1 1827. 

Their portraiture the lateral windows hide 
Glimmers their corresponding stone-work, dyed 
With i«*. 

* King Henry VI., who funded King's College, Cambridge.— En. 
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EJACULATION. 


Imbue your prison-bars with solemn aheeg, 

Shine on, until ye fade with coining Night 1 — 
But, from the arms of silence — list ! 0 list ' 

The music bursteth into second life ; 

The notes luxuriate, every stone is kissed 
By sound, or ghost of sound, in mazy strife ; 
Heart-trilling strains,- that cast, before the eye 
Of the devout^ a veil of ecstasy ! 

XLV. 

CONTINUED. 

They dreamt not of a perishable home 

Who thus could build. Be mine, in hours of fear 

Oi*grovelling thought, to seek a refuge here ; 

Or through the aisles of Westminster to roam ; 
Where bubbles burst, and folly’s dancing foam 
Melts, if it cross the threshold ; where the wreath 
Of awe-strucic wisdom droops : or Ie£ my path 
Lead to that -younger Pile, whose sky-like dome* 
Hath typified by reach of daring art 
Infinity’s embrace ; whose guardian crest, 

The silent Cross, among the stars shall spread 
As now, when She hath also seen her breast 
tilled with mementos, satiate with its part 
Of grateful England’s overflowing Dead. 


xvn. 

EJACULATION. 

Glory to God ! and to the Power who came 
In filial duty, clothed with love divine, 

' St P*ul’i Cttiwdrtl, built by Sir Chrirtopher Wren (1676-17W).— So. 
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That math hifl human tabernacle shine 
Like Ocqan burning with purpureal flame ; 

Or like the Alpine Mount, that takes its name 
From roseate hues,* far kenned at mom and even, 

In hours of peace, or when the storm is driven 
Along the nether region’s rugged frame I 
Earth prompts — Heaven urges ; let us seek the light, 
Studious of that pure intercourse begun 
When first our infant brows their lustre won ; 

So, like tiie Mountain, may we. grow more bright 
From unimpeded commerce witli the Sun, 

At the approach of all-involving night 

XLV1L 

CONCLUSION. 

Why sleeps the future, as a snake enrolled, 

Coil within coil, at noon-tide ? For the Word 
Y ields, if with unpresumptuous faith explored, 

Fower at whose touch the sluggard shall unfold 
His drowsy rings. Look forth! — that Stream behold. 
That Stream upon whose bosom we have passed 
Floating at ease while nations have effaced 
Nations, and Death has gathered to his fold 
Long lines of mighty Kings — look forth, my Soul ! 

’(Nor in this 1 vision be thou slow to trust). 

The living Waters, less and less by guilt 
Stained and polluted, brighten as they roll, 

Till they, have reached the eternal City — built 
For the perfected Spirits of the just ! 

1 1M7. 

{Nor in that . mw. 

* 8om» say that Monte Rom take* ite name from a belt of rock at ita 
wanit — a vary unpoetical and scarcely a probable nuppoeitlon.— VV. W., 
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* MEMORY. 


1823. 

Only three Poems and two Sonnets were written in 1823. The 
former include the Stanzas to Memory, and those addressed To Ike 
Lady Flmirnj, on mng ike Foundation prepurin&Jbr the erection of 
Itydal Chapel, Westmoreland. 

MEMORY. 

Comp, 1823. Pub. 1827. 

A ran— to register ; a key — ? 

That winds through secret wards ; 

Are well assigned to Memory 
By allegoric Bank 

As aptly, also, might be given 
A Pencil to her haud ; 

That, softening objects, sometimes even 
Outstrips the heart’s demand ; 

That smoothes foregonj distress, the lines 
Of lingering care subdues, , 

Long-vanished happiness refines. 

And clothes in brighter hues ; 

Vet, like a tool of Fancy, works 
Those Spectres to dilate 
That startle Conscience, as she lyrics 
Within her lonely seat. 

0 ! that our lives, which flee so fast, 

In purity were snch, 

That not an image of the past 

Should fear that pencil’s touch 1 

* 

Retirement then might hourly look 
Upon a soothing scene, 



TO THE LADY FLEMING. 

__ t steal to his allotted nook 
Contented and serene ; 
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With heart as oalm as lakes that sleep, 
In frosty moonlight glistening ^ 

Or mountain rivers, where they .creep 


Along a channel smooth and deep. 

To their own far-off murmurs listening. 

For the circumstances which gave rise to this poem, see the j^wick 
,te to the lines, Writ** in, « Blank Leaf of Mae phertont Oman, in 


note to the line**, 
the ScottialPtour of 1S33*— Ed. 


TO THE LADY FLEMING , 1 

OS 8EEISQ THE EOUNOATIOS 1‘REf'AIUSO FOR THE ERECTIOS OF 
ilYDAL CHAl’BL, 4 WKSTMORKLAND. 


Comp. 1823. * Pub. 1827. 

TAfter thanking Lfulv Fleming in prose for the service she had done 
to her neighbourhood by erecting this Chapel , 1 have noth ij»* tn»» . 
teymui the expression of regret that the architect d,d not unush an 
elevation better suited to the site in fc narrow roouutoin-lwHS, ami, 
what is of more consequence, better constructed in the interior for the 
oun>08os of* worship. U has no chancel; the. altar s unbecomingly 
confined ■ the pews are so narrow ns to preclude the possibility of 
kneeling' wifli comfort ; there is no vestry ; and what ouglit to have 
been fimt mentioned, the font, instead of standing at Us proper place 
nf the entrance is thruHt into the farther end of a pe*. yh, ... .. 
defects shall be' pointed out to the munificent Patroness, they will, i 

is hoped, be corrected.*] 

. „ k. 


Blest is this Isle— our native Land ; 
Where battlement and moated gate 
• Are objects only for the hand 
Of hoary Time to decorate ; 


1 1848 . 


To the Lady 


1837 . 


* IMS# 

Of Chapel, 

• Rydal Chapel remained in the etate 
the year 1884 .— Ed. 


1827 . 

mentioned in the Fenwick note till 
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TO THE LADY FLEMING. 


Where shady hamlet, town that breafcbM 
Its busy smoke in social wreaths, 

No rampart’s stem defence require, 
Nought but the heaven-directed spire. 
And steeple tower 1 (with pealing bells 
Far-heard)— our only citadels. 

IL 

O Lady ! from a noble line 
Of chieftains sprung,* who stoutly bore 
The spear, yet gave to works divine 
A bounteous help in days of yore, 

(As records mouldering in the Dell 
Of Nightslmde t haply yet may tell ;) 
Thee kindred aspirations moved 
To build, within a vale beloved, 

For Him upon w)iose high behests 
All peace depends, all safety rests. 


How fondly will the woods embrace 
This daughter of thy pious care, 

1 1 »«. 

Or ateeple tower NS. Letter to lady Beaumont. 

* The Fleming family it descended from Sir Michael le Fleming, a 
relative of Baldwin, Karl of Flandere, a brother-in-law of William the 
Conqueror. Thir Sir Michael le Fleming, who came over with the Con- 
queror, was lent into Cumberland against the Scots, and was rewarded for 
his services by the gift of several manors in Copeland, Cumberland. — K d. 

t Bekangs Ql$ll — or the dell of Nightshade— in which stands St Mary's 
Abbey in Low Furness.— W. W„ 1827, 

$ In the edition of 1827, the stnnims in. and rv. are numbered tv. nod 
iu. reepeotively. —Bn. 



TO TBS LADY FLEMING, 
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Lifting her 1 front with modest grace 
To make a fair recess more fair ; 

And to exalt tho passing hour; 

Or soothe it with a healing power 
Drawn from the Sacrifice fulfilled 
Before this rugged soil was tilled, 

Or human habitation rose 
To interrupt the deep repose ! * 

IV. 

Well may the villagers rejoice ! 

Nor heat, nor cold, nor weary ways, 

Will bo, a hindrance to the voice 
That would unite in pmyer and praise ; 
More duly shall wild wandering Youth 
Receive the curb of sacred truth, 

Shall tottering Age, bent earthward, hear 
The Promise, with uplifted ear ; 

And all shall welcome the new ray * 
Imparted to their sabbath-duy. 


v. 

Nor deem the Toot’s hope misplaced, 

His fancy cheated — that can see 
A shade upon the future cast, 

Of time’s pathetic sanctity ; 

; IMS. 

JSven strangers, slackening here their pace, 

Shall hail this work of pious care, 

Lifting its usr. 

Compare Glen- A tmain — , ' 

A convent, even a hermit’s cell. 

Would break the silence of this DelL 

— VoL H.. p. 342.— Ei,. 
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TO THE LADY FLEMING. 


Qh hear the monitory , clock 
. $>und o’er the lake with gentle shock 1 
At evening,* when the ground beneath 
Is ruffled o’er with colls of death ; 

Where happy generations lie, 

Here tutored for eternity. 

YL 

Lives there a man whose, sole delights 
Are trivial pomp and city noise. 

Hardening a heart that loathes or slights 
What every natural heart enjoys ? 

Who never caught a noon-tide dream 
From murmur of a running stream ; 

Could strip, for aught the prospect yields 
To liiin, their verdure from the fields ; 

And take the radiance from the clouils 
In which the sun his setting shrouds, t 

VII. 

A soul so pitiably forlorn, 

If such do on this earth abide. 

May season apathy with scorn. 

May "turn indifference to pride; 

183 $. 

Not yet the comer stone is laid 
With solemn rite ; but fancy sees 
The tower time-stricken* and in shade 
Embosomed of coeval trees ; 

Hears, o*er the lake, the warning clock 
Ab it shall sound with gentle shock 

* Compare the last stanza of The Wiekmy Gate.— Ed. 
- £ Compare the Ode on Immortality, xi.*— E d. 


t eat. 



TO THE LADY FLEMING. 16$ 

And still be not unblest — compared 

With him who grovels, self-debarred 1 » 

From all that lies within the scope 
Of holy faith and Christian hope ; 

Or, shipwrecked, kindles on the coart 
False fires, that others may be lost* 

vul 

Alas ! that such perverted zeal 

Should. spread on Britain’s favoured ground!' 

That public order, private weal, 

Should e’er have felt or feared a wound 

From champions of the desperate law 

Which from their own blind hearts they draw ; 4 

Who tempt their reason to deny 

God, whom their passions dare defy, 5 

And boast that they alone are free 

Who reach this dire extremity 1 

tx. 

But turn we from these * bold bad ' men ; 

The way, mild LaJly ! that hath led 
Down to their ‘ dark, opprobrious den/ 

With one who foe tern disregard. US. utter to Udy Beenmont. 

1 1827 . 

Yea, strives for othere to bedim 

The gloriouB light too pure for him. ms*. 

1846 rotomif to tost of 1827. 

1 1827 . 

. on Britain's happy ground. J 

MS Letter te Led? Beouuvni. 

4 w*r. 

From Scoffers leagued in dfesperate plot 

To make their own the general lot. ms. Letter to Led? stttmeat, 

1 18 * 7 . 

p teri o ns do deny. MS. Letter to Led? Beeumoet. 
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OS TBS SAMS OCOASIOH. 


Is all too tough for Thee to tread. 

* Softly as morning vapours glide 
Down Rydal-cove from Fairfield’s side , 1 
Should move the tenor of his song 
Who means to charity no wrong ; 

Whose offering gladly would accord 
With this day’s work, in thought and word 

x. 

Heaven prosper it ! may peace, and love, 
And hope, and consolation, fall, 

Through its meek influence, from above, 
And penetrate the hearts of all ; 

All who, around the hallowed Fane, 

Shall sojourn in this fair domain ; 

Grateful to Thee, while service pure, 

And ancient ordinance, shall endure, 

For opportunity bestowed 

To kneel together, and adore their God ! 


ON THE SAME OCCASION. 

Comp, 1823.* rub. 1827. 

Oh 1 gather whenceeoe’er ye safely may 
The help which slackening Piety requires ; 

Nor deem that he perforce must go astray 
Who treads upon the footmarks of his sires. 

Our churches, invariably perhaps, stand east and west, bat is 
by fe# persona tractly known ; nor, that the degree of deviation from 
Jut cast often noticeable iff the aucient onee was 'determined, in each* 

1 IW 

Through Bydal Cove from Fairfield’s ride. ns. utter to tear 

Through Moeed ale -Cove from Garrock’s aide, ■ ue. 



0* rax SAMS OCCASION. 


m 


•particular caw, by the point in the horizon, at which the eon row 
upon the day of the eaint to whom the church was dedicated.* Them 
observance* of our ancestor*, and the cause* of them, are the subject 
of the following stanzas. 


When in the antique age of bow and spear 
And feudal rapine clothed with iron mail, 
Came ministers of peace, intent to rear 
The Mother Church in yon sequestered vale ; f 


Then, to her Patron Saint a previous rite 
Resounded with deep swell and solemn dose. 
Through unremitting vigils of the night. 

Till from his couch the wished-for Sun uprose. 

He rose, and straight — as by divine command. 
They, who had waited for that sign to trace 
Tlieir work’s foundation, gave with careful hand 
To the high altar its determined place ; 

Mindful of Him who in the Orient born 
There lived, and on the cross his life resigned, 

And who, from out the regions of the mom, 
Issuing in pomp, shall come to judge mankind. 

So taught thdr creed ; — nor failed the eastern sky, 
*Mid these more awful fcelingq, to iufuse 
The sweet anil natural hopes that shall not die, 
Long as the sun his gladsome course renews. 


* St Oswald 1 * Day i» the 8th of August in the Calendar.— Bn. 
t Doubtless Grasmere Church, (itself originally a chapelry under 
Kendal), the advoweou of which was sold in 1573 to the Lc Flemings of 
*KyebL The date of the foundation is prehistoric. There is a thirteenth 
century window in It, but the tower is older. The church is dedicated 
to St Qnrold, King of Northumbria. — K». 



119 NOT LOVE, NOT WAR, NOB TUB TUMULTOUS SWELL 

For ns hath such prelusive vigil ceased ; 

Yet still we plant, like men of elder days* 

Our Christian altar faithful to the east, 

Wheuce.the tall window drinks the morning mys ; 

That obvious emblem giving to the eye 
Of meek devotion, which erewhile it gave, 

That symbol of the day-spring from on high, 
Triumphant o’er the darkness of the grave. 

Comp. 1827. Pub. 1827. 

Not Love, not 1 War, nor the tumultuous swell 
Of civil conflict, nor the wrecks of change, 

Nor Duty straggling with afflictions strange — 

Not these alone inspire the tuneful shell ; 

But where untroubled peace and concord dwell, 

There also is the Muse not loth to range, 

Watching the twilight smoke of cot or grange* 
Skyward ascending from a woody dell.* 

Meek aspirations please her, lone eudeavour. 

And sage content, and placid melancholy ; 

She loves to gaze upon a crystal river — 

Diaphanous because it travels slowly ; 

Soft is the music that would charm for ever ; 

The flower of sweetest smell is shy and lowly. 


1838. 


1888. 

1887. 

Watching the blue smoke of the elmv grange, 

1888. 4 

1887. 

. . • from the twilight dell. 

1888. 


* Compare Tint cm Abbey, L 17-18. — En. 
t £?., Tiie Bethay, or th. Daddou.— Ed. 




A, VOiANT TfUBEOF BABDS ON EASTS ARE FOUND. 113 

► ' 

*. 

. Comp. 1821. Pub. 1827. 

A volant Tribe of Bards on earth are found, 

Who, while the flattering Zephyrs round them play, 

* On ‘ coigues of vantage ’ * luing their nests of day ; 
How quickly from that aery hold unbound , 1 
Dust for oblivion ! To the solid ground 
Of nature trusts the Mind that builds for aye 
Convinced that there, there only, she can lay 
Secure foundations. As the year runs round, 

Apart she toils within the chosen ring ; 

While the stars shine, or wliilc day's purple eye 
Is geutly dosing with the flowers of spring ; 

’Where even the motion of an Angel’s wing 
Would interrupt the intense tranquillity 
Of silent hills, and more than silent sky.t 

nests of day, 

Work cunningly devised, and seeming sound ; 

But- quickly from its airy hold unltound 
By its own weight, or washed, or blown away 
With silent imjicrceptihle decay. 

If man must build, admit him to thy ground, 

O Truth ! to work within the eternal ring, 

Where the store shine . . • )!&, m 2 . 


* Macbeth, Act I, Sc* 6 . —Ed. 

t Compare Alexander Hume’s Day Entival (1599). This and the preced- 
ing Sonnet were first published in 1823 in ** A Collection of Poems, chiefly 
manuscript, and from living authors, edit-ell for the Iwnefit of a Friend,’ 1 
by Joanna BatUie. The collection includes Sir Walter Scott’s MacdvjT* 
Crons, and Southey's Lodvr^-£j>, 


VII 


H 



114 


TO 


1824 . . 

The poena written in 1824 were few. They include two addreased 
to Mn Wordsworth, two or three composed at Coleorton, and a couple 
of memorial aonnete suggested during a tour in North Wales. 

TO . 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1887. 

[W ritten at Rydal Mount On Mrs Wordsworth.] 

Let other bards of angels sing, 

Bright suns wit^oijt a spot ; 

But thou art no such perfect thing : 

Rejoice that thou art not ! 1 

lleed not tho* none should call thee fair ; 2 

So, Mary, let it Ihj 
If nought iu loveliness compare 
With what thou art to me. 

True beauty dwells in deep retreats, 

Whose veil is unremoved 
Till heart with heart iu concord beats, 

And the lover is beloved. 

TO . 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1827. 

[Written at Rydal Mount. To Mrs W.] 

O dearke far than light and life are dear, 

Full oft our human foresight I (feplore ; 

» Such if thou wert in all men’s view, 

A universal show, 

What would my fancy have to do 
My feelings to bestow 1 AddiUon*] ttua (Second) ia odd. 1M7-4S. 

• loftl, 

Tho world denies that thou art fair ; Mr. 



HOW RICH THAT FOREHEAD'S CALM EXPANSE. 1 15 

Trembling, through my unworthinesa, with fear 
That friends, by death disjoined, may meet no more ! 

Misgivings, hard to vanquish or control, 

Mix with the day, and cross the hour of rest ; 

While all the future, for thy purer soul. 

With ‘ sober certainties ’ of love is blfst 

That sigh of thine, 1 not meant for human ear, 

Tells * that these words thy humbleness offend ; 

Yet bear me up * — else faltering in the rear 
Of a steep march : support 4 me to the end. 

Peace settles where the intellect is meek, 

And Love is dutiful in thought and deed ; 

Through Theo communion with that Love I seek : 

The faith Heaven strengthens whore he moulds the Creed. 
* 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1827. 

t [Written at Rydal Mount. Mrs Wordsworth's imprawion ib that 
the Poem was written at Coleortou : it was certainly augmented l>y a 
Print at Coleorton Hall.] 

How rich that forehead’s calm expanse 1 
How bright that heavcu-directed glance ! 

— Waft her to glory, winged Powers, 

Ere sorrow be renewed, 

And intercourse with mortal hours 
Bring back a humbler modi] ! 

1 MM. 

If a faint sigh, . Min. 

! 1838 . 

Tell 

'MM. 

Cherish me still — iw. 

1 MM. 


uphold 


i»sr 



So looked Cecilia when die drew 
An Angel from his station 
So looked ; not ceasing to puisne 
Her tuneful adoration I 

But hand and voice alike are still ; 

No sound here sweeps away the will 
That gave it birth : in service meek 
One upright arm sustains the cheek, 

And one across the bosom lies — 

That roAc, and now forgets to rise, 

Subdued by breathless harmonies 
Of meditative feeling ; r 
Mute strains from worlds beyond the skies, 
Through the pure light of fcmule eyes, 

' Their sanctity revealing ! * 


TO - . 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1827. 

[Written at Rydal Mount. Prompted by the undue importance 
at t imbed to personal beauty by some dear friends of mine.] 

Look at the fate of summer flowers. 

Which blow at daybreak, droop ere even-song ; t 


* Compare Dryden’s Ode to St CeeiUa, or Alexander's feast — 

“ He " ( Timotheue) “ rained a mortal to the skies.” 

'* She " (Cecilia) '‘drew ati angel down.” — En. 

t Compare Robert Herrick's poem To IMfodils— 

“ Pair daffodils, we weep to see 
You haste away so soon ; 

As yet the early rising nun 
Has not attained his noon. , 

Stay, stay, 

* Until the hasting day 
Has ran 

But to the even-song,” Ac. 

See also his poem To Biowoeu.— SU>. 
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And, grieved for their brief date, confess that ours. 
Measured by what# we are and ought to be. 
Measured by all that, trembling, we foresee. 

Is not so long ! k 

If human Life do pass away, 

Perishing yet more swiftly than the flower. 

If we are creatures of a winter's day ; 1 
What space hath Virgin's beauty to disclose 
Her sweets, and triumph o'er the breathing rose ? 
Not even an hour ! 

The deepest grove yhosc foliage bid 
The happiest lovers A ready might boast 
Could not the entrance of this thought foTbid : 

O be thou wise as they, soul-gifted Maid ! 

Nor rate too high what must so quickly fade. 

So soon be lost 

Then shall love teach some virtuous Youtli 
' To draw, out of the object of his eyes/ 

The while 2 on thee they gaze in simple truth, 
Hues more exalted, 1 a refinfcd Form/ 

That dreads not age, nor suffers from the worm, 
And never dies. 


1 1636 . 

Whose frail existence is but of a day ; iact. 

2 1636 . 


The whilst 


lKJff. 
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A FLOWER GARDEN. 


A FLOWER GARDEN, 

AT COHOUTON HALL, LEICRBTKRSHIRX. 1 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 182?. 

[Planned by my friend, Isaly Beaumont, in connection with tbe 
garden at Coleorton.] 

Till me, ye Zephyrs ! that unfold, 

While fluttering o’er this gay Recess * 

Pinions that fanned the teeming mould 
Of Eden’s blissful wilderness, * 

Did only softly-stealing hours 

There close the peaceful lives of flowers ? 

Say, when the moving creatures saw 
All kinds commingled without fear. 

Prevailed a like indulgent law 

For the still growths tliat prosper here ? 

Did wanton fawn and kid forbear 
The half-blown rose, the lily spare ? ' 

Or peeped they often from their beds 
And prematurely disappeared, 

Devoured like pleasure ere it spreads 
A bosom to the sun endeared ? 

If such their harsh untimely doom. 

It falls not here on bud or bloom. 

All summer-long the happy Eve 
Of this fair Spot her flowers may bind. 

Nor e’er, with ruffled fancy, grieve, 

! m 

A flower garden. i». 

* The flower garden «m oomiructed below the terrace to the out of the 
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From the next glance she casts, to find 
That love for little things by Fate 

* Is rendered vain as love for great 

Yet, where the guardian fence Is wound, 

So subtly are our eyes beguiled 
We see not nor suspect a bound , 1 
No more than in some forest wild ; 

The sight is free as air — or crost * 

Only by art in nature lost 

And, though the jealous turf refuse * 

By random footsteps to bo prest, 

And feed 4 on never-sullied dews, 

Ye, gentle breezes from the west, 

With all the ministers of hope 
Are tempted to this sunny slope ! 

And hither throngs of birds resort ; 

Some, inmates lodged in shady nests. 

Some, perched on stems of stately port 
That nod to welcome transient guests ; 

While hare and leveret, seen at play, 

Appear not more shut out than they. 

1 ISM. 

So fluht,. JpKe eye beguiled 

It sees nbPnor suspects a bound. jmt. 

MS. cap. r **nt by Mr* Wordeworth to 

* Lady Beaumont. 

Free as the light in semblance crost. ibst. 

MS. copy M>tt by Mrs Wordsworth to 
Lady Beaumont. 

1 18 JT. 

What though the jealous turf w». 

MS. copy vent by Mr* Word* worth to 
Lady Bcaoiouftt- 


1 * 27 . 


And feeds 



120 TO THE LAST X. IV AND THE HON. MISS P. 

Apt emblem (for reproof of pride) 

This delicate Enclosure shows 
Of modest kindness, that would hide 
The firm protection she bestows ; 

Of manners, like its viewless Slice, 

Ensuring peace to innocence. 

Thus spake the moral Muse— -her wing 

* Abruptly spreading to depart, 

* She left that farewell offering , 1 * 

Memento for some docile heart ; 

That may respect the good old age 
When Fancy was Truth’s willing Page ; 

And Truth would skim the flowery glade, 

* Though entering but as Fancy’s Shade. 

In a letter from Mrs Wordsworth to Lady Beaumont, dated "llydal 
Mount, Fob. 28” (1824), the following occurs : — 

“Tli in garden is made out of Lady Caroline Price's, and your own, 
combining tbe recommendations of both. Like yon, T enjoy the 
beauty of flowers, but do not carry my admiration so far os my sister*, 
not to feel how very troublesome they ore. 1 have more pleasure in 
clearing away thickets, aud making such arrangements as produced 
the Winter Ganlem and these sweet glades behind Ooleorton Church." 
-Eo. * W 


fo THE LADY E. B. AND THE HON. MISS P. 

Composed in the Grounds of Plasa Newidd,* new Llangollen, 1894. 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1827. 

[In thk Vale of Meditation my friend Jones resided, liaving been 
allowed by bis diocesan to fix himself these without resigning bin Living 
in Oxfordshire. He was with my wife and daughter and me wjben we 

' > if 

1 isar. . this farewell offering 

MS.cwpy wot by Km Werd*wwtfa«& 
Latfy BeawttooL 

* Plsas Kewidd t» dose So Llangollen, a small cottage a quarter of a mile 
to the couth of the town. The ladies referred to in the Fenwick no fo 
Laly Eleanor Butler and the Hon. Miss Buuonby, formed ^ mnsntle 
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visited these celebrated ladies who had retired, as one may say, into 
notice in this vale. Their cottage lay directly in the road between 
London and Dublin, and they were of course visited by their Irish 
friends adfaalf as innumerable strangers. They took much delight in 
passing jokes on our friend Jones’s plumpness, ruddy cheeks and 
smiling countenance^ little suited to a hermit living in the Vale of 
Meditation. We all thought there was ample room for retort 011 his 
part, so curious was the appearance of these ladies, so elabtnnUdy 
sentimental about themselves and their Cara Albergo as they named it 
in an inscription on a tree that, stood opposite, the endearing epithet 
being precede] by the word Ecuo ! calling u]n>ii the saunteirr to look 
about him. So oddly was one of these ladies attired that we took her, at 
a little distant for u ltouuui Catholic priest, with a crucifix and relics 
hung at his neck. They were without their liair bushy and 
wliite as biiow, which contributed to the mistake.] 

A Stream, tu mingle with your favourite Dee, 

Along the Vai-E OF Meditation * flows; 

So styled by those lieree Britons, pleased to sec 
In Nature's face, the expression of repose ; 

Or haply there some pious hermit chose 
To live and die, the peace of heaven his aim ; 

To whom the wild sequestered region owes, 

At this late day, its sanctifying name, 

Glyn Cafailjxjaroch, in the Cambrian tongue, 

In ours, the Vale of Friendship, let thin spot 

attachment ; and, having an extreme love of independence, they withdrew 
from society, and nettled in this remote and secluded cottage. Daily 
Butler died in 1829, aged ninety, ami Miss Ponsonby in 1831, aged seventy* 
six, their faithful servant, Mary Carcll, having predeceased them. The 
three are buried in the same grave its Llangollen Churchyard, and an 
inscription to the memory of each is earved on a triangular pillar liesiile 
their tomb. 

I® W letter to Sir George Beaumont from Hind well, Radnorshire, Words* 
worth gives an account of this tour in North Wole* . . . “ We turned 
from the high mad three or four miles to visit the * Valley of Meditation,' 
(Giya Magyr) where Mr Jones has, at present, a curacy with a comfortable 
parsonage. We slept at Gorwen, and went down the Dee to Llahgollen, 
which' yum aad dear Lady B. know well. Called upon the celebrated 
Benlu s e s, who hoped that you and Lady B. liad not forgotten them. . . . 
Hsatday I sent them the following sonnet from Ruthin, which was 
» jBd in a great measure composed, in their ground*."— £i>. 



122 TO THE TORRENT AT TBE DEVll/s BRIDGE. 

Be named ; where, faithful to a low-roofed Cot, 
On Deva's banks, ye have abode so long ; 
Sisters in love, a love allowed to climb, * 
Even on this earth, above the reach of Time 1 


TO THE TORRENT AT THE DEVIL'S BRIDGE* 
NORTH WALES, 1824. 

Comp. 1824. — — Pub. 1827* 

How art thou named ? In search of what strange land 
From what huge height, descending ? Can such force 
Of wnters issue from a British source, t 
Or hath not Piudus fed thee, } where the baud 
Of Patriots scoop their freedom out, with hand 
Desperate as thine ? Or come the incessant shocks 
From that young Stream, § that smites the throbbing rocks 

* The Devil's Bridge in North Wales is at Hafod, near Abcrystwith, in 
Cardiganshire. Like the Toufulsbrilcko, on the rood from Goschcnen to 
Airolo, over the 8fc Gothard in Switzerland, which spans the Retiss, the 
Devil's Bridge in Wales is double ; #.r M an upper and an tinder bridge span 
the river Mynach. This Pont -y- Mynach was built either by the monks of 
Strata Florida, or by the Knights Hospitallers. 

In the letter to Sir George Beaumont, referred to in a previous note, 
Wordsworth writes : 44 We went up the Rhydiol to the Devil's Bridge, where 
wo passed the following day in exploring these two rivers, and Hafod in the 
neighbourhood. I had seen these tilings long ago, but either my memory 
or iny powers observation had not done them justice. It rained heavily 
in the night, aud we saw the waterfalls in perfection. While Bora was 
attempting to make a sketch from the chasm in the rain, I composed by 
her aide the following addrgss to the torrent, 

4 How art thou named ? Ac.”' —Ed. 

t There are several consecutive falls on the river Mynach, at the Devil's 
Budge, the longest being one of 1 14 feet, ami the whole taken together 
amounting to 314 feet.— E d, 

X The lofty ridge of mountains In northern Greece between Thessaly and 
Epirna, which, like the Appenninea in Italy, form the back bqpe of the 
country?— K d. 

| The Rhine. The Via Mala is the gorge between Thnaiaand Zilli* near 
the aource.of the Rhine. Compare DeZcriptim Shetcke*— 

44 Or, led where Via Male’s chasms confine .■< 

* fhe indignant waters of thoipfaat lUrine^ w «s- 

* (VoL I*, % Ik l ' -h. 



COMPOSED AMOK* THERUIN& OP A CASTLE. (33 

Of Viamala ? There I seem to stood. 

As in life’s morn ; permitted to behold, 

From the dread chasm, woods climbing above woods, 
In pomp, that fades not; everlasting snows; 

And skies that ne’er relinquish their repose ; 

Snch power possess the family pi floods 
Over the minds of Poets, young or old ! 


COMPOSED AMONG THE RUINS OF A CASTLE 
IN NORTH WALKS. 

' Comp. 1827. Pub. 1887. 

Through shattered galleries, ’mid roofless halls, 

W andering with timid footsteps 1 oft betrayed, 

The Stranger sighs, nor scruples to upbraid 
Old Time, though he, gentlest among, the Thralls 
Of Destiny, ujion these wounds hath laid 
His lenient touches, soft as light that falls, 

From the wan Moon, upon the towers and walls. 
Light deepening the profoundest sleep of shade. 

. Relic of Kings ! Wreck of forgotten wars, 

To winds abandoned and the prying stars, 

Time loves Thee ! at his call the Seasons twine 
Luxuriant wreaths around thy foreheud hoar ; 

And, though past pomp no changes can restore, 

A soothing recompence, his gift, is thine ! * 

1 tsar. 

. . . . footstep . . i m. 


* Compare the White Dot of Byltton*, Canto I. (Vol. IV., p. 108)— 
"Nature, eoftening and concealing. 

And buey with a band of healing." 

“Tbit waa doubtless Carnarvon Castle, which Wordsworth visited 
September 1824, at the olose of bit three weeks’ ramble in North Wales, 
which ho wrote to Sir George Beanmont. “ We employed several hours 
inarpkwingthe interior of (be noble castle, and looking at it from different 
points of view In the neighbourhood."— Ed. 


a.? 
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ELEGIAC STANZAS. * 

(ADDRESS SO TO SIR 0. H. D. UPON THU DEATH OF HIS 8ISTER-IE-LAW.) 

1824. * 

Comp. 1824. Pub. 1827. ' 

[On Mm Fermor. This lfdy had been a widow long before I knew 
her. Her husband was of the family of the lady celebrated in the 
“Kape of the Lock,” and was, I believe, a Homan Catholic. 'Hie 
sorrow which his death 'mused her was fearful in its character as 
deHcribed in this poem, but was subdued in course of time by the 
strength of her religious faith. I have been for many weeks at a 
time, an inmate with her at ColcorLou Hall, as were also Mrs Words- 
worth and my sister. The truth in the sketch of her character here 
givten WHAjacknowledged with gratitude by her nearest relatives. She 
was eloquent in conversation, energetic upon public matters, open in 
respect to those, but slow to communicate tier personal feedings ; ujxm 
these she never touched in her intercourse with me, so that 1 could 
not regard myself as her confidential friend, and was accordingly 
surpriserl when I learnt she had left me a legacy of £100, its a token 
of her esteem. Bed fti further illustration the second stanza inscribed 
ii|K>n her cenotaph in Ooleorton church.] 

0 for a dirge 1 But why complain ? 

' Ask rather a triumphal strain . 

When FtiRMOU’s race is run ; 

A garland of immortal boughs 

To twine 2 around the Christian’s brows, * 

Whoso glorious work is done. 


We pay a high and holy debt ; 

No tears of passionate regret 
Shall stain this votive lay ; 

Ill-worthy, Beaumont ! were the grief 
That flings itself on wild relief 
When Saints have passed away. , 


4 is*. 

Elegiac Stausas, 1824. 


'.1N6. 


is*. 


is*. 


To bind 
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Sad doom, at Sorrow’s shrine to kneel. 

For ever covetous to feel, 

And impotent to bear ! 

Such once 'was hers — to think and think 
On severed love, and only sink 
From anguish to despair ! 

But nature to its inmost part 

Faith had 1 refined ; and to her heart 

A peaceful cradle given : t 

Calm ns the dew-drop’s, fre.t to rest 

Within a breeze-fanned rose’s breast 

Till it exhales to Heaven. ' * - 

Was ever Spirit that could beud 
So graciously ? * — that could descend. 

Another’s need to suit. 

So promptly from her lofty throne ? — 

In works of love, in these alone, 

How restless, how minute ! 

I’ale was her hue ; yet mortal cheek 8 
Ne’er kindled with a livelier streak 
When aught had suffered wrong, — 

When aught that breathes hail felt a wound ; 

Such look the Oppressor might confound, 

However proud and strong. 

18 * 7 . , 

Had faith uar. 


So courteously 

* 

Hals was bar hoe, but mortal cheek 


MS. copy MM to Coteortan. 


MS. «opjr, Mn WodnrarA to LaSy 
SwemoBt. 


188 *. 
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But hushed be every thought that springs 
From out the bitterness of things ; 

Her quiet is secure ; 

No thorns can pierce her tender feet, 

Whose life was, like the violet, sweet, 

As climbing jasmine, pure — 

As snowdrop on an infant’s grave, 

Or lily heaving with the wave 
That feeds it and defends ; 

As Vesper, ere the star hath kissed 
The mountain top, or breathed the mist 
* That from the vale ascends. 

Thou takest not away, 0 Death ! 

Thou strikest 1 — absence perisheth, 

Indifference is no more ; 

The future brightens on our flight ; 

For on the past hath fallen a light 
That tempts us to adore. 

1 1843 . 

Thou Btrik’st— and 1827. 

• In a letter from Mm Wordsworth to Lady Beaumont, dated 
“ Ttydal Mount, IVb. 26,” she nays 

“ We are all much moved by the manner in which Mum Wills haa * 
received the venw,— -particularly Wm n who feels himself more than 
rewarded for the labour I cannot call it of the composition — for the 
tribute wan {toured forth with a deep stream of fervour that was 
something beyond Munir, and it haa required very litT.lo correction. 

In one instance a single ttord in the “ Address to Sir George? is changed 
since we sent the copy, viz; * graciously’ for ‘courteously/ as being* 
a word of more dignity.” 

The following inscription waa “copied from the Churchyard of 
Gaynee, Sept. 14, 1826,” by Dorothy Wordsworth, in a MS. book 
containing numerous epitaphs on tombstdns. and inscriptions on rural 
monuments in cathedrals and churches, in ths various parts of, the 
country. 



CENOTAPH. 


117 


Sacred 

- To die memory of France* Fermor, 

Relict of Hairy Fermor, Esq re., 

Of Fritwell, In the County of Oxford, 

' And eldest Daughter of the late 
John Willea, Esq re., of Astrop, in the county 
Of Northamptonshire, who departed this life, 
Dec. 5th, 1824, aged 68 yean. 

I am the way, the truth, and 
The life. Whoso cometh to mo 
I will in no wise cast out. 

-En. 


CENOTAPH. , 

In affectionate remembrance of Francos Fermor, whose remains are 
fyepowled in the church of (’lain ex, near Worcester, this stone is 
1 erected by her sister. Dame Margaret, wife of Sir George Beaumont, 
Bart., who, feeling not less than the love of a brother for the deceased, 
coininends this memorial to the cai-e of his heira and successors in the 
.possession of this place. 

* Comp. 1824. Pub. 1842. 

[See “ Elegiac Stanzas. (Addressed to Sir G. H. B., upon the death 
at his sister-in-law.)"] 

By vain affections unenthralled. 

Though resolute when duty called 
To meet the world’s broad eye. 

Pure as the holiest cloistered nun 

* That ever feared the tempting sun, 

Did Fermor live and die. 

* 

* This Tablet, hallowed by her name , 1 
* One heart-relieving tear may claim ; 

1 IM * 

This cenotaph that bears her name, 

t MS. Letter of Mn Worfwrwth to Lady 

* # Jtefttupmtt 

This sacred stone that beam her name, 

* Anothtr MB. copy #f tb€ Pom Mitty Mr* 

Words trorUi to Lady Bmomoot 
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epitaph. 


Bat if the pensive gloom 
Of fond regret be still thy choice, 

Exalt thy spirit, hear tlie voice 
Of Jesus from her tomb ! 

1 1 AM THE WAY, THE TRUTH, A ED THE itUTE.’ ' 

4 In the letter to Lady Beaumont, referred to in the notes, the title of 
this poem is “Inscription in the Church of Ooleorton,” and a footnote 
is added, “ Bay, to the left of the vista, within the thicket, below the 
churchyard wall.— M. W ” 

Mrs Wordsworth also says, “To fit the lines, intended for an urn, 
for a Monument, W. has altered the closing stanza, which (though 
they are not what he would have produced bad he first cast th$m with 
a view to the Church) lip hopes you will not disapprove.*— Ed. 


IV. 

EPITAPH 

IX TIIE CHArEL-TAM) Of LANG DALE, WESTMORELAND. 

Comp. 1824- Pub. 1842. 

[Owkx Lloyd, the subject of this epitaph, was l»orn at OBI Brathay, 
near Am hi wide, and was the son of Charles Lloyd and his wife Sophia 
(n/e PcmWrton), both of Birmingham, who came to reside in this part 
of the country, soon after their marriage. They hail many children, 
both sons and daughters, of whom the most remarkable was the sub* 
j«Mst of this epitaph. He was educated under Mr Dawes, at Ambleaide, 
Dr Butler, of Shrewsbury, and lastly at Triuity College, Cambridge, 
where he would have been greatly distinguished as a scholar but for 
inherited infirmities of bodily constitution, which, from early child* 
hood, affected his mind. His love for the neighbourhood in which he 
was born, oml his sympathy with the habits and characters of the 
mountain yeomanry, in conjunction with irregular spirits, that unfitted 
him for facing duties" in situations to which he was unaccustomed, in- 
duced him to accept the retired curacy of Longdate. How much he 
was beloved and honoured there, and with wliat feelings he discharged 
his duty under the oppression of severe malady, is set forth, though 
imperfectly, in the epitaph.] » 

By playful smiled, {alas I too oft * 

A sad health sunshine^ by /soft. 

And gentle nature, and a free 
Yet modest hand of ohtrity. 
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Through life was Oweh Ixotd endeared 
To young and old ; end how*revered 
Had been that pious spirit, a tide 
Of humble mourners testified. 

JNhesk, jd ter pains dispensed to prove 
The measure of God's chastening love. 

Here, brought from far. his corse found rest, — 
Fulfilment of his own request ; — 

Urged less for this Yew’s shade, though he 
Planted with such fond hope the tree ; 

Less for the love of stream and rock, » 

Dear as they were, than that his Flock, 

When they no more, their Pastor's voice 
Could hear to guide them in their choice 
Through good and evil, help might have, 
Admonished, from his silent grave, 

Of righteousness, of sins forgiven. 

For peace on earth and bliss in heaven- 


This commemorative epitaph to the Rev. Owen Lloyd in carved on 
the headftone over hw grave in the churchyard at the email hamlet uf 
Chapel Stile, Great Langdalo, Westmoreland. —Kd. 
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THB PILLAR Of TRAJAN. 


1825 . 

Tliro« Poems wen written in 1825, The Pillar of Trepan, Tk$ Parrot 
and tht Wrtn, aud tho lines To a Skylark. 


THE FILLAR OF TRAJAN. 

Comp. 1825. Pub. 1827. 

[Those verse* perhaps luul better be transferred to the class <of 
11 Italian Poems." 1 had ol wived lit the newnpapet, that the Pillar of 
Ttnjau was gi\eu as a snbjett foi a pi us |kk>iu iii Publish verse, f 
h.ul a wish [leilmpk that mj turn, who was thee an undergraduate at 
Oxford, should tiy his fortum, and I told linn w« ; lint he, not hating 
Ihhh MeiMtomed to write terse, wisely du lined to enter on the task ; 
when upon 1 showed him these lines as a proof of what might, without 
difficulty, be dune on smh a subject J 

Win hk towers are crushed, and unfnrhidden weeds 
O'er mutilated arches shed their weds ; , 

And temples, doomed to milder change, unfold 
A new magnificent e that vies with old ; 

Fum in its pristine majesty hath stood 
A >oti\e Column, sparod b\ hre and Hood*— *• 

And,' though the jiafwions of man’s fretful race 
Have never eoased to eddy round its base, 

Not injured more by touch of meddling hands 
Than a lone otolish, ’mid Nubian Bands, 

Or aught in Syrian deserts left to save 
From death the memory of the good and brave. 

Historic figures round the shaft embost 
Ascend, with lineaments in air not lost: 

Still as he turns, tho charmed spectator sees 
Group winding after group with dream-like ease, 
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Triumphs in sonbrijgbt gratitude -displayed* 

Or softly steeling into modest shade. 

— So, please^ with purple clusters to entwine 
Some lofty elm-tree, mounts the daring vine; 

The woodbine so, with spiral grace, and breathes 
Wide-spreading odours from her flowery wreaths. 

Borne by the Muse brom rills in shepherds’ ears 
Murmuring but one smooth story for all years, 

I gladly commune with tlie mind and heart 
Of him who thus survives by classic art, 

His actions witness, venerate his mien. 

And study Trajan as by Pliny seen ; 

Behold how fought the Chief whose conquering sword 
Stretched far as earth might owrt a single lord ; 

In the delight of moral prudence schooled, 

How feeliugly at home the Sovereign ruled \ 

- Best of the good — in pagan faith allied 
To more than Man, by virtue deified. 

^Memorial Pillar ! 'mid the wrecks of Tune 
Preserve thy charge with confidence sublime — 

The exultations, pomps, and cures of Rome, 

Whence liplf the breathing world received its doom ; 
Things that recoil from language ; that, if shown 
By apter pencil, from the ligbt ( hml flown. 

* As Wordsworth says, in his note of 1827, “ Horn and infra, we 
Forsyth,” it may be interesting to add Forsyth's account of th« ]*illnr, in 
footnotes. “ Trajan’s Column, considered as a long historical mwl to 
bo read round and round a ipng convex surface, made jiempeetivc irn- 
pcfltfble. Every perspective has one fixed point of view, but hero are ten 
thousand. The eye, tike the relievos of the column, must describe a spiral 
round them, -widening over the whole piausa. Hence, to be legible the 
fypra must be l e ng thened as they rise. This licence is necessary here ; 
tatfr in fOY&jcte^ture it may bo contested against Vitruvius . himself. 
Foctytlft Smart* on Antfguiito, Art*, and Letters, during an focurtum 
mlialgtnim «, pp. m, ttl.— E d. 
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A, Pontiff, Trajan kart the Gods Implores, ' 

There greets an Embassy bom Indian shores ; 

Lo I be harangues bis cohorts — thei% (be atom 
Of battle meets him in authentic form ! 
Unharnessed, naked, troops of Moorish horse 
Sweep to the charge ;* ** more high, the Dacian force 
To hoof and finger mailed ;t— yet, high or low, 
None bleed, and -none lie prostrate but the foe ; t 
In every Roman, through nil turns of fate, 

Is Roman dignity inviolate ; 

Spirit in him pre-eminent, who guides, § 

Supports, adorns, kad over all presides ; 
Distinguished only by inherent state 
Prom honoured Instruments that round him wait, || 
Rise us ho may, ids grandeur scorns the test 
Of outward symbol, nor will deign to rest 
On aught by which another is depresf. 

— Alas l that One thus disciplined could toil 


* u In detailing the two wain, ttifc column tots each nation in eontrast 
lteie the Moorinh Horne, all naked and mtharne«ied. , ’--/V*y/A, p. 251. -<•£)»» 
i Hcie and infra, too Forty «h.-AV. W. f 1827. 1 

11 There the Taranstians in complete mail down to the lingers and the 
hoofs Tt exhibits without embellishment all the tactics of that age, and 
lot ms grand commentary on Vegetins and Frontinus. "—ibrsyf A, j», 288. 
~Rn. , . * 

4 •• How unlike the modern relievos, where dress appear^ in all its di*- f 
tiactiois, and prostration In ail its angles I none kneel here but priests 
tend captive* ; no Roman appears in a fallen state s none are wounded or 
slain liot the foe." ~For*yth> p 881 , 

Nomouument gfvoa tlie complete and real costume of its kind so correctly 
as this column. . . * . thi this column we can sec parts of the esAormatfo ; 
we can see seal drawers foiling down to the officers' legs ; and some figure* 
luna/scwMi, like in\alid« t round the neck.<*~£», 

| “This column {a an immense fold of antiquities, where the emperor 
appears in a hundred different points, as sovereign, as general, as p r i est" 
-~/<wytA, pf 251 .— Ed. 

D “His dig fifty he derives from hirnaaH or Ida dutfos; *ot fa* the 
trapping of power, for W is dressed ttfcs my of Us fiflfont, net torn 
the debasement of others* for A# foams* stand bold and meet taffa fan. * 

**4Sw. * : 
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To easlf^9 whole nftiow oh Mm? native «wl; 

So eumtoa# of Macedonian fame, 

That, when lus age wasmeasured with his Him, ' 

He drooped. ’mid else unclouded victories, 

And toned; his eaglee'back with deep-drawn sighs j 
0 jjmteSess of the Great! 0 folly of the Wise! 

* ' 

WhertTnflfw the haughty Empire that was spread 
With such food hope ? her very speech is idead ; 

Fit glorious Art the power of Time defies, : 

And pajan still, through various enterprise, 
i Mounts, in this fine illusion, toward the skies : 

Still are we present with the imperial Chief, 

Nor cease to gaze upon the hold Relief 
Till Rome, to silent marble anconiined, 

I; Becomes with all her years a vision of. die Mind. 

’ jr ■» 

Trajan’s Column Wan #ut up by the Senate and people of Home, in 
honour of the Emperor, about 114 a.D. It is one of the most remark* 
able pillfiyu the world ; and still stands, little injured by time, in the 
centre oBIKe /brum Trtyanum (now a ruin) ; its height— 132 feet— 
$iarkingthe height of the earth removed when the Fonun wan made. 
On thd pedestal bas-reliefs were carved in series showing the arms 
itad armour of the Romans; and round the shaft of the column 
similar reliefs, exhibiting pictorially the whole story of the ftecian 
campaign of the Emperor. These are of great value a* illustrating the 
history of the period, the costume of the Roman soldiers and the 
barbarians. A colossal statue of Trajan crowned the column ; and, 
When it fell, Pope Sixtus V. replaced it by a figure of St Peter, 
It is referred to by l^ausatflas (wlS. 6) and by ail the ancient topo- 
graphers. See a minute account of it, with excellent illustrations, in 
Bertxberg’s Omkieht e des Homvchen Kaimreichet, pp. 330-345 (Berlin : 
1880) ; also Muller’s Ih$imtiler der AUcn Kumt , p. 61. The book, 
however, from which Wordsworth gained his information of this 
giUhr wee evidently Joseph Forsyth’s Remark* on Antiquities, Arte, 
And Letters during an Excursion in 'half in 1802*3 (London: 1813). 
It is thus that Dean Merivale speaks of it * 
t 44 Ami d thie ptofurion of splendour* (aa, in the Form Tmjamm) 
r* the greet object to wWh the eye was principally directed was die 
ostareivwhirh rasemajssticaHy in the Centre of the forum U> the 
Adgltt of 1M fedfys^dptered from die hose of the shaft to the summit 
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with the story of the Jtemxi wars, shining ill twy voM# and mould- 
ing, with gold and pigments, and crowned with the colossal effigy of 
the august conqueror. . . . The proportions of the Trajan cohnap 
are peculiarly graceful; the compact masses of stone, nineteen m 
number, of which the whole shaft is composed, may lead us to admire 
the skill employed in its ((instruction , but the most interesting feature 
of thin historic monument is the spiral land of figures which tluough- 
CMti enriches it. To the subject* of Tiajan himself, this tecoixl of Ins 
i \ phots 111 Itold relief must have given a vivid and sufficient idea of 
the people, the places, and* the at t ions indicated ; even to us aftei ho 
many centuries, they furnish a correct ty pe of the arms, the aits, and 
the costume 1n>th of the Romans and harlsurtatis which we should 
vainly neck for elsewhere. The Trajan column forms a notable 
diapter in the pictorial history of Rome.** — llittory of the Human * 
under th* Emmrc (vol \ lit , pp. 40, 47). 

In the Fenwick note, Words worth mentions that what gave lise to 
this |MH k ui wus Ins olwervjng m the newH|#ipeis that <( tlic Filial of 
Tiajan M wa» pioHCtihed as a subject foi a prize [mein .it Oxford This 
determines the d.ito of composition The Ihlfar qf Trajan was the 
Neii digate pn/e poem, won by W. W. Ti reman, Wortham Toll, in 
1826 We maytherefoie assume that the subject was pu»|M»sed about 
the suvnmei of 1825. 

The Fenwick note to this pnein nientioiiH that the an t hoi s son 
having declined to attempt to couqietc for the Oxford prize poem on 
“Tlio IMlar of Tiajan,” his fathei w-rote it, to show him how the 
tiling might lie done. Tins son-* the Rev John Wordsworth of 
Btighain —wrote Litm vcfhc, howe\oi, with considerable success; and 
us specimens of the poetic woik of Dwotby Wordsworth, tlie poet 1 * 
Histei, and of Saiah Hutchinson, his sistei in-law, gre included ui these 
volumes, the following Eputulu ad Haiteni * twin, written at Madeira 
ui 1844, may lie icpioduced. — K d. 

I pete longmquas, non sognis Epistola, terras, 

I jK»te, Rydahac conscm aaaa lyrae : 

I |h to, quk vallea ndcut, my tvaeqpe lacueque, 

. Quauivi* Arctoo paend sub axe jaoent 
Farvos quaefo Lares, non ourea Tecta, poctac, 

Qui Union ingenii sceptraquc mentis habcl 
Quid faci«*t gen it or l valeatne, an com senilis 
Opprnnat f Ista refer, films Jata rogat 
Scire velit, quare venins tu scnpU fat* ntf 
Dip “fugio tuiguam, magsie poeta, tuom ! 

Quern Regina jubet circuugbre fampora lauro, 

Qqpm verO vatcftn saecula nostra vocant.” 

Inde refer grams respnosaqu* trsdita curie 
Fids tuae, nutuerls in loca digna seats. 

Base ego txadidefim, majoribus ire per altum 
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Nunc fdia jmserum me mca musa r&pit. 

Solvimued porttt, navieque per oequora currit 
Neptum auxilio fiuctifragieque rotii* 

Neptumxs Vjklet attouituB, Neptunia oonjux, t 

Omuls et aeqaorei nywpHa cantata diori' 
fiadiuuH Hiapamim lifcus, k>ca*saxea crebria 
GfdJorum belli nobilifcata mslia. 

Hand morn, sunt visa© Gades,* uris fabula^uondam, 
Olamque ab Ilenmloo nomine, clam suo. 

Hand magnani cognovit Arabs, RomanuM eondent, 

Ctraque gens ills virnque decusquo tnlit. 

Horn brevis, fmgtlisque viris ! smiiliaqtie ruina 
Virilmx Iiumaiii* omnia facta uianet. 

Puichra jaecs, olim Carthaginw aeimila magium. 

N&taque fcunoaac non iuhonesta Tyri t 
En ! rati bus naval© caret, nautis caret abuts, 

Mercatorqu© fugit dives inane Forum. 

Templa vacant pompd, uitidisqu© thoiitra catervia, 

Tristia ©t it facjil foeiuina virquo via. 

Segni# in ofticiis, nee rt*ctUM ad autlim in ilea 
PaujKiris et vest©*, artnaquo juris liabct. . 

Sic geriM quaeque pcrit,t quatido civ ilia India 
Viscera divcllunt, jusqu© lidesqu© fugi£ 

Auspiciis laetiun noatris lux pnixima paudit 
Te, Calpe t irofMiriosa jugia. r 
Urbs munimeu liabet uullo quassahile bello, 

Claus t rum l') rrbenis, clou strum el Atlantia, aqua 
TJndiquo nam vast*© suxtentant moonia rupes, 

Quae torve in terras inque tuentur aquas. 

Arteque emit iniri stictac j *>r nava cavornae 
Atria sanguineo saeva wicrata Doo. 

Ur lie invicta tamen jiopiilia com mere ia tuta 
Praebet, «t in portiis illicit inque Forum. 

Hlc Mercator adeat Maunts eui rebus agendi* 

All ! nimbi estcordi Punka prisca fide* ; 

Afer et £ inediis Libya® si ti cutis arenis, 

Suetus in immumlA viveme barbarie ; 

MuJtus et aequoreis, ut quondam, Grants in undi*, 

Itegener, antiquum sic proljat ilia genus ; 

Niliacae potator aquae, Judaeus, et ornne 
Litus Tyrrhenian! quo*, et Atlantis, alit. 

Hoe qtt&m djesuniles (linguae eive ora notentur) 

Hoe qufebi felieea pace Britatmus habet ! 

* Cadis. 

t Hispania hoc tempore bello civil! divides fuit. 

I Gibraltar. 
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AngHa! dam piet** et bonoa, dum ppta per metal 
Sit tibl in ikitacto pectoce pfiki finite ; 

Dam pin cam tibiy magnon xperatee tafonuphoA 
4 Ju* toque per populoe jam tulfesa fern ; 

Longinqnaa teneat tua last* pocentia terras, 

Et m aneat Calpe gloria magna Tiffi ! 

Insula AtUmtaeu awurgit ab aequoris undie, 
IiumkffiammigerQ sempex ausata JDeu^ 

Seu teneat celei fiagrantia aigno Leouis, 

Sen gyro Pisces interior* petat 
“Hie ver aiukluam atqua aiieiii* mensibos aestiA,” 

Flams et aut turning frugxbu* usque tumet * 

Noil jacet lonio feheior Insula polity 
Ulla, net* Eui fluctibus oceani. 

Vix, Madeira ! tuum nunc re fort dioere nomeo, 

Floribua, et Bacdii munere pingue solum. 

Te vetufi hand van is cuxuulavit laudibus aulas, 

O fortunato conspicienda clioro ! 
flaw* none terra winu non delimit alma, pKOcnlque 
A Patriae curia, anxictatu doniL 
Sic cepissc ferunt humaxtae oblma curae 
Qaisqais Letter* (iocuIu simqimt aquae : 

Sic wmnta sequi stud usque odusque dooubas 
CHia disci pulos, doete Epicure, tuos. 

Sed non ulla <Jm* grato sme nolo, nec uilo 
* Fruge carom* hortus tempore,* frunde nemos ; + h 

Nec levin ignot^i oneratus odoribus aer, 

QuaJes dortua eqourn Hectare mivit Arabs ; 

Nec caecae quar&nque jaevnt sub rupe cavernae, $ 

Quels nunquam nul us Phoebus adire potest ; 
i Nee i urreutiM aquMrstrepitus, $ nec saxa, {»etcneque 
Mous i| excels* suis sidera eulminibns ; 

Net tt ampulla quins, remmque oblivia, ponti 
Huad* bunt iteruin solieitare viaa ! 

Kit tel at quamvi* haec vultu terra aereno* 

Tabesmt pravo gene maltsfida jugo ; 

Duui sedet hen ! tnatxu xnorborum pallor in ore, 

Crebraqne anhelanti pectore tu<wis ineet. 

Ambitus et luxtu*, totoque aocersitu mundo. 

Quote omms impute quuque eub axe pent ; 

• Sunt tyttorni* menaihu* aurea mala, 
t Lauraae sylva* sunt , 

t Antris abnudat Insula. 

| Multoe rim naturA, rairtyue human! ingeaii arte o c p futfttos oontfaet 
Madeira* 

| Pace Lusitaiforum Insula nil nisi mons metis ailnfaite marl 
rmpte « * 
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THE CONTB.AST. 

* 

like beads of glossy j$t her eyes ; 

And, smoothed by Nature's skill, 

' With pearl or gleaming agate vies 
Her ftnely-curv&d bill. 

Her plumy mantle’s living hues. 

In mass opposed to mass. 

Outshine the splendour that imbues 
The robes of pictured glass. 

And, sooth to say, an aptcr Mate 
Did never tempt the choice 
Of feathered Thing most delicate 
In figure and in voice. 

Hut, exiled from Australian bowers. 
And singleness her lot, 

♦She trills her song with tutored powers. 
Or mocks each casual note, 

No more of pity for regrets 
With which she may have striven ! 
Now but. in wantonness she frets. 

Or spite, if cause Ixj given ; 

Arch, volatile, a sportive bird 

By social glee inspired ; 

Ambitious to bo seen or heard. 

And pleased to be admired 1 
* 


n. 

This moss-lined shed, green, soft, and d^y, 
Harbours a self-contented Wren, 

Not shunning man’s abode, though shy. 
Almost os thought itself, of human ken. 
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Strange plaoes, coverts unendeared, 

She never tried ; the very neat 
In which this Child of Spring was reared, 

Is wanned, thro’ winter, by her feathery breast. 

To the bleak winds she sometimes gives 
A slender nnevpec ted strain ; 

Proof Hbat 1 the hermilcss still lives, 

Though she apjiear not, and bo sought in vaiu 

Say, Dora ' tell me, by jolt plneid moon, 

If called to < homo between the fn\ ounto pan, 

Wlm h would jou lie, — the bud of the saloon, 
l*j ladj-hugers tended with nut* rate, 

(’dressed, applauded, upon diunties fed, 

Or NaUne’s Dakkuxg of tins moss) shed? 

Tin “moss lined aluil, gtecn, soft, ami dij,” still remain* at Hi dal 
Mount, <u> it waa in the jk nil's time --Ed 


TO A SKY LA UK 

Comp 1820 Pub 1827. 

[Written at TtjiUl Mount ] 

£inrKEAT< minstrel ! pilgrim of Hip sky ! 

Dost thou despise the earth where cares abound > 

Or, while the wings as jure, are' heart and eye 
Both with thy nest upon the dewy gioitml 7 
Thy nest which thou canst drop into at will, 

Those quivering wings composed, that music still ’ 
Leave to $te nightingale her shady wood ; 

A privacy of glorious light is thine : 

1 UK 

iw 


, That tells. 



Itftfr 281 WITH COLD BEAM OF MIDMOST DEW. 


Whence thon dost pour trpon the world a flood 
Of harmony, with instinct 1 more divine: 

Type of the wise who soar, hot never mam ; 

True to the kindred points of Heaven and Home ! 

Compare thin w^li the e&iher poem To a tiyUark, written in 180}, 
and both poem* with Shell*) ’s still finer 1) He to the same bird, written 
in 1880. See also the Morning ExtrciiO (1828), stanza* 5-10 .— Rd . 


1826 . 

The poem* compowed in 1820 weft four They iwludo two referring 
to the mouth of Ma), and two deacriptm* of places near K)dal Mount 
-Ed. 


romp. 1820. Pub. 1827. 

[Wj it ten at llydal Mount, huggewted by the condition uf a friend J 

Ekk with cold beads of midnight dew 
Had mingled tears of thine, 

I grieved, fond Youth * that thou shouldat sue 
To haughty (icraldine. 


Immdvoable by generous sighs, 

She glories in a train 
Who drag, beneath our native skies. 
An oriental chain. , 


ISM. 


rupture 


tsar. 


To the lest point of vision, and beyond. 

Mount, daring warbler 1 that love-prompted Strain, 
(Twiit thee and thine an ever failing bond) 

Thrill* not the less the bosom of the plain :* 


Yet might'et thou seem, proud privilege i to ring 
All independent of the leafy spring 
» *NMfc e 



QHB. 


Ml 


Kne not Him them with ups across. 

Furgetting in thy cam 
How thfliast>rooted trees can tom 
Their branches in mid air. 

The humblest rivulet will take 
Its own wild liberties ; 

And, every day, the imprisoned lake 
Is flowing in the bieezo. 

» 

Tlii'ii, ei ouch no more on auppliaut knee, 

But scorn with soorr outbrave ; 

A Baton, even iu love, should be 
A subject, not a slave ! 

ODE, 

COMPOS KD ON MAT MoIWm. 

Comp 1826 Pub. 1838 

fThih and the following Jkioiu mtgmnlMl m the hut's, “Uow del 10* ti- 
the leafv veil," &< My daughter and I left Jlytlal Mount ii|M>n a 
tour through our mountain*, with Mt anil Mm ( '.in , * m the month of 
May, 1820, awl an we wen* going up the Vale of NewlandH I wan 
■truck with the 4p|Nitiamt of the little cImjm 1 gleaming thtough the 
veil of half o|<emd lee mu ; and tin feeling which wm thin conveyed 
to iu> thmd wa* <x]iti*werl in the Ktanm left rml to above Am in tlu 
cane of “Ldictty * and w Humanity,” my fimt intention won to write 
only one poiui, but vubMsjuently I broke it into two, linking idditioiw 
to each part ho an to produce a conn intent and appiopiute whole ] 

"While ftom the puipliu^ cast departs 
Die star that led the dawn, 

Bhthe Flora from her couch upstarts, 

For Way is on the lawn, "f 
A ( quick«'ttiug hope, a freshening glee, 

Foreran the exjiectcil Poster, 

Whose first-drawn breath, from bush and tree, 
Shakes off, that pearly shower. 

* P wM ai the Ear. Mr Cmr, of Holton Abbey, and bla flfs.—Kn. 
t Com par* Thought oh tho Seatotu, written ui 1836 ({> 219) — Kn. 




OP*. 

All Nature welcomes Her whose away 
Tempers the year's extremes ; 

Who scattereth lustres o’er noon-day, 
like morning’s dewy gleams ; 

While mellow warble, sprightly trill. 

The tremulous heart excite ; 

And hums the balmy air to still 

The balance of delight. _ * 

Time was, blest Tower 1 when youths and maids 
At peep of dawn would rise, 

And wander forth in forest glades 
Thy birth to solemnize. 

Though mute the song — to grace the rite 
Untouched the hawthorn bow, 

Thy .Spirit triumphs o’er the slight ; 

Man changes, but not Thou 1 

Thy feathered Lieges bill and wings 
In loVo’s disport employ ; 

Warmed by thy influence, creeping things 
Awake to silent joy : 

Queen art thou still for each guy plant 
Where the slim wild deer roves j 

And served in depths where fishes haunt 
Their own mysterious groves. 

Cloud-picrcing peak, and trackless heath, 
Instinctive homage -pay ; 

Nor wants the dim-lit cave a wreath 
To honour thee, sweet May 1 

Where cities fanned by thy brisk aim 
Behold a smokeless sky; 

Their puniest tlower-pot-nursiing dares 
Te open a bright eye. *■' 



And if, on this thy natal morn, 

The pole, from which thy name 
Hath not departed, stands forlorn 
Of song and dance and game ; 

Still from the village-green a vow 
Aspires to thee .addrest, 

Wherever peace is on the brow, 

Or love within the breast 

Yes ! where Love nestles thou canst teach 
The soul to love the more ; 

Hearts also shall thy lessons reach 
That never loved before : 

Stript is the haughty one of pride 
The bashful freed from fear, 

■While rising, like the oecan-tide. 

In Hows the joyous year. 

Hush, feeble lyre ! weak words refuse 
„ The service to prolong 1 
To yon exulting thrush the Muse 
Entrusts the imiierfect song ; 

His voice shall chant, in accents clear. 
Throughout the live-long day. 

Till the first silver star appeur, 

The sovereignty of May. 


TO MAY. 

Comp. 1820-34. Pub. 1833. 

Though many suns have risen and set 
Since tliou, blithe May, wert bora. 
And Bards, who hailed thee, may forget 
Thy gifts, thy beauty scorn ; 



TO MAY. . 


m 


There ate who to a, birthday strain 
Confine not harp and voice, ‘ 

But evermore thtooghout thy reign 
Are grateful and rejoice i 

Delicious odours ! music sweet. 

Too sweet to pass away I 
Oh for # a deathless song to meet 
The soul’s desire — a lay 
That, when a thousand years are told, 
Should praise thee, genial Power ! 
Through summer heat, autumnal cold. 
And winter’s dreariest hour. 

Earth, sea, thy presence feel — nor less. 

If yon ethereal blue 
With its soft smile the truth express,. 

The heavens have felt it too. 

The inmost heart of man if glad 
Partakes a livelier cheer ; 

And eyes that cannot but be sad 
Let fall a brightened tear. 

Since thy return, through days and weeks 
Of hope that grew by stealth. 

How many wan and faded cheeks, 

Have kindled info health I *' 

The Old, by thee revived, have said, 

** Another year is ours ; *' 

And wayward Wanderers, poorly fed. 
Have smiled upon thy flowers 

Who tripping lisps a merry song 
AwjA?b*» pfeyfu) pten ? 

The tender Infant who woe long 
A prisoner of fond fears ; 



to may. i|$ 

Bu$ now, when every sharp-edged blast 
Is quiet in its sheath, 

His Mother leaves him free |o taste 
Earth’s sweetness in thy breath. * 

Thy help is with the wepd that creeps 
* Along the humblest ground ; 

No cliff so bare but on its steeps 
Thy favours may be found ; - 

But most on some peculiar nook 
That our own hands have dvest, 

Thon and thy train are proud to look. 

And seem to love it best. 

And yet how pleased we wander forth 
When May is whispering, “ Come ! 

" Choose from the bowers of virgin earth 
“ The happiest for your home ; 

" Heaven’s bounteous love through me is spread 
.“From sunshine, clouds, wiuds, waves, 

“ Drops on the mouldering turret’s head, 

“ And on your turf-clad graves ! " 

* ' 

Such greeting heard, away with sighs 
For lilies that must fade. 

Or ‘ the rathe primrose *as it dies 
Forsaken ’ in the shade ! 

Vernal fruitions and desires 
Are linked in endless chase ; 

While, as one kindly growth retires. 

Another takes its place. 

f 

And what if thou, sweet May, hast known 
Mishap by warm and Might ; 
vii. s 
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TO MAT. 


If expectations newly blown * 

Have perished in thy sight ; 

If loves and jo/s, while up they sprung. 
Were caught as in a snare ; 

Such is the lot of all the young. 

However bright fend fair. 

Lo ! Streams that April could not check , 
Are patient of thy rule ; 

Gurgling in foamy water-break. 

Loitering in grassy pool : 

By thee, thee only, could be sent 
Such gentle mists as glide, 

Curling with unconfirmed intent. 

On that green mountain’s side. 

How delicate the leafy veil 

Through which yon house of God 
Gleams ’mid the peace of this deep dale * 
By few but shepherds trod ! 

And lowly lmts, near beaten ways. 

No sooner stand attired 
In thy fresh wreaths, than they for praise 
Peep forth, and are admired. 

Season of fancy and of hope. 

Permit not for one hour 
A blossom from thy crown to drop. 

Nor add it to a flower ! 

Keep, lovely May, as if by touch 
Of self-restraining art. 

This modest charm of not too much, 

Part seen, imagined part ! 

* Newkuds. Sm tht fntfak aoto. — Eo, 


ONCE I COULD HAIL fHOWE’ER SERENE THE SKY). 147 


Oorty. 18*6. Pub. 1627. 


[“ No faculty yet given me to eepy 
Hie dusky Shape within her arms unbound." 


Afterwards, when I could not avoid seeing it, I wondered at tins, and 
JX “ l,ke most children, I had been in the kal.it of 

etching the moon through all her changes, and had Sftou continued 
t« gnat at it when at the full till half blinded.] 


“ te > ***** yestreen I saw the new tnooue 
Wi’ the |uld tuoooe in hir arme." 

Ballad of Sir Patrick Spence, Pcrcy'i lidiqun. 


Osck I could hail (howe'er serene the sky) 

The Moon re-entering her monthly round, 

**« faculty yet given mo to espy 

The dusky Shape within her arms unbound. 

That thin memento of effulgence lost 

Which some have named her Predecessor’s ghost, 


Young, like the Crescent that above me shone, 
Nought I perceived witliin it dull or dim ; 

All that appeared was suitable to One 
Whose fancy had a thousand fields to skim ; 

To expectations spreading with wild growth! 
And hope that k(^>t with me her plighted troth. 


I saw (ambition quickening at the view) 

A silver boat launched on a boundless flood ; 
A pearly crest, like Dian’s when it threw 
Its brightest splendour round a leafy wood ; 
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But not a hint from under-ground, *no sign 
Fit for the glimmering brow of Proserpina* 

' ♦ 

Or was it Dian's self * that seemed to move 
Before me ? nothing blemished the fair sight ; 
On her I looked whom jocund Fairies love, 
Cynthia,* who puts the little stars to flight, 

And by that thinning magnifies the great, ~ 

For exaltation of her sovereign state. ® 


And when I learned to mark the spectral Shape 
As each new Moon obeyed the call of Time, 

If gloom fell on me, swift was my escape ; 

Such happy privilege hath life's gay Prime, 

To see or not to see, ns best may please 
A buoyant Spirit, and a heart at ease. 

* 

Now, dazzling Stranger ! when thou rafeet’st my glance. 
Thy dark Associate ot'or I discern ; 

Emblem of thoughts too eager to advance 
While 1 salute my joys, thoughts sad or stenf ; 

Shades of past bliss, or phantoms that, to gain 
Their fill of promised lustre, wait in vain. 

* „ • 

So changes mortal life with fleeting years ; 

A mournful change, Bhould Reason fail to bring 
The timely insight that can tcmper|ears, 

And from vicissitude remove its sting ; 

While Faith aspires to seats in that domain 
' » Tfljhere joys are perfect — neither wax nor wane. » ' 

* Tnafc, lnatnt, agit, 1 Dtaa*; 

Ina, MqNMM, teas, icaptro, {algors, aigftlir ,; 



TO* MASSY WAIfi, CABJHBffi ApKQSS THXBE HEIGHTS. U% 


Gtanp. 1986. — -"pub. 1836 * 

[The walk » what we pall the Jfyur^trraee % beyond tlie summer-house 
at Kydal Mount The lines were written when we were afraid uf 
being obliged to quit the place to which we wove so much attached.] 

TH^taassy Ways, carried across these heights 1 
By Roman perseverance, t are destroyed, 

Or hidden under ground, like sleeping worms. 

How venture then to hope that Time will spare * 

This humble Walk t Yet on the mountain's side 
A Poet’s hand first shaped it ; and the steps 
Of that same Bard — repeated to and fro 
At morn, at noon, and under moonlight skies * 

Through the vicissitudes of many a year — 


1 183ft. 


once carried o'er these hill* 


! 183ft. 


. to hope that private claims 
Will from the injurie* of time protect 


* 1835. 


and the foot 

Of that same Bard, by pacing to and fro 
At morn, and noon, and under moonlight skies 


MS. 


MS. 


MS. 


Tii® title of those lines in the edition of 1835 was Jvserijtiion . — Ki». 
t Referring to the Roman wall, fragments of which are to tie seen on 
High Street. Amhleside was a Roman station. “ At the upjwr comer of 
Windermere Ueth the dead carcase of an ancient city, with great ruins 
of walls, and many heaps of rubbish, one from another, remaining of build* 
tag without the walls, yet to be seen. The fortress thereof was somewhat 
long, fenced with a ditch and rampire, took tip in length i 32 ells, and 
breadth 80. That It had beep the Homans’ work is evident by the British 
bricks, by the mortar tempered with little pieces If brick among it, by 
small earthenppats or pitchers, by small cruets or phfhls of glass, by pieces 
of Roman money oftentimes found, and by round stones ns big as millstones 
# quernstopea, of which laid and couched together they, framed in old 
times their columns, and by the paved ways leading to it. Now the ancient 
uufr is goae, unless a man would guess at it, and think it were that 
AxnbogUno, w^spmf the book of notices maketh montion, seeing at this 
dayH teeaUtf^ 846. (edition 1590) 
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7ABKWELL LIKES. 


Forbade the weeds to creep o'er its grey line. . * 
No longer, scattering to the heedless winds 
The vocal raptures of fresh poesy. 

Shall he frequent those precincts ; 1 locked no more 
In earnest converse with bclov6d*Friends, 

Here will he gather stores of rfpady bliss, 

As from the Ms and borders df a garden 

Choice flowers are gathered S ' But, if Power may Spring 

Out of a farewell yearning — favoured more 

Than kindred wishes mated suitably 

With vain regrets — the Exile would consign 

This Walk, his loved possession, to the care 

Of those pure Minds that reverence the Muse. * 


FAREWELL LINES* 


Comp. 1820. Pub. 1842. 

(These lines were designed ns a farewell to Charles Lamb and his 
sister, who had retired from the throngs of Londou to comparative 
solitude iu the village of Enfield. J 

‘ Hunt bliss is only for a higher state,’ 

But, surely, if severe afflictions borne 


1 * 45 . 


these precincts 


1 ms. 


its gray line. 

Murmuring his unambitious verse alone, 

Or in sweet converse with beloved Friends. 

No more most he frequent it. Yet might power 
Follow tip yearnings of the spirit, he 
RetucteaRy departing, would consign 
This walk, liia heart’s possession, to the care 
Of those pure Minds that reverence the Muse. 


lias. 


MS. < 


* As Charles Lamb retired to Enfield iu 1829, these lines cannot have 
been composed much later than that year, although they were not published 
till 1842. Lamb wrote thus to Wordsworth on the 6th Of April 1890: “I 
came hbme non xvsa on Tuesday in lest week. Tha incoroprahanaibleaeae 
of my condition overwhelmed me. It was like pawing from life Into 



FAREWELL LINES. 


HI 


With patience merit the reward of peace, 

Peace ye deserve ; and nitty the solid good, 

Sought by a wise though late exchange, and here 
With bounteous hand -beneath a cottage-roof 
To you accorded, never lie withdrawn. 

Nor for the world’s best promises renounced. 

Most soothing was it for a welcome Friend, 

Fresh from the crowded city, to behold 
That lonely union, privacy so deep, 

Such calm employments, such entire content 
So when the min is over, the storm laid, 

A pair of herons oft-times have 1 seen, 

Upon a rocky islet aide by side, 

Drying their feathers in the sun, at ease ; 

And so, when night with grateful gloom had fallen, 
Two glow-worms in such nearness that they shared, 
As seemed, tlieir soft self-satisfying light, 

Each with the other, on the dewy ground, 

Where he that made them blesses their repose. — 
When wandering among lakes and hills I note, 

Onee more, those creatures thusby nature paired, 

And guarded in their tranquil state of life, 

Even, as your happy presence to my mind 
Their union brought, will they repay the debt, 

And send a thankful spirit back to you, 

With hope that we, dear Friends ! shall meet again. 

eternity. ... I wandered about, thinking I was happy, hut feeling I wtvx 
not But that tumultuousness if pawling off, and I begin to undent uid the 
nature of the gift Holidays, even the, annual muifth, were always uneasy 
joys : their conscious fugitiveness ; the craving after making the most of 
r theta. Now, when all is holiday, there is no holiday. I can sit at home, 
in vain or shine, without a restless impulse fov*walkings. I am daily steady- 
ing, and shall soon find it as natural to me to he my own master, as It has 
been irksome to have had a paster. Mary wakes every morning with an 
obscure footing that some good hat happened to us.”— Bn. 



182 OK Bravo A 5BZDLBCAB* IN INK VOBII ON A NAB?. 


1 8 27 . 


The, poem* composed in 1827 were for the most pert sonnet*. Bot 
wveral of the sonnets firet published in 1827 evidently belong to an 
earlier yter, the date of which it ia impossible to discover. 


ON SEEING A NEEDLECASE IN THE FORM OF A 

HARP. 

THE WORE OF *. IT. S.* 

Comp. 1827. — — Pnb. 1827. 

Frowns are on every Muse’s face, 
lieproaclies from their lips are sent. 

That mimicry should thus disgrace 
The noble Instrument. 


A very Harp in all but size ! 

‘ Needle%for strings in apt gradation ! 

Minerva’s self would stigmatize 
The unclassic profanation. 

Even her mm needle that subdued 
Arachno’s rival spirit, t 
Though wrought in Vulcan’s happiest mood, 

Such honour 1 could not merit. 

1 UHL 

like station 4 im. 

_ ‘With May 8outh«J.-Ri>. » 

PVAtaohne, daughter of » dyer of Cefcpton, sfcflial with h e r n eedl e/ chal- 
lenged Ifinierva to a trial of ekUL Minerva defeated her, and co m ni f ttfeg 
suicide, she was changed fey the goddess into a ejider.— Bn. 



on stamm a sxkdlbcass tut tbs roan of a hasp, ill 

* Andjthis, too, from the Laureate’s Child, 

• A living lord of melody i 

How will her Sire be reconciled 
To die refined indignity ? 

I spake, when whispered a low voice, ■ 

* Hard ! moderate your ire ; 

Spirits of all degrees rejoice 
;e^n presence of the lyre. 

TbcvMinstrels of Pygmean hands, • 

’ Dwarf Genii, mooulight-lovi ng ^Fays, 

Have shells to fit their tiny hands 
And suit their slender lays. 

Some, still more delicate of ear, 

Have lutes (believe ray words) 

Whose framework is of gossamer, 

While sunbeams are the chords. 

Gay Sylphs t this miniature* will court, 

Made vocal by their brushing wings, 

And sullen Gnomes t will learn to sport 
Around its polished strings i 

Whence strains to love-sick maiden dear, 

While in her lonely bower she tries 

To cheat the thought she cannot cheer, 

By fanciful embroideries. 

* Pygmtol, the nation of Lilliputian dwarfs, fabled to dwell in India, or 
Ethiopia. (See Ovid, ldeta., vi 90 ; Aristotle tie Aninis, viii. 12.) — En. 

t According to mediwval belief, the Sylphs were elemental spirit* of* the 
air) the Gnomes the elemental spirits of the earth. "The gnomes, or 
demon* af-the-ewth, delight in nrfoehief ; but the sylphs, whose halithtiqn 
ta taWw air/w* the best eendWoned erentoros imaginable.’'— (Pope, itape 
of tie ItA Tw hs i l-ga 



154 happy the peeling fbom the bosom thrown. 


Trust, angry Bard ! a knowing Sprite, 

Nor think the Harp her lot deplores ; . 
Though ’mid the stars the Lyre shine 1 bright. 
Love stoops as fondly as he soars.” * 


MISCELLANEOUS SONNETS. 

DEDICATION. 

Comp. 1827. Pub. 1827. 

[In the cottage, Town-end, Grasmere, one afte/noon in 1801, my 
flutter read to me the Sonnet* of Milton. 1 had long been well 
acquainted with them, but I was particularly struck on that occasion 
by the dignified simplicity and majestic harmony that runs through 
tnost of them, — in character so totally different, from the Italian, and 
still more so from Shakespeare's fine Sonnets. I took tire, if I may Is 1 
allowed to say so, and produced three Sonnet* the same afternoon, the 
first 1 ever wrote except an irregtdar one at school. Of these three, 
the only one I distinctly remember is “I grieved for Buonaparte.” 
One Wfis never written down : the third, which was, I believe, 
prwwrved, I cannot particularise.] 

TO * 

Haity the feeling from the bosom thrown 
In jnjrfcct shape (whose beauty Time shall spare 
Though a breath made it) like a bubble blown 
For summer jmstime into wanton air ; 

Happy the thought best likened to a stone 
-Of the sea-beach, when, polished with nice care, 

Veins it discovers exquisite and rare, 

Which for the loss of that moist gleam atone 
That tempted first to gather it That here, 

0 chief of Friends !* such feelings I present, 

1932 . 

shines lit:. 

' 1327 . 

as she floors. ns. 

* Hs probably refers to bk sister, whois reading of Milton's sonants in 
1801 Amt led hint (os the Fenwick note telle ns) to writs Soemk^la 



HEH'OIfLY PILOT THE SOFT BREEZE. 155 

To thy regard, with thoughts so fortunate, „ 

Were a vain notion ; but the hope is dear, 1 
That thou, if not with partial joy elate. 

Wilt smile upoh this gift with* more than mild content !* 

*0 

Comp. 1887. Pub. 1887. 

&• 

Her only pilot the soft breeze, the boat 
langers/but Fancy is well satisfied ; 

With keen-eyed Hope, with Memory, at her aide, 

And the glad Muse at liberty to note 
All that to each is precious, ns we float 
Gently along : regardless who shall chide 
If tife heavens smile, and leave us free to glide, 

Hnppv Associates breathing air remote 
From trivial cares. But, Fancy and the Muse, 

Why have I crowded this small bark with you 
And others of your kind, ideal crew ! 

While here sits One whoso brightness owes its hues 
To flesh and blood ; no Goddess from above, 

No fleeting Spirit, but my own true Love?t 


Comp. 1827. Pub. 1827. 

: Why, Minstrel, these untunctnl murmuring!* — 
dl, flagging notes that with each other jar ?” 


W 7. 


gather it O chief 

Of friends ! such feelings if*T here present, 

Such thoughts, with others mixed less fortunate ; 
Thto smile into my heart a fond belief, 

That thou . 


'MS7. 

Becciv’st the gift for 


istr. 


* Something he* than joy, but in ore than dull content” 

— Cot sr tm or Wi»chilska.—W.W., 1827, 
t A mtfsesnetef a day on Grasmere Lake with Mrs Wordsworth.— Ko. 
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TO 8. H. 


“ Think, gentle lady, of a Harp bo far 
From its own country, and forgive the string*’" 

A simple answer 1 but even so forth springs, 
From the Costal ian fountain of the heart.* 

The Poetry of life, and all that Art 
Divine of words quickening insensate things. 
From the submissive necks of guiltless men * 
Stretched on the block, the glittering axe recoils : 
Sun, moot), and stars, all struggle in the toils 
Of mortal sympathy : wliat wonder then 
That 1 the poor Harp distempered music yields 
To its sad Lord, far from his native fields ? 


TO S. ILt 


Comp. 1827. Pub. 1827. 


Excuse is needless when with love sincere 
Of occupation, not by fashion led, 

Thou turn’st the Wheel that slept jwith du9t o'erspfead ; 
My nerves from no such murmur shrink, — tho* near, 
Soft as the Dorhawk’s to a distant ear, 

When twilight shades darken* the mountain’s head.! 
Even She who toils fco spin our vital thread* § 

1 law. * ’ 

If . * US. 

* 1887 . 

... bedim ... 1997. 

* IMS. * 

She who was feigned to spin our vital threqf mr. 


* * Csstalsy (Castsliue fane), a fountain near Pnraaasua sacred to the 
muse#. Virg., Georg., ML 293.— Ed. i 

t Sarah Hutchinson, Mm Wordsworth’* sister. — E», 

} Wsaefctt, or Loughrigg.— Ki>. 

f Laaheeis, ttaieoeadof the three him, who was suppceed to spin 
oat the actions of oor Mfe, . 

“Ckitboc dunrV ei f a ei , Tach e ii enet, et Atrepcsooesh” >» Bn. 



DECAY OP KJSTY. 


m 

Might smile on work, 0 Lady, dace so deer 1 ■ 

To household virtues. Venerable Art, 

Tom from the Poor 1* yet shall land Heaven protect 
Its own : though Rulers, with undue respect, 
Trusting to crowded factory and mart t 
And 1 proud discoveries of the intellect, 

Heed not* the pillage of man’s ancient heart 


DECAY OF TIETY. 

Comp. 1887. PuU 1887. 

[Attendance at church on prayer-days, Wednesday* and Fridays and 
Holiday*, received a shock at the Revolution. It is now, however, 
happily reviving. The ancient people descrilied in this Sonnet were 
among thgpabtt of that pious class. May we hope tluit the practice, 
now injpShe degree renewed, v#ill continue to spread.] 

W have I seen, ere Time had ploughed my cheek, 
Jaatrons and *Sirea^— who punctual to the call 
t)f their loved Church, on fast or festival 
Through the long year the House of Trayer would seek : 
'By Christmas snows, by visitation bleak 
Of Easter winds, unscared, from liut or hall 


1 1W7, § 

Might smile, 0 lady f on a task once dear 


1 1*37, 


• ! yet will kind Heaven protect 

It* own, not left without a guiding chart, 
linden, trusting w4th undue respect 
To 


'i*r» 

Sanction 


isar. 


war* 


m. 


- • Eeferrhug to the introduction of stem-loom*, which displaced the hand- 
loom gto n i * g of a previous generation.— En. ‘ A 

^ CcNEupmne Tfte Book wMi, I. 



1$8 BC'OBN NOT THE SONNET; CE1TIC, YOU HAVE FROWNED. 


They came to lowly bench or sculptured stall. 

But with one fervour of devotion meek. 

I see the places where they once were known, 

And ask, surrounded even by kneeling crowds, 

. Is ancient Piety for ever flown ? 

Alas I even then they seemed like fleecy clouds 
That, struggling through the western sky, have won 
Their pensive light from a departed sun ! 


Comp. 1827. Pub. 1 827. 

[Composed, ulna out extempore, in a short walk on the western side of 
Rydal Lake.] 

Scorn not the Sonnet ; Critic, you have frowned, 
Mindless of its just houours ; + witli this key 
Shakespeare unlocked his heart ;# the melody 
Of this small lute gave ease to Petrarch's wound ;t 
A thousand times this pipe did Tusso sound ;J 
With it Comnens soothed 1 an exile's grief 
The Sonnet glittered a gay myrtle leaf 
Amid the cypress with which Dante U crowned 
His visionary brow : a glow-worm lamp, 

It cheered mSd Spencer, called from Faery-land 

1 war. 

CamtSena soothed with it ... i‘jj. 


* Shakespeare's sonnets an autobiographical ; compare Nos 34, SO, 39, 

106, 118.— En. 

t Petrarch's were all inspired by his dsvotion to Laura. — Ro. 
t Tasso’s works include two volumes of sonnets, first published la 1681 
and 1892.— Eu. 

| For his satire Ditporotei na India, Cambena was banished to Mmm in 
1966, where he Wtote the Ot Lesuufes, also many s onn ets and lyric poems. 
— Kn. * , 

{ Cosspare the FNs Anoso, pasrisi.— So. 



FAIR PRIME OF LIFE 1 WERE XI ENOUGH 10 GILD, iftft 

* 

To struggle through dark ways j* and, when a damp 
Fell round the path of Milton, in his hand 
The Tiling became a*tnunpet ;t whence he blew 
Soul-animating strains — alas, too few 1} * 


Comp. 1827. Pub. 1827. 

[Suggested by observation of the way in which a young friend, 
whom I do not clitswu to name, mwepeut hie time and misapplied hie 
talents. He Unit afterwards a better course, and became a useful 
member of society, ^eapt-cttnl, I believe, wlmrever ho has been known. J 

Fare Prime of life ! were it enough to gild •' 

With ready sunbeams every struggling shower ; 

And, if un unex^cted cloud should lower, 

Swiftly thereon a rainbow arch to build 

For Fancy’s errands, — then, from fields half-tilled 

(lathering green weeds to mix with poppy flower, 

Thee might thy Minions crown, and chant thy power, 
Uupitied by the wise, nil censure stilled. 

Ah ! show that worthier honours Are thy due : . 

Fair Prime of life ! arouse the deeper heart ; 

Confirm the Spirit glorying to pursue 
Some path of steep ascent and lofty aim ; 

And, if there be a joy that slights the claim 
Of grateful memory, bid that joy depart. 

* Spencer wrote ninety-two sonnet*. From the eightieth sonnet it 
would seem that the writing of them wan a relax turn, after the labour spuut 
upon the “ Faery Queen.*' It is to this sonnet that Wordsworth alludes. 

“ After so long a race as I have run 
Through Faery land, which these six IkkjIeh compile. 

Give leave to rest me, being half fetodono, 

And gather to myself new breath awhile. ”—Er>. 
t Milton’s twenty-three sonnets were written partly in English, partly in 
Italian, Compare Wordsworth's sonnet addressed to him in 1802— 
u Milton, Thou shouldst be living at this hour,*’ Ac. 

{Vol II. j>. 300.)— Ri>. 

J Compare the emmet beginning— 

w Nans fret not at their convent's narrow room.* 9 

(Vet IV. p. 2t.MSm 



BETI$EMOT. 


RETIREMENT. 

Cor*. *827. — Pufe 1827. 

If the whole weight of what we think and feel. 

Save only far as thought and feeling blend 
With action, were as nothing, patriot Friend 1 * 

From thy remonstrance would be no appeal ; 

Bat to promote end fortify the weal 
bt our own Being is her paramount end ; 

A truth which they alone shall comprehend 
Wl»d shun the mischief which they cannot heaL 
Peace in these feverish times is sovereign bliss : 

v 

Here, with no thirst but what the stream can slake. 
And startled only by the rustling brake, 

Cool air I breathe ; while the unincumbered Mindr 
By some weak aims at services assigned 
To gentle Natures, thanks not Heaven amiss. 

Conip. 1827. Puh 1827. 

TV/ AT? If is a pleasure in poetic pains 
Which 'milt/ Poets know ; — 'twas rightly said 
Whom could the Muses else allure to tread 
Their smoothest paths, to wear their lightest chains ? 
When happiest Fancy has inspired the strains. 

How oft the malice of one luckless word 
Pursues the Enthusiast to the social board, 

Haunts him belated on the silent plains ! > 

Yet he repines not, if his thought stand dear. 

At last, of hindrance and obscurity, 

Fresh as the star that crowns the brow of mere ; 
Brigbtg speckless^ as a softly-moulded tear 
The moment it has left the virgin’s eye. 

Or rain-drop lingering on th8 pointed thorn. 



WHEN PHILOCTEVES IK THE LEMHI AM ISLE. J0t 


RECOLLECTION OF THE PORTRAIT OF MJNG 
HENRY EIGHTH, fRINlTY LODGE, CAMBRIGE 

Comp. 1827. Pub. 1887. 

The imperial Stature, the colossal stride, 

Are yet before me ; yet do l behold 

Hie broad full visage, chest of amplest mould, 

The vestments 'broidered with barbaric pride : 

And lo ! a poniard, at the Monarch's side, 

Hangs ready to lie grasped in sympathy 
With the keen threateniugs of that fulgent eye, 

Below the white-rimmed bonnet, far-descried. 

Who trembles now at thy capricious mood ? 

'Mid those surrounding Worthies, haughty King, 

We rather think, with grateful mind sedate, r 
How Providence educeth, from the spring 
Of lawless will, unlooked-for streams of good, 

Which neither force shall check nor time abate ! 


Comp. 1887. Pub. 1827. 

When Philoctetes in the Lcmnian isle t 
Like a Form sculptnred on a monument 
Lay couched ; on him or his dread bow unbent 1 
Some wild Bird oft might settle and beguile 


Lay couched upon that breath lee* monument, 

On him, or on his fearful bow unbent, ih«7. 

* Trinity College, Cambridge, wm founded by Xing Henry VIII. in 
1846 , on the Site of King'* Hall, founded by Edward 111. in 1387. Two 
of the gateways <f the litter remain a a parti of the great court of Trinity. 
Ow cm of them -the King’s or entrance gateway— the statue of Henry 
VI IL, desert bedia the emmet, Ir erected.— K». 
t Tim original tide of this sonnet in HA was Suggmtrd 6y iAt mm 
VII. f, 



iMt wmnr mwomtsm wmobji mem nuh isme. 


The rigid features of a transient smile, 

Disperse the tear, or to the sigh give vent. 
Slackening the pains of ruthless banishment 
From his loved home, and from heroic toil 
And trust 1 that spiritual Creatures round us move, 
Griefs to allay which * .Reason cannot heal ; 

Yea, veriest* reptiles have sufficed to provo 
To fettered wretchedness, that no Hostile * 

Is deep enough to exclude the light of love, 

Though man for brother man has ceased to feel 


1*3T. 

From home affections, and heroic toil. 

Nor doubt . . . . * I8*r« 


'Id*?. 


that 


18S7, 


* 18 . 17 . 

And very ..... iwr. 

Incident (referring to the pmiotw sonnet) ; and its original form, with one 
hue awautuig, was as follow a : - 

When Philootetea, m the Leumutn Trio 
Reclined with ahoggy forehead earthward bent, 

I-ay aileut like a weed-giown Mqnuincnt, 

Such Friend, for auch brief moment aa a amilo 
Aaka to be horn and die in, might beguile 
The wounded Chief of pining discontent 
From home affections, aud heroic toil 
Seen, or unseen, beneath tut, or above, 

Am I’owera that anften anguiah, If not heal ; 

And toads and spiders have sufficed to prove 
To fettered wtotchedneaa that no Baatile 
* la deep enough to exclude the light of Love, 

Thoftgh man for Brother Sian have ceased to fal 

Fhiloctefcw, ono of the Argonauts, received from the dying Hercules hk 
arrow*. Called by Menelaua to go with the Creek* to the Trojan war, he was 
neat to the laland of Lemnos, owing to a wound in hie foot., There he re* 
mafcwd for tea years, tiU the oracle informed the Greeks that Ttty ebaid 
not }m tekea withoot the artvwe of He ic nka Iha ram* refer* to the 

rowwtjw* (T«t 



to ‘TBS OUWEOO. 


IVw 


' amp. 1887. <— Pub. 1827* 

(Thi. » taken ftw the wntt given by Kin Jewsbwy of the 
pleeaure the derived, when long confined to her bed by sickness, from 
the inanimate object on which this sonnet turns.] 

Whjxk Anna’s peers * and early playmates tread, 

In freedom, mountain-turf and river’s marge ; 1 
Or float with music in the festal barge ; ’ 

Hein the proud stood, or through the dance are led ; 

He* doom it is * to press a weary lied — 

HU oft her guardian Angel, to some charge 
More urgent called, will stretch his wings at large, 

And friends too rarely prop the languid head. 

Yet, helped by (lenius — imtiml comforter,* 

'lire presence 1 even of a st uffod Owl for hor 
(.Jan cheat the tune ; sending her faucy out 
To moil castles and to moonlight skies, 

Though he can neither stir a plume, nor shout ; 

• Nor veil, with restless him, lus staring eyes. 


TO THE CUCKOO. 

Oump 1827. Pub 1827. 

Not the whole warbling grove in concert heard 
When sunshine follows shower, the breast can thrill 
Lika the first summons, Cuckoo 1 of thy bill, 

1 107. 

While the}, her playmates once, light-hearted tread 
The mountain turf and river’s flowery tuarge , MJf 

While they, who once were Annas plsymaies, trend 
The mountain turf and river’s flower? marge ; im . 

* test 

* Is Anna doomed jw». 

* Ufe 

let genius it no feeble comforter : Mr, 



THE ISPAIW M — 


Hi 

With its twin notes inseparably paired.* 

The captive ’mid damp vaults unsunned, troaired, ' 
Measuring the periods of his lonely doom,' 

That cry can reach ; and to the sick man's room 
Sends gladness, by Iso languid smile declared. 

The lordly eagle-race through hostile search 
May perish ; time may come when never more 
The wilderness shall hear the lion roar ; 

But, long as cock shall crow from household perch* 
To rouse the dawn, soft gales shall speed thy wing, 
And thy erratic voice f be faithful to the spring ! 


THE INFANT M- M . 

Comp. 1827. — Pub. 1827. < 

[Hie infant was Mary Monkhouse,} the only daughter of, my friend 
and cousin, Thomas Monkliouse.] 

Unquiet Childhood here by special grace 
Forgets her nature, opening like a flower 
That neither feeds nor wastes its vital power 
In paniful struggles. Months each other chase. 

And nbught untunes that Infant’s voice; no trace 1 

1 usr. 

a' trace wr. 


* Compare To tin 1804— (Vol. III. p. 1)— 


“ Thy two-fold shout I hear." 

Alto R. Browning’s,— 

" We shall have the word 
In a minor-third 

There h none but the cuckoo knows.” 

—(A Later*' Quarrel, st 18.) — Kb, 


t Compar* 

•‘ 0 Cuckoo ! shall I cell thee Bird, 
Ot.Mrt*W«aWng^«icet* ' **,.>*** 

Now Mrs Henry Dew of Whitney Rectory, Htt ef oc da hire.— Ko. 



ip wm***rv> 


iH 

Of fretful temper sullies her pure cheek , l 

Prompt, lively, sett-sufficing, yet ao meek 

that one eurept urith gudng on her face 

(Which even the placid innocence of death 

Could scarcely make more placid, heaven more blight) 

Might learn to picture, for the eye of faith. 

The Virgin, as she shone with kindred light; 

A nursling couched upon her mother’s knee. 

Beneath some shady palm of Galilee. 


TO ROTHA Q 

* 

Clomp. 1697. Pub. 1827. 

a 

, [Roths, the daughter of my son-in-law, Mr Quillinon.] 

Rotha, my Spiritual Child 1 this bead was grey 
When at the sacred font for thee I stood : 

Pledged till thou reach the verge of womanhood, 
And ahalt become thy own sufficient stay s 
Too late, I feel, sweet Orphan 1 was the day 
For stedfast hope the contract to fulfil ; 

Yet shall my blessing hover o’er thee still, 
Embodied in the music of this Lay, 

Breathed forth beside the peaceful mountain Stream 
Whose murmur soothed thy languid Mother’s ear 
After her throes, this Stream of n&ue more dear 


1 i*», 

njllnt not her cheek ; us, 



INlfW 



f06 TO 


IK KKK WC VgU f t PST H VKA*. 


Since then dost bear it, — a metaornd thane 
For others; for t hy future self, a spell 
To summon fancies oat of Tune'S dsA edL* 

TO , IN HER SEVENTIETH YEAR? 

[Lsljr Fitzgerald, u dewnbet) to me by led) Beaumont ] 

Comp. 1887. Pub. 1887. 

Sitoh ego how beautiful ! 0 Lady bright, 

Whose mortal lineaments «eem all rehned 

By favouring Nature and a saintly Mind 

To something purer and more exquisite 

Than flesh and blood , whene'er thou meet'st my sight, 

When I behold thy blanched unwithered' cheek, 

Thy temples fringed with locks of gleaming white. 

And head that droops because the soul is meek, 

Thee with the welcome Snowdrop I compare f 
That child of winter, prompting thoughts that climb 
From desolation toward 1 the genial prime ; 

Or with the Moon conquering earth’s misty air. 

And Ailing more and more with crystal light 
As pensive Evening deepens into night, t 

Comp. 18*7, Pub. 1887. 

In my mind’s dyes a Temple, like a cloud 
Slowly surmounting soma invidious hill, 

>im * 

To- Mg. 

*iaaa 

towards urn. 

• Oompm 4bo poom «a tbs Banewdsb Tm 7Vnm«-4Ed. 
t htiudMrHhkKt tkbfmtm Mtb A. tn tboAppaadix to tUi 

VOittUM.-SEO. * 



00 BACK TO AKTIftCS AQW, IP THINS SYK8. M( 

• * 

Boat oat <4 darkness ; the bright Work stood still 

And might of it} own beauty have been proud, 

But it was fashioned sod to God woe vowed 
By Virtues that diffused, iu every pert, 

Spirit divine through forms of human art: 

Faith had her arch — her arcb, when winds blow loud, 
Into the oousciousnoss of safety thrilled ; 

And Love her towers of dread foundation laid 
Under the grave of things ; Hope had lu>r spire 
Star-high, and pointing still to something higher $ 
Trembling, 1 gazed, but heart! a voice— it said, 

“ Hell-gates are powerless Phantoms when w# build.” 


Comp. 1827. Pub, 1BS7. 

Go back to antique ages, 'if thine eyes 
The genuine mien and cliarader would trace 
Of the rash Spirit that still holds her placo. 
Prompting the world’s audacious vanities ! 

Go back, and see 1 the Tower of Babel rise ; 
The pyramid extend its monstrous base, 

For some Aspirant of our short-lived race, 
Anxious an aery name to immortalize. 

There, too, ere wiles and politic dispute 
Gave specious colouring to aim and act, 

See the first mighty Hunter leave the brute — 
To chase mankind, with men in armies packed 
For hu field-pastime high and absolute, 

While, to dislodge his game, cities are sacked ' 

i 

1 IMF. 


8*a*$wea£ 



m 


nr tbs woods or hydal. 


IN THE “WOODS OF RYDAL* 

* Gmp. 1827. Pub, 1827. 

Wild Kedbre&st 1 1 hadsf thou at Jemima's lip t 
Pecked, as famine, thus boldly, Love migh* say 1 
A half-blown rose had tempted thee to sip 
Its glistening dews ; but hallowed is the clay 
Whick the Muse warms ; and I, whose head is grey, 58 
Am not unworthy of thy fellowship ; 

Nor could I let one thought — one motion — slip 
That might thy sylvau confident betray. 

For ore we not all His, without whose care 
Vouchsafed no sparrow fallen* to the ground i 

1 mi. 

Strange visitation ! at Jemima's lip 
Thus hadst thou pecked, wild Rebreaat! love 
might say. is-27. 

* 1M7. 

That the Mnse warms ; and I, though old and 
grey. ns 


* The original title (in MS.) wae “To a Redbreast" In the I food* of 
Rydal was added In 1838.— Ei». 

t This Sonnet, as Poetry, explains itself, yet the scene of the incident 
having been a wild wood, it may lw doubted, as a point of natural history, 
whether the bird was aware that his attentions were bestowed upon a 
human, or even a living creature. But a Redbreast w». porch upon the 
foot of a gardener at work, and alight on the handle of the spade when hie 
hand is half upon it,— this 1 have seen And under my own roof I have 
witnessed affecting instances of the creature s friendly visits to the chamber* 
of sick persons, as described in the verses to the Redbreast* One of 
these welcome intruders used frequently to roost upon a nail in the wall, 
from which a picture had hung, and was ready, as morning came, to pipe 
his song in the hearing of the Invalid, who had been long confined ‘ w 
room. Thees attachments to a particular poison, when marked a 
tinned, used to be reckoned ominous ; but the superstition is passing away. 
-W. W. t 1827* 
t Jemima QuJUinan.— Ko. 

| Compass the Ando* Mariner, Part VII., at 88 ,— Ed. 




COHCUDBKW. 




Who gives las Angels wings to speed through sir, 
And toils the planets through the blue profound ; 
Then peck or perch, fond Flutterer ! nor forbear 
To ir<st a Poet in still m usings bound . 1 


CONCLUSION. 

U> — * 

f Vrap. 1827. Yvh id$T 

Tr ibwc brief Records, vy the Muvoa' art 

^ lonely Sftiiuxt o, the Hlrifa , 

ilia- tlw scene* of public lifu 1 

Kswvd, may m Uiy leisure claim |m*v * 

\iki tf *hvi& n of the pri '■■■• hear* 

ILsro. C ;• -morion from thy tua:> ; 

Then i iot. But my mw' hath fears 

BraiMcd from eternity; for a* a dart 
OJwitvs tin blank air. Life Hies: now every day 
I* bm i» glimmering s}K»ke in the swift wheel 
(*: tin revolving week. Away, away, 

•M fitful cares, all transitory zeal ! 

.'0 r \icly Grnce the immortal wing may heal, 

T \' nnwjar rest uj»on the senseless clay, 

1 '7 

* J * vision Imand. i«T. 

* !*■ bivr- T **dictiMwi of tirw *omi«u in 1827 (p. 154), Mid the 
C'omih^Um ( t *>;, ^ere oddreated, it w perhapa impofteihlc to determine. 
1 i**;t o .rjkf that tho Merit# van dedicated to hie eietcr, and that 
th ooncluil u$ bo* set was Inscribed to fu* daughter , Kn. 

t Thi* line mi ^ tn Sonnet* which will he found in another Gaea.— 
W. / ' x ~j rden to the Sonnet* on Liberty, 
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A JBWBB CURLY. 


1828 . 

The poemp belonging to 1838 include two shrift pieces, su gg e st e d 
during the fortnight winch Wordsworth spent on the Rhine with his 
daughter end 8, T. Coleridge in that year, The Morning Exert&m, The 
Triad, the two on The Wuhing-Qate, The Gleaner, end the ode on The 
Berner of Sound 


A JEWISH FAMILY 

(nr A SMALL VALLEY OPPOSITE «T GOAR, UPOE THE SHUTS.) 

Comp. 1838. Pub. 1836. 

[Coleridge; my daughter, ami I, hi 1838, passed a fortnight upon the 
lianks of the Rhine, principally under the U<mpitablo ryot of Mr Aden 
of Goteaburg, but two days of the time we spent at 8fc Goar in rambles 
among the neightxnirmg valleys. It wM at 8t Goar tiiat 1 saw the 
Jewish family here described * Though exceedingly poor, and in rajfe 
they were not less beautiful titan I have endeavoured to make them 
apintar. We had talfctn a little dinner with um in a basket, and invited 
them to partake of it, which the mother refused to do, both for herself 
and children, saving it was with them a fast-day ; adding, diffident!; , 
that whether such observances were right or wrong, she felt it hei 
dufy to keep them strictl; . The Jews, who are numerous on this part 
of the Rhine, greatly surpass the (Jarman peasantry in the beauty of 
their features and iu the intelligence of their countenances. But the * 
lower classes of the German peasantry have, here at least, the air of 
peojde giievouJy opprest Nursing motliem, at the agVof seven or 
eight-and-twenty, often look haggard and far mom decayed and 
withered than wom$n of Cumberland and Westinorelaiui twice their 
age. This homes from being under-fed and over-worked in their vine- 
yards in a hot and glaring suit] 

(taxttm of Raphael I if thy wings 
Iffight boar thee to this glen, 

With faithful memory left of things 1 
To pencil dear and pen, 

its* 

With memory left of ehapee and 

ML unmet Dwe*y Wsrtmwtlu 



A J E W I S H want.*. tn 

Thou Vould’st forego the neighbouring Rhino, 

And aU bis majesty-r- 
A styidiou* forehead torinoliue 
O’er this poor family. 1 

The Mother — her thou must have seen, 

In spirit, ere sho came 
To dwell those rifted rocks between, 

Of found on earth a name ; 

An image, too, of that sweet Boy,* 

Thy inspirations give — 

Of playfulness, end love, and joy,* 

Predestined here to live. 

« 

4 

Downcast, or shooting glances far. 

llow beautiful his eyes, 

That blend the nature of the star 
With that of summer skies ' 

I speak as if of sense beguiled ; 

Uncounted months arft gone, 

Yet am 1 with the Jewish Child, 

Jk 

Thatiexquuiite Saint John. 

1 see the dark-brown curls, the. brow, 

The smooth transparent skin, 

Refined, as With intent to show 
The holiness within ; 


Ob this poor 


V* eog/f hf Dorotb} Wpvitworlh 



m 


this sweat Boy, 


VS, Uttar Worikvorth 



A itmrn FAMILY. 


m 

The grace of patting Infancy 
By blushes yet untamed ; 

Age faithful to the mother’s knee, 

Nor of her arms ashamed. 

Two lovely Sisters, still and sweet 
As flowers, stand side by side ; 

Their soul-subduing looks might chest 1 
The Christian of his pride: 

Such beauty hath the Eternal poured 
Upon them not forlorn* 

'* Though of a lineage once abhorred, 

Nor yet redeemed from scorn. 

Mysterious safeguard, that, iu spite 
Of poverty and wrong, * 

Doth here preserve a living light, 

From Hebrew fountains sprung ; 

That gives this ragged group to cast 
Around the dell a gleam 

Of Palestine, of glory past, 

And proud Jerusalem ! 

i tagg, ' 

Fair Creatures, in this lone retreat 
By happy cbanoe espied, 

Your soul-subduing looks . , 

MS Uttar of Dorathr Worttwrth. . 

*m*L 

Upon you— not forlorn, ns. Uttar «t Denser war****. 

The title given to this poem by Dorothy Wordsworth, ia the latter 1 
to Lady Beaumont in which the different MS. readings occur, iq “A 
Jewish Family, met with iu a tHngle near the Rhine.* During the 
Continental Tour of )8Mp~in which Wordsworth was accompanied by 
his wife and sister end other friends, — they went up the Rhine (see 
notes to the poems moulding that Tour), end an extract from Mn 
Wordsworth’s Journal, in reference to the rood from St Goer u&jngw, 
may .illustrate this poem, written in 1688. "fimaRt Goar to Bingen, 
castles commanding innumerable small fortified Tillages. Nothing could 
exceed t to> ds hg h tf el variety, and *t Amt the postilions whisked us too 



IKC1D1NT At SfttftBH. 


!» 

* 

fast through Am scopes ; am} afterward* At mm* variety no often 
repeated, we became quite eyhsusM, at least D« and I were ; and, 
bboutintl at At mad continued to be, we could scarcely keep our eyea 
open ; but, ore my being rouned fran one of t hen etorabero, no eye 
wideawake ever beheld each celestial picture* at gleamed before mine, 
like visions belonging to dreams. The castles seemed now almost 
stationary, a continued succession always in sight) rarely without two or 
Arec before us at once. There theyruae from the craggy cliffis out of the 
centre of the stately river, from a green island, or a craggy rock, Ac , Ac H 
In Dorothy Wordsworth** record of the same Tour, the following 
occurs —“July 24 ~We looked down into one of the valid tributaiy 
to Ac Rhine, which, in memory of the mountain recesses of (Jib) water, 1 
named Deep-dale, a green quiet place, spotted with villages and single 
houses, and enlivened bv a sinuous brook.” . ♦ . 44 A lovely dell runs 
behind one of these hills. At its opening, where it |>ours out its 
stream into the Rhine, we espied a one-arched Rorrowdale bridge , and, 
behind the bridge, a village almost buried between Ae abruptly rising 
steeps Bd. 


INCIDENT AT BRUOE& 

‘ riinip 18S8. Pub 188ft. 

(Thin occurred at Bragfe in 1888. Un Coleridge, my danghtoi, and 
1 madt a tour together in Kluidcn, ujwn tins Klpue, and returned bj 
Holland. Dora and 1, while taking a walk along a retired pert of the 
town, heard Hie voice a* here dMtnbcd, and were afterward*! informed 
it wan a convent in which were many Englwh. We Were both much 
touched, I might aa> affected, and Dora mined an appeal* in tlie 
Vernon.) 

Ik llrugta town is many a street 
"Whence busy life hath fled ;* 

Whew, without hurry, noiseless feet, 

The grass-grown pavement tread 
There heard we, halting in the shade 
Flung from a < ‘onvent-tower, 

A harp that tuneful prelude made 
To a voice of tlirQling power.* 

* tax. 

Whence be»> life in fled, m eg ey Pnwtty a 

• nn^ 

tbs voice tfce bird hi bower, WM mmy * umrnm m > 

birds US , Un Wwiswortk 


* *• 



uwuttHYAfmwow. 

The msasurs, staple truth to tell) 

Wee fit lor some gay throng; 

Though from the same grim turret Ml' 
The shadow and the song. 

When silent were both voice and chords, 
Hie strain seemed doubly dear, 

Y ft sad as sweet, for English 'words 
Had fallen upon the ^ur. 1 

It was a breezy hour of eve , 

And pinuacle and spire* 

(Quivered and seemed almost to heave, 
Clothed with innocuous fire ; 

But, where we stood, the sotting sun 
Showed little of his state , 

And, if tlie glory reached the Him, 

Twos through an iron grate. 

Not always is the heart unwise,* 

Nor pity idly torn, 

If even a pawing Stranger sighs 4 
For them who do not mourn. 


Like them who Mini they hear, * 

We listened still , for linyluh words 

Usd dropped upon the ear. na, tin Wortsws 

* 

The stioui wooed doubly dear, 

Yea passing sweet —for English winds 

Had dropt upon the ekr. ns, Mem? ««4sw«oa. 

When pomade and spirt, taking Wwawswa. 

The restless hsart is not nowise, it tmWj TTmhsn^ 


**Whte SWm d passing 



Sad la fty doom, seU-eohmod dove, « 

Captive, wW» then be ! x 
(ft 1 what is beauty, what is love, 

And opening life to thee t 

Such feeling pressed upon my soul, 

A feeling sanctified 
By one soft trickling tear that stole 
From tbe Maulcn at my side ; 

Less tribute could she pay than this, 

Borne gaily o’er Lb»sea > 

Fresh from the beauty and the bliss , 

Of English hlmrty ? 

Tu the final airangement of tlio poems, this one w published 
amongst the Mtmtn \uU oj a Tour in tht Cmtinrnt (1820), where it 
followed (lie t»« sonnets on BnigOa The jKtenut suggested* by th» 
shorter Tout of lbiMJ^are here published together, in t heir chronological 
place * 

In an undat* d letter of Ilotothy Wordsworth's to tsuly llcamnopt, 
tiefore copying out this jK8.ni and the Jrvuh Family, she says, “The 
t\ o follow nig (KK>niH were taken from incident*. r« orded in Dora’s 
journal of her tour with her father add 8 T. Coleridge As I well 
tu dlect, she lias related the uiiidents very jileasingly, and T hope you 
will agne with me ni thinking that the poet has made good use of 
them"- Bn « * 


A MOHMXG EXEitClSE. 

,u Comp. 1888. Pub. 1838. 

[Written at Bydal Mount. I could wish tjie hurt five stanzas of this 
to Is read with the poeiu addressed to the skylark ] 

Fancy, who leads the pastimes of the glad,' 

Fall oft is pleased a wayward dart to throw ; * 

^Sending sad shadows after things not sad, 

Peopling the harmless fields with signs of woe 
1 ten 

* 8ad is thy doom, imprisoned dove, 

Wboefar tb°P nmyeet be. 


M$> § Pwrtf itaiMPtrift* 



a xobnotg mcBoag. 


m 

* Beneath her sway, a simple forest cry * 

Becomes an echo of man’s misery. 

Blithe ravens croak of death ; and when the owl 
Tries his two voices for a favourite strain—* 
7hi-whit*r-tv-whM / the unsaspecting fowl 
Forebodes mishap or seems but to complain ; 

Fancy, intent to harass and annoy, 

Can thus pervert the evidence of joy. 

Through border wildrf where naked Indiana strfcy, 

> Myriads of notes attest her subtle skill ; 

A feathered task-master cries, “ Work awav I” 

And, in thy iteration, * Whip pooh Will l" * 

Is lytorii the spirit of a toil-wqm slave, 

Lashed out of life, not quiet in the grave. > 

% 

What wonder ? at her bidding, ancient lays 
Steeped, in dire grief the voice of Philomel ; 

And that duet messenger of grimmer days, 

The Swallow, twittered subject to like spell ; 

But ne’er coujd Fancy bend the buoyant Lark 
To melancholy service — hark 1 0 hark 1 

The daisy sleeps upon the dewy lawn, 

Not lifting yet the head that evening bowed; 

But Ht is risen, a later star of dawn, 

Glittering and twinkling near yon rosy cloud ; 

- ■ ■ ww i .fw — » — m m — — m*— «JUm pi. — i m m i — • ■ . ■ — M ^ 

* 8m Waaderrttft in Swath Amo ri o o .-rW. W. Cnipn^w 

rvfarukue to too "Mobuwholy Maoaowio” ia Th* Bxcnrtio*, Book HI., 
i. 988 (Vok V. p. 148), and thoaotM p. 148, oadoppaadlx aotooK and L, pp. 
417-411 oadAM. Whoa tocM Mtoo wore writtoa,— oad too Moitoapdohy 
nqrwlf oadaovenlilrteado, both ia JBagkad ud Auwri<j«, for tooMaooairio, 
— I bad luig o Wto thio rotawwo to “ ‘Whip-poor. Will" ia too Jfianrfiy 
Mmtkh Ito wto oai to a a to WmM bn and moot kata Hid* fi uitlpo 
b bto M t a 



Bright gnu ifiarinot with' marie, ropal spark; ^ 
The happiest total that apfaag oat of the Ark t 


Bafl, blest above all kinds '—Supremely skilled 
> Beedest^irith fixed to balance, higft with low, 
Thou laav’st the halcyon free her hopes to tori® 
On sach forbearance as the deep may show; 
Perpetual flight, unchecked by earthly ties, * 
LeaVst to the wandering bird of paradise. 


HSthful, though swift ss lightning, the mode dove; , 
Yet more hath Nature reconciled in thee ; 

So constant with thy downward eye of love, 

Yet, in aerial singleness, so free ; ** 

So humble, yet si ready to rejoice 
In power of wing and never-wearied voiee.t 


B st print of virion, and beyond, 

ng warbler !— that love-prompted Strain, 
i and thine a never-failing bend) 
he lees the bosom of the plain : 
i thou seem, proud privilege I to sing 
lent of the leafy spring.! • 

Id it phase old Ocean to partake, 

( longing far a breeze in vain, 
y thy notes most gladly make 1 


Ttoharamy that thoobe*4ov««t to puke 1 m 
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Where earth resembles most hie own domain 1* 
Urania’s eel! * might welcome with pleased ear 
These matins mounting towards her native sphere. 

Chanter by heaven attracted* whom no ban 
To daylight known deter from that pursuit, 

Tis well that some sage instinct, when the stars 
Come forth at evening, keeps Thee still and mute ; 
For not an eyelid could to sleep incline * 
Wert thou among them, singing as they shine J 


'THE TRIAD. 


Comp, 1888. 'pub. 1889. 

[Written at Ryd.il Mount. The girU, Edith Southey, my < 
Dora, and Sara Coleridge.] 

Know me the noblest Youth of present time. 
Whose trembling faftcy would to love give birtl 
Some Cod or Hero, from the Olympian clime 
Returned, to seek a Consort upon earth ; 

Or, in no doubtful prospect, let me seo - 
The brightest star of ages yet to be, 

And I will mate and match him blissfully. 


■ pother)/ 


* 

1 will not fotch a Naiad from a flood 
Pun as herself— (song lacks not mightier 
Nor leaf-crowned Dryad from « pathless Wood, 
Nor Sea>nyjnph glistening from her oyrol bower? 
3#ere Mortal*- bodied forth In vision still, * 




* Th# 


hfn blank ifmniln i 


i 


who praUM or*r utronouky.— So, 


> 

Tt 


I 


* 

thall with Mirtuit iSaVttiple loafcre M * ~ ' 

The chaster oovarte of a British hiUt 

'■ ■■ '* ■ ' 

"Appear !— obey my lyre's command ! 

Come, like the Grace# hand ib hood I t 
For ye, though not birth allied, 

Are Sisters iti the bond of love ; 

Nor shall tfcje tongue of envious pride 
Presume those interweavings to reprove 
In you, #hieh that fair progeny of Jove, I 
Learned 1 from the tuneful spheres that glide 
In endless union, earth and sea above." 

— I siug* in vain ; — the pines have hushed their waving : 
A peerless Youth expectant at my side, 

Breathless as they, with unabated craving 
Looks to the earth, and to the vneaut'oix ; 

And, with a wandering eye that seems to chide, 

Asks of the clouds what ^occupants they hide 
But why sdlicit more than sight could bear. 

By pasting on a moment all we date ? 

Invoke we those bright BeingB one by on^; 

And what was boldly promised, truly shall be don 

1 im 

And not the boldest tongue of envious pride 
In you those interweaving* could reprove 
Which they, the ptugency of Jove, 

' f^arnt . . j«». 

* UM. " 

—I «P e^C 4 . . > . a , e * 

* Tbt Phr ygian Id a wm a joeny-branched range of mountain* ; two tub* 
ordinate principal auninit, enclosed Troy a* with a 

oraaoent The Cretan Ida terminated in throe snowy peak** Thera W y 
be a re fe rend a to SkkUlaw’fl triple summit in the " British hill.”— Bn. 

t The Charitee— Aglei*, Thalia, and Kupirnwyne— were ueuafly repre 
os nt o &a H tfa hands jol^ ooidU* of groeiouaneas and friendship.- Bn* 
llhymii thed sagfct or e of Boos, mid wore rnmmib nproeented as 
*» * 
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"Fear not i oonsfrejntng zjikmiiy 
— Yielding to this gentle *pd|, 1 
Lucid* 1* from domes of pleasure, 

Or from oottege.sprinkled deli, 

Come to regions solitary, - 
i Where the eagle builds her aery, 

Above the hermit's long-forsaken cell f* 

—She comes !— behold 
That Figure, like a ship with snow-white wifi* 
Neatbr she draws ; a hreeso Uplifts bar veil ; 
Upon herjoonriug unit 
' As pure a sunshine and as soft a gale 
As e'er, on herbage hovering earthly mold. 
Templed the bird of Juno t to unfold 
His richest splendour — when his veering gait 
And every motion of his stany train 
Seem governed hy a strain » * 

Of mono, audible to turn alone. , 


“ 0 Lady, worthy of earth's proudest throne 1 
Nor less, by e^elleneetof nature, fit 
Beside an unambitious hearth to Sit 


Domestic queen, where grandeur is unknown ; 
What living man could fear > * 

The worst of Fortune’s splice, west Thou near, 
Rumbling that lily-stem, thy sceptre meek; 
That its fur flowers may from his cheek 


*HML 


* 

. i . J ^ooestralnfeaginwdtast 

Doom bgr • postfo spsll, 

" 1 , 

. * , . .utifctfftMhlt*' * 

...» i ‘ . M 




«rnn tM uo Mur ter f* 

Queen, and handmaid lowty 1 

Whose skill can speed day with lively cam, 
And bnriA in di a ch oly 
% all that mind tomato or band prepares ; 

O Thou, againtt wwm lip> without ito smile 
And in ito silence even, no bout it proof ; 

Whose goodness, sinking deep, would reconcile 
The softest Nwntyag of a gorgeous palace 
To the bare life beneath the hawthorn-roof 
Of Slmrwood's Archer,* or in am* of Wallace— 
Who that hath sent thy beauty could content 
Hu soul with but a yfrmjwe of hqpvtrily day I 
Who that hath loved thee, but would lay 
His strong hand on the wind, if it were bent 
'To take thee in thy majesty away ? 

— Pass ogpr&rd (even the glancing deer 
Till we depart intrude* not hero;) 

That mossy slope, o'er which the woodbine throws 
A canopy, is smoothed for thy repose 1 * . 

tf 

* 

Olad moment is it when the 
Of warblers in full concert strong 
Strive, and not vainly strive, to rout 
The lagging ahower, and force coy Phoebus out 
Met by the rainbow’s form divine, 

Issuing from her cloudy shrine’; — 

So may the thrillings erf the lyre 
Prevail to further our desire, 

While to these shades a sister Nymph I calL 

Vjin, 

* BMW brush from off hisdwek 

n to* flu* 

ri ~ 
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“ Come, if the notes thine ear may pierce. 

Come, youngest of the lovely Three,* 

Submissive to the might of verse 

Ami the dear voice of harmony, * 

By none 1 more deeply felt than Thee ! ’’ 

— I wing; and loi from pastimes virginal 
She hastens to the tents 
Of nature, and the lonely elements. 

Air sparkles round her with a dazzling sheen ; 

But * mark her glowing cheek, her vesture green ! 

i 

Ami, as if wishful to disarm 
Or to repay the potegt Clmrm, 

She K‘ftrs the stringed lute of old romance. 

That cheered the trellised arbour’s privacy. 

And smithed war-wearied knights in raftered hall. 
How vivid, yet 8 how delicate, her glee! + 

•So tripped the Muse, inventress of the dance ; 

So, truant in waste woods, the blithe Euphrosyne! t 

But the ringlets of that head 
Why are they ungarlamfed ? 

l^i. 

. a Nymph I call. 

The youngest of the lovely Three. — 

"Come, if the notes thine ear may pierce. 

Submissive to the might of venue, 


By none m 

; IBM. 

And ....... im. 


« in*. 

How light her air ! . . . . 

* Dorn Wordsworth, — Er>. 
i %t Thou goddess fair and free, 

la yclcped ^ttphra^ne, - 

And hif meu heart^MiBg mirth. 0 « . 

' -Milton, L'AlUg ro, lMA-fin. 
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Why bedeck her temples less . 

Than the simplest shepherdess ? * 

Is it not a brow inviting 
Choicest flowers 1 that ever breathed, 

Which the myrtle would delight in 
With ldalisn rose eu wreathed ? 
liut her humility is well coutcnt 
With one wild floweret (call it not forlorn) 

Flower or the winds*,* beneath her bosom worn— 
Yet* more for love tlum ornament. 

Open, ye thickets ! lot her fly, 

Swift as a Thracian Nymph o’er field and height I 
For She. to all but those who' love her, shy, 

Would gladly vanish from a*Strangor’s sight ; 
Though where she is beloved and loves, 

Light as the wheeling butterfly she moves ; 

If§r happy spirit as a bird is free, 

That rifles blossomy on a tree,* 

Turning them inside out with arch audacity. 

Alas ' how little can a moment show 
Of an eye where feeling jflays * 

In ten thousand dewy rays ; 

A face o’er which a thousand shadows go ! 

— She stops — is fastened to that rivulet’s side ; 
And there (while, with sedater mien, 

O’er timid waters that have’ scarcely left 
Their birthplace in the rocky cleft 

t lias, 

Choicest flower ... * 

1 1890. 

Yet is it 

1 1936. 

She is beloved and loves, as free 

As bird that rifles blossoms on a tree, im 

* Tbs wild anemone.— Kn. 
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She beads) stlefewe my he seen 
Features to old Ideal grace allied,* * 

Amid their smiles and dimples dignified — 

Fit countenanoe for the seal of primal truth; 

The bland composure of eternal youth ! 

What more changeful than the sea 1 
But over his great tides 
Fidelity presides ; ‘ 

And this light-hearted Maiden constant is as lie. 

High is her aim as heaven above, 

And wide as ether her good-will ; 

And, like the lowly reed, lwt love 

(lan drink its nurture from the scantiest nil : 

Insight as keen as frosty star 
Ts to hrr charity no bar, 

Nor interrupts her frolic graces 
When she is, far from these wild id,u es, 

Encircled l>j familiar fates , 

0 the (harm that uianneis draw, 

Nature, from thy genuine law 1 J 

If from what her hand would do, 

Her voice would utter, auglit ensue 

Untoward * or unfit ; 

She, iu benign affections pure, 

In self-forgetfulness securt, 

1 m * 

the genuine law iwa 

*SW. « 

. . . . . , there ensue 

Aught untoward . ms. 

* According to Sarah Coleridge tbie was aa alluaian to a Ukroeamppoeed 
have beta found In the poet's daughter's oounteaanoe to the Hannon 
ad i« tha British Hamm. Sea Sarah Coteridga'e Umair*. X. p, 410. 
Kn. * 





m 


Shed* round the transient hum nr vague auachamce 
A light unknown to tutored elegance : 1 

lien ip net ajcheek ehape'ftridceo, 

But her Mushes ere joy-flushes; 

And the fault (if fault it lie) 

Only ministers to quicken 
Liujl.Ur loving gaiety, 

Aud kii'iUe spoitn e wit— 
lasauug tins Daughter of the mountains MW 
Vh if blu knew that Olteron king of Faeiy * 

Hau n'issod hor purpose wuh some quaint vagary, 

And hvurd hw viowIohs tiauds 

0 \nr then uuruiful triumph dapping hands. 

1 m t>i Him*, though eldest lawn,** 
i i 1 il»«' i!u. jtnisiu* Morn 
I i K i 1 , i *k} lark's eitihcfct note, 

I’ >iUi> i 'rtdliwSS Ik afloat, 
i’’ • « <la' *1h* hi athlnnce droit 
'1 * » n >« r t ,'.ur \ iwou of the west, 

(. 'i * i » 1 .. iKi.nH 1 i0|k> suklued 
I*’, ' n ’ >’ ,ot nude, 

Li< U a *o.i, m« ekuess, stilling mto rest 
— Or i i >« wlioii some high-wrought page 

1 Ik. I 

\ t i ’I v jk rf« t Uw ! 

Tl.ua I 1 1 ii aUfcMioiw pun* 

Irf th * t * f *■» II kw iu**, 

Ii from A 1 1 r Inn 1 would do 
Or u-uf-uf* e lor tin ,< •ikin> 

Aught untoward or mh 
Tidrmiont iuim.Hu f, v'.Ht* mi u < , inm>. 

Shunned by guardid < 1 k» iw» 

* l«S 

. . . . that O Won the tun* i*l». 


Sarah Cc#erl<lg».— En 
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Of a dosed volume lingering in thy hand 
Has raised thy spirit to a peaceful stand 
Among the glories of a liappier age/’ 

Her brow hath opened on me — see it there, 

Brightening the umbrage of her hair ; 

So gleams the crescent moon, that loves 
To lx* descried through shady groves. 

Tenderest bloom is on her cheek ; 

Wish not for a richer streak j 

Nor dread the depth id meditative eye ; 

But let Ihy love, upon that azure held 
Of thoughtfulness and beauty, yield 
Its homage ofteied up in purity. 

What would'st tlion more ? Tn sunny glade, 

Or under leaves of thickest shade, 

Was such a stillness e'er diffused 
Since earth grew calm while angels mused 7 
Softly she treads, as if her foot wore loth 
To crush the mountain dew-drops — soon to melt 
On the flower's breast; as if she felt 
That tluwers themselves, whate’er their hue, 

Witli all their fragrance, all their glistening, 

Call to the heart for inward listening — 

And though for bridal wreaths and tokens true 
Welcomed wisely; though a growth 
Which the careless shepherd sleeps on 
As fitly spring from turf the mourner weeps on — 

And without wrong are cropped the marble tomb tn strew 
The Charm is over;* the mute P)iantouis gone, 

Nor will return — hut droop not, favoured Youth ; 

The apparition that before thee shone 
Olwyed a summons covetous of truth. 

* Cawpwo 

“Thsobwip is fled/' 

The WUking*Qatt dedrvfcd, ct. 4 .— Kd, 
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From these wild rocks thy footsteps I will guide 

To bowers in which thy fortune may he tried, = 

And one of the bright Three become thy happy Bride. 

- * 

The Tried was first published in Tht Ketptatn, in 1839, and next m 
the 1838 edition of the Poem*, Bee the criticism passed upon it by one 
of the three described hi it, via., Bush Coleridge, in her Jfmoin, Vol 
II. pp. 409-10 .~Kd. 


T1IE WTSHING-GATE. 

Comp? 1848. Pub. 1829: 

[Written at Rydai Mount, Bee also “ Wudiing-gate destroyed. 

lu the valamf Grasmere, by the side of the old high-way leading to 
Amlih'side, in a gate, which, tune out of' wind, has been oallud the 
Wisliing-gate, from a belief that wtehee formed or indulged there have 
a favourable issue.* 

Hopk rules a land for ever green : 

All powers that serve the bright-eyed Queen 
Are confident and gay ; 

Clouds at her bidding flisappoar 

Points she to aught ? — the bliss draws near, 

And Fancy smooths Up way. 

Not such the land of Wishes. — there 

•« 

Dwell fruitless day-dreams, lawless prayer, 
c And thoughts with things at strife ; 

Yet how forlorn, should ye depart, 

Ye superstitions of the heart, 

How poor* were human life ! * 

When magic lore ‘abjured its might, 

Ye did not forfeit one dear right, 

One tender claim abate ; 

-* Having been told, upon what I thought good authority, that this gate 
had been doetroyod, and the opening wheit it hung, walled up, I gave vent 
immediately to my feeling* In theee etaneaa. But going to the place some 
time after, 1 found with much delight, toy old favourite unmolested. » < 
W. W., MSS. * 
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Witness this symbol o{ your sway, 

. Surviving near, the public way* 
lbs rustic Wi»hing-gate I 

a Inquire not if the feeiy, race 
Shed kindly influence on the place, 

Kre northward they retired ; 

If here a warrior left a spell, 

Panting for glory as he foil ; 

Or here a saint expired. A 

Knough that all around is fair, 

Composed with Nature's finest oare, 

And in her fondest love — * 

Peace to embosom ami content—* 

To overawe the turbulent, 

The selfish to reprove. , , 

Yea l 1 even the Stranger from afar, 

Itectining on this moss-grown bar, ^ 
Unknowing, and unknown, 

The infection of the ground partakes, 

Ix>nging fof Us Beloved— -who makes 
Ail happiness her owk 

Then why should conscious Spirits fear 

The mystic stirrings that am hem, 

Tits ancient faith disclaim ? 

He local Uenius ne'er befriends 
» 

Desires whose course in folly ends. 

Whose just reward is shame. 

I 

Smile if thou wilt, but hot In Mem, 

* If sssnvhy ceaseless pains outworn, 

Here crave an eotfcr tot : - 
. * ' 

1 IMS 

Yes J even .* . wa 
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If some hive thirsted to mown 
A broken rob, or bind n tree, 

With firmer, boiler knot > 

t * 

* And not in vain, when thought* are etot 
Upon the irrevocable peat, 

* Some Penitent sincere 
May lor a worthier future sigh, 

While trickles from his downcast eye 
No unavailing tear. 

i 

The •Worldling, pining to be freed 
From turmoil, who would Win or speed 
The current of bis bate, 

Might stop before this favoured scene, 

At Nature’s call, nor blush to loan , 
rpoo#tho Wiehing-gate. 

The Sage, who feels how blind, how weak 

Is man, though loth such help to auk, 

Yet, paying, here might pause, 

Apd thirst 1 for insight to allay ' 

Misgiving, while the crimson day 

In quietness withdraws ; 

« 

Or when the church-clock's Well profound* 

To Time's first step across the bound 
Of midnight makes rqply ; 

Time pressing on with starry crest, 

To filial sleep upon the breast 
Of dread eternity. 

fh$ Wukktg-gota was tin* ynbiUwd in Tha Kujmkt in 1839, and 

nest b the 183* edition o t the Poem* — £o, 

» 

1 nn, 

AM yearn * . . . * nn. 

* Qrmmm 


Church.— Kn» 
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<THE W1SHING-GATE DESTROYED. 

Comp. M28. — i Pub. 1842. ' h 

Tia gone — with old belief and dream . < v i* 
That round it clung, and tempting schema. * . 

Released from fear and doubt ; 

And the bright landscape too must lie. 

By this blank wall, from every eye, i 
Relentlessly shut out. 

Bear witness ye who seldom passed 
That opening — but a look ye cast 
Upon the lake below, 

What spirit-stirring power it gained 
From faith which here was entertained, 

Though reason might say no. 

Blest is that ground, where, o’er the springs 
Of history, Glory claps her wings, 

Fame sheds the exulting tear ; 

Yet earth is wide, and many a nook 
Unheard of is, liko this, a book 

For iftodest meanings dear. * 

a 

It was in sooth a happy thought 
That grafted, on so fair a spot. 

So confident a token 

Of ooming good ; — the . charm is fled ; ... 

Indulgent centuries spun a. thread,. 

Whiclyme harsh day. has broken. 

Alas 1 for him who^gave the word ; . 

Could he no sympathy afford, . 

Derived from earth or heaven, v 



THE WISH ISO- GATE DBTHOTBD, 

To hearts so oft by hope betrayed ; 

Their very wishes wasted aid 
Which here was freely gives 1 

* 

Where, for the love-lorn maiden's wound, 
Will now so readily be found 
A balm of expectation ? 

Anxious for far-off children, where 
Shall mothers breathe a like sweet an 
Of home-felt consolation ? * 

And out unfelt w)U prove the loss 
'Mid trivial care and petty cross 
And emh day's shallow grief* 

Though the most candy beguiled 
Were oft among the first that smiled 
At their own fond helief. 

If still the reckless change wo mourn, 

A reconciling thought may turn , 

To harm that might lurk here, 
hire judgment prompted from withui 
Fit anus, with ummgc to licgin, 

Aud strength to persevere 

Not Fortune's slave is Man our statl 
Enjoins, while firm resolves await *• 

On wislx« just and wise, 

That strenuous action foflow both, 

And life be one perpetual growth 
Of heaven-ward enterprise. > 

So taught, so trained, wo boldly face 
All accidents of time and place ; 
Whatever props duty fail, 



m 


taSIVLBAHSB. 


Trust iu that sovereign law oan spread 

New glory o'er the tootmtam’s head, 

Fresh beauty through the va& 

♦ 

! * 

That tqitb informing mint and heart, 

The simplest cottager may part, 

Ungrieved, with charm and spell ; 

And yet, lost Wishingrgnte, to thee 
The voice of grateful memory - 
Shaft' bid a kind farewell ! 

A ‘Gate— though not th« “ maw-grown bar” of l82ft~atiU atmul* 
at the old puoe, where Wordewortli telle us one had etond "tone out 
of mind ;* eo that the "blank wall” does not shut out the "bright 
laadacape” at the old and now claamc apot Long may it stand, def\ 
uig wind and weatlier l— Ed. 


THIS CLEANER 

(auofam»i> bt a norvu.) 

• Comp. 1888. Pub. 1888. 

[Thin poem waa first printed in the annual called the " Kerpnake " 
The painter^ name I am not atm of, but I think it waa Holme* *] 

That happy gleam of vernal eyes, 

Those locks from summer's golden skies, 

* That o’er thy 4>row, are shed ; 

That chogk— a kiudling of the morn. 

That lip>^a rose-bud from the thorn, 

I saw ; and Fanoy sped 

To scenes Ancfdian, whispering, through soft air, 

Of bliss that grows without a care, 

And 1 happiness that never fli e s - 

(How can it where love never dies t) 4 • 


1 uar. 

Of mt 

* h wm bjnJ. Holmaa, and wiufatgnmd by C. Haath.— Eo!~~ 












temmb iWWm US 


They 1*01 
ThatTtit^, 

TT.-*- M |k 

HOW Mffffl 

That bleat 
Calling a sttt^orte fcejr'&MiA k 
Shout, oackpoM^ **» t«SM^ min 
Uo with thee to the ftowa im&fe 
Toil from thytoftw^ ymk bWfedl-bH tell i 
At the still hoar toAtewy 
Uetp from hew twil%h^i%ti«)te 
Listening to htfn’a faint thr^of holy fe at, 

To sailor's prayer 1 jrea&edftW a d*#»ni»g m, 
Or widow'* cotto^luilehy/ 


Ve Voioeto^ 

A n d T t n ft fl aa rf yflfifotf r 1 ; to Ti<Sntttl8l Tltlrtl ham 
From tptftf «taep imltydi meadows 

Una* beck, *b& i* t£* Alqf^f lito ww%om^~ 
Cto wifhytwym^toal t$lf& dwoh-toWWla 
A gr eeting dv« edtttBntoiM iuai ' 

^ j||pp * ™ ^ 

$epMt the - 

Th«, tf’fcr Mer* li 

Where mists are breaking up or gone, 
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OS THB POWER OF SOUND. 

* 

And f romaloft look down into a cov© 
liespriBkbd with ft catoleas ^re. 

Happy ndlk-meids.otte by one 
Scattering a difctyeach.te her desire/ 

A liquid concert matchless )bjr pice Art, 

A stream as if ftem pne full heart 

- . JV..' . v ■' 

West be the] song that brightens 
The blind man’s gloom/exaltstha veteran's mirth ; 
Unscomod the peasant’s wh^tiing breath, that lightens 
His duteous toil of furrowing the green earth. 

For the tired slave, Song lifts the languid oar, 

And bids it aptly fall, with chime 
That beautifies the fairest shore. 

And mitigates the harshest dime. - 
Yon pilgrims sefe-4-in lagging file 
They move ; but soon thte appointed way 
A choral Are Marie shall beguile, ' 

And to their hope the distant shrine *• 

Glisten with a livelier. ray: . 

Nor friendless he, the prisoner of the mine, 

Who front the well-spring of his own clear breast 
Can draw, and sing his griefs to rest. 

• . • . - 

When* civic renovation \ . 

Dawns on it kingdom; and for needful haste 
Best eloquence avails pot, Inspiration 
Mounts with a tupe, that travels like a blast 
•Piping thrcugli’caye and Ijattlemented tower; 

: Thea>tarta th«| sluggard, pleased to . meet 
That voice of Freedom, in ite power . . ■ 

Of promises, sbrill, WiId, and sweet I 
Who, from a martial pageant, spreads 
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OK THB POWKK OFSOTJND. 

• A 

Incitements of a battle-day, 

Thrilling the. unweaponed crowd with plurueless heads i 
Even She whose 

Of timid hopeand itmdcentt dwbe . /., 

Shot firomtha dencing Graces^ aa they mhve 
Fanned' by the plaasive wiiogs of lidve, 

■ .. ' ■ . , jVJ, ' v ■ •■ . ■ '• 

How oft along thy mazes, '* • 

Eogent of sonnd, have dangerous Fs^siona itod ! 

O Them, through whom the temple rings with praises, 
And blackening clouds in thunder speak of God, 

Betray not by the cozenage of sense t 
Thy votaries, wooingly resigned 
To u voluptuous influence .. ' , 

That taints the purer, batter, mind } 

But lead sick Fancy to a harp 
That hath In n<ft>le tasks heed tried; 

And, if the virtuous feel a 'pang too sharp, 

Soothe it into patience,-— stay 
The uplifted arm of Suicide ; 

4 nd let some mood of thine in firm array 
. ‘nit every thought the impending issue needs, 

Ere martyr bums, or patriot bleeds f 


As Conscience, to the centre 
Of behig . smites with irresistible pain, 

So shall a solemn cadence, if it' enter , 
The mouldy vaults of the dull; idiot’s brain, 


* Compare — 

- “ And over agalnot 

-bap me in ibft t^dwft tin,, 

■ M*cri*dto imusorUt venv, 

—Mitten, L'Attqrn, i&W.-Km 

v The deception of the Souse*. —£t>. 



1 98 osr m? orsotrm) 


Transmute fr&mqtriet hurled-— 

Convulse^ as l^ a jaJiittg din } ; 

Axid ^ieu &gha^t. ias ^ the worid ■'. -v -* . 

Of reason pattfeiijrtotiW 
* . Jfyr. eoMuria^ * . " 

iSe^iSbfe' . ■ •. *•.• !.. , 

6k awedhe weeps,i^j$ling to qaett disme^. 

Point not these mysteries to ait Art * 

Lodged pole ; . ' ■ 

Pure modulutic^sdoYfing fromthelieart 
Of divine Love. Wliera Wisdom, Beauty, Truth 
With Order dwell, in endless youth ? 

• „■ V • 

. -• ■:■. •’ > ; . .-•. vm. ■ 


Oblivion may not coyer 

All treasure* hoarded by the; misef , Time, 

Orphean Insight ! truthYttedamited lover, . 

To the find leagues of tutored passion climb, 
When . Music deigned within this grosser sphere 
Her subtle essence to enfold, 

And voice and shell drewforth a tear 
Softer than Nature's self could mould; ' « 
Yet was thb infant Age : 


Art, daring because souls cotthWee!, 

"= Starred nowhere but an 'urgent equipage , 

Of rapt imagination aped her march # 
trough the reahnsof woe aud weal ; 

; He& ip the Jjaa V|^.ibir|V^ - ^p5pe» and* •* 

H^.'.Wun-dlsmttem 

* 6rpbet«, ia «oKot oThfcloft KuryUiee, galiwd. with hU 

lytw W $i» ' tN b maymglt ai::-.' jj%t» yds eWmwd; with hi* mtude, the 
whwlof tx&tgi stepprit. %*: i(^w* « Bit^ptna «tw»d Wifi, ftntatw forgot 
M* thirot, and l?uri» »^t*4 whltaBtatn PrwMgfaie vumented to 
n«tore-£or}-<lioe. The leqae) i« ieU koown. —*■£». - 
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EL 

The Gift to Icing Axnphion 
That walled a <5ty with its melody* 

Wah fur belief no dream : *— -thy skill, Arion 1 
Could humanise the creotum of tile sea, 

Where men were monstera-t A last grac© ho ci^vps, 

Lon v<* for one chant the dulcet sound 
Steals from the deck o*er willing waves, 

And listening doljdiins gather round. 

S» lf-ca«t as with a desperate, comse 
‘Mul that M tango audience, he bestrides 
A proud One dm tie as a managed home . 

And singing, while the accordant hand 
Sw« op* ins harp, the* Master rides; 

So hluil he touch ut length a friendly strand, 

And he, with Ins javeerwr, shine star-hnght 
In memory, through silent night 

X 

The pipe of Tan, to shepherds 

(’outlied m the shidow of M*wvalinn pinos,t 

Was passing sweet ; the eyeball* of the leopards, 

Tliat in high iiinmpli drv*w the Lord of vines. 

* 11m. fable of Amphwt mulng nt»w» and wring tlw aollitof J Ik <m * by 
1 04 nub«l\ ii txplain«<t hj Mippnaiilg bun glftol with an pIixjuuk! ami 
[K*»(r «C pinm«u<ia tliat roe * U the savage fanple to tut and build tbo 
torn of 1 Wk*. -K«. 

t Hit atray wf Arlan, lyrlo pool nut tbusuian of Lrvboii, « w tba! 
1 n\wg gviue into Italy, nettled Duns, end ^nnvn rbh, lie wwlnd t** rwuut 
bi« native eonntry. taking wnne id hi* fortune aitli biro. Ihe euloia of 
the *hip uetunmud to nrordo Utn, and etaoj bi* tn»«ur* lie «■»! i«l ** a 
last f wont, that bt might play a tone im ltn )>iv A 1 * 0011 04 be h*gan be 
at touted the tteafcmw td the deep, end lea,dny Un «a, <>m of 
tbo dolphin* earned him, lyn m hand, to the *hM« t » 
t M^nalaa, a mountain hi Arondi*, norrwl to Put. tmered *rth pine 
tree*, » bvvtiuite honut of abephord*,—B*« Vug,, tul wiL 34 ; Oeoig 
> 17 $ Ovid, tfU. i «0.-Ku. 
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ON TUB POWER OF SOUND. 


How did they sparkle to the cymbal's clang ! 

While Fauns and Satyrs beat the ground 
In cadence,— and Sileuus swang 4 
This way and that, with wild-flowers crowned:* 

To life, to l\f$ give back thine ear : 

Ye wlio are longing to bo rid 
Of fable, though to truth subservient, bear 
Tho little sprinkling of cold earth that fell 
Echoed from the coffin-lid ; 

The convict’s summons in tho steeple’s knoll ; 

* Tho vain distress-gun,* from a leeward shore, 
Repeated — heard, and heard no more ( 

xt. 

For terror, joy, or pity, 

Vast is the compass and tho swell of notes : 

From tho babe's first cry to voice of regal city, 

Foiling a solemn sea-like bass, that floats 
Far as the woodlands— with the trill to blend 
Uf that shy songstress, t whose love- tale 
Might tempt an angel to descend, 

While hovering o’er the moonlight vale. 

Yc wandering Utterances,! lias earth no scheme, 

No scale of moral innsic — to unite 

Vowere that survive but in tire faintest dream 1 

1 IMS. 

O tor some soutatfwtlnj, Kvheiee 
Of wm/ inn-utt, t» unite 

Wanderers whose purlieu in the faintest dream h«. 

* fn hi* expetlithm to the Batt, Bwdnte »m clothed «u a panther’* skin 
He was wonmpanfed by all the hntyw, and by Bitonus crowned with 
Sowars and alntoai always inVoiicato<L- El<, « 

t Tho nightingale, — B p. 
t C<«i j*rc The Ctattoo— 

A wandering voto*.” 

Tol. II. p. 1.— En. 
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ONTHE POWER Off 80TJND. 


Of rtmmbiy ?— 0 fchatyo might stoop to bear 
Chains , such prea'oas eteaina of sight 
As labouxed miustedsieB &Kwv«h ftflt» wear \ 



0 for * balance fitthe 
Of theUnsubstiantisd, 


c to toll •-• 


Xit 


By one pervading spMt ’ ' 

Of tones and numbers all things are controlled, 

As sages taught, where faitli Was fo^nil to merit 
Initiation in that mystery olA 1 ^ 

Tim heavens, whose aspect makes our minds as still 
As they themselves appear to be. 

Innumerable voices fill 
With everlasting harmony ; •. 

The towering headlands, crowned with mist, 

Their feet among the billows, know 
That Ocean is a mighty harmonist ;t 


1 IM5. '' 

There in a world of spirit, 

liy tones and numbers guided awl controlled ; 

And glorious privilege lut\4 they who merit 
luitiatioii in that tuytofcery old. *■ 

MS. Copy by Dottrtby Wort** wil*. 


* The fundament*! idea, both in the iuteiteptoal and moral philosophy of 

thGl\>th^>ve^ r vrMtheAfJkawony or proportion. Their natural aWuiuw 
or cosmology wm$ dominated by. the some idea, that a* the world and all 
Hjriirres within the i uumw were conatnictAl ay metrically, and moved 
around a central focus, the forme and the proportion* of thing* were 
U-et expressed by number* AH good ytw 4ue to the principle of order ; 
ell evil to disorder. In accordance with tbe in&thematfcal conception 
4>f the univerm which ruled tbi i lythagoroona^ justice was equality 
{Mr#}, that is to my it eeariafed to «*6h one rewriting equally «x*rdtog to 
hia deserts, i'rkmlship too was equality of finding mid relationship; 
harmony Mug the radical idea, alike in the ethics and tar the ecology of 
the achooL—ISJti* ;*v 


t Compare Keats to jib friend Bailey to i$W#**The great daiieuts ^e 
know of are no mean cuMortera v the open sky rita upon our senaen like a 
sapphire crown jW air' i* our rofce f state \ the earth to our throne ; and 
the sen a mighty minstrel playing before ifc*'- Et*. 
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OH THE POWER OP SOUND. 


Thy pinion*, universal Air, 

Ever waving to and fro, 

Aro delegate* of harmony, and boor , 

►Strains that support the Season* in their round ; 
Stem Winter loves a dirge-like sound 

xta 

Break forth into thanksgiving, 

Ye handed instruments of wind and chords ; 
Unite, to magnify the Ever-living,* 

Your inarticnUtu notes with the voire of word 1 , ! 
Nor hushed ho ottvico from the lowing mead, 
Nor niuto the forest hum of noon ; 

Thou to»» he hoard, lone eagle !t freed 
From snowy peak and cloud, attune 
Thy hungry harkings to the hymn 
Of joy, that from her utmost walls 
The six-days’ Work,! by JUmiug Seraphim 
Transmits to Heaven! As Deep to l hip 
Minuting through one valley calls. 

All worlds, nil natures, moml ami measure keep 
Km proisti and ceaseless gmtnhrtinn, poured 
Into the oar of God, their Lord l 


XIV. 

A Voice to light gave Being ;§ 

To Tit»e, aiul Man his cfirtlrdicnt eluronieler ; 

* l omittri— 

“Vhorat *o»g, « bant 

* HuWl#»* ti lu»truwnt*l turnwy 
, To gtarife *ta KfcflnwU.*’ 

— 7%f J&wrSwi, H*»fc IV,, U,0 (VOL V. p, 1(H) — Ki>. 

1 $40 ill* Fcawiclg uawynUkM w tM* powa .— Bun 

♦ <Un 1- PA 

♦ "And li<xl milt, Let tlicro be U^ht, Mar* «m light” ((Sen i S' 
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A Voice shall finish douU ant! dim foreseeing, 

And sweep away life’s visionary stir ; 

The trumpet (we, intoxicate with pride, 

Ana at its blast for deadly wars) 

To aretumgolio lips applied, 

Thu grave shall open, quench the stars.* 

O Silence f t^re Man’s ueisy years 
No more than momenta of thy life ft * 

Is Harmony, blest queen of snub's and tears, 

With her smooth tones ami discords just, 

Tempered into iftptnrouB strife, 

Tiny destined bond-slave i No 1 though earth be dint 
And vanish, though the heavens dissohe, her stay 
Is in the Wrum that shall not pass nweyt 

*r * « *)»#» » M « W — » 14 m o » •#. 

I 1 * 0 ! §2 - J'u. 

Compnu 

4 ‘ Oar noU> y «u« uonn utumejiW In tbi* Wag 
CM tha Hilew#* 1 * 

- O'b on Iwmmto&iu et* ix* (Vol IV* jp. Mj. K u 
'jt l»Ac xa! 3t.- Bin 
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GOLD AND SILVER FISHES IN A VASE. 


1820. 

* * , t «* 

The Poems of 1829 ware few | and wofa for ths most port, suggested 
by incidents or ooparteace* at Bytbl Mount '■! 

GOLD AND SILVIA FISHES IN A VASE. 

. '• .0i ■: 

.• Comp. 1828. Pob.1838. 

{They were *. presold from Miss Jowsbury, of whom mention » 
made in the note at the end of the next poem. The ft«h were healthy 
to all appearance in their confinement for a long time, but at iaat, fur 
name cause wo could not wake out, they languished, and, one of them 
being all but dead, they wero takeu to the pool under the old Pollard- 
oak. The apparently dying one lay on its side unable to move. I used 
to watch it, and about the tenth day it began to right itself, and in a 
few days more was able to swim about with its companions. For 
many mouths thoy continued to prosper, in their now place of abode; 
but one night by an unusually groat flood they were swept out of the 
pool, and perished to our great regret.3 ' . 

The soaring lurk is Most as proud 
When at. heaven^ gate site sings; 

The roving bee proclaims alond 
Her flight by vocal wings ; 

While Ye; in lasting durance pent, 

Your silent Hves employ 

For soiuctMng mpre titan doll content, 

’ Though haply less than joy. ' . * 

• • ‘ - 4 ■ 

Yet mightyour glassy prison aeein 

gwfr osm; 

Ye wewre^nn danger fetwn without; , • ' 
Audiwaceamong yourselves. 



GOLD AXD SILVBB FISHES IN A VASE- 2<*S 

Type of a sttpnyhmnan brenat 
Is your tjraa»pAteot 0&1? , /'/■ 

’ Whew Ufox % Ha& a ^siettt gwfii, ; 

Ho sullen Humours dwell ; 

Where, sensitive of every^m)' 

^That siriitea this tiny see,- 
Your sca^paa^plte repay .'.?•■■' 

The loan with; usury. 

How beautafidl— Yot ntme jk^ws wl«y 
Tliis ever-gmoeful change,.- ” 
l’encwed— -reneiyed incessantly — 

Within your quiet range. 

Is it that ye with conscious skill 
For mutual pleasure glide ; 

Amt sometimes, not without your will. 

Are dwarfed, or magnified ? 

Fays, Genii of gigantic sue J . 

And now, in twilight dim. 

Clustering like constellated eyes 
In wings of Cherubim, 

When tlie fierce of lw abate their glare 
Whateer your forma express, 

Whatever ye suem, whate’er ye are— 

All leads fb gghtleness. 

Cold though your nature bo, ’tis pure ; 

Yorer birthright is a fence 
From aU that haughtier kindV endure 
Through tyranny ql sense. 

*ww. ; - ‘ 

When they abate their fiery glare ; ms. 
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LiBfnmv 


Ah 1 no 


. Ye miagl^ er%v$%-- ■': ; • ' 

■■\' “ ‘ '-‘.'i ' J 1 . \ " . ' \y '- A'W. ?’ 

* '■ * ,*‘ > * ■ <j\ ’.. \ . • 

" ’. F<w day-die^^ ' 



Accept Maite Captives ! thanks atii} praise; 

And xnay this ttibufce prove 
That gentle admirationa Taise u 
Delight resembUug leva , 


/■■Li ; 8 :EB'TX,.. " * . 

(astjoEt w rtm abovr) ' ' 

[ AnnaiWBi) to a Vtvnettv; '■*?*• p&u> .aso «u,v*a n«a»» n aviso kp.kn 
rjsmovcii TO a root nr .ttuaJfte-tnuKfKO or wm mount ] 

- Cbmp.;l&©, : *rf- ' Fubsfossfc • 

‘Thu liberty of a peoplo c^M^ iti beinfe governail by laws whioh 
they have made for ti«»w»lwp«, tti^erwhstever form it be of govern- 
ment. Tbe liberty of a private loan, in being mteter of big own time 
and actions, as 'Jap m way oaneiiit.with the laWsvif God aud qf hia 
country. Of this latter we aJOhewta ^dbieou^VOovtnr. 


{Snsj^ aot, A*»pa, # ; that thbi£ ifi$e ia bard ; 

•K«fc wm d<**£tigfct; cling, , 

jfe irijjy. ; . ’ -, 

KinrAi."l&»V 



•milk Soviet {ptittjbtgtwli^r. r??. 5 

'*• Wfoltn ^ttwmt>,'jp«oa^;aa»A ' *-JBa 


An elfin pool «? efe^[fce4nA tliAb it8 rest 
No \ ' 


m 



A jfijr raaijr *■«&;.* 
Feaxle*».{ifyi?j 



shower 

rgold<>n Bower, 

■<8#. ■• 

Gleanas by the 
Aadnearjiiitti 
The silver ^enahtof th® 

Dissevered both fromalltho mj 
Of ha6 and altering shape that charmed aU eyes. 

* Alas I they pined* they languished While they shone ; 

* And, if not so/whafc matters beauty gone 
And admiration lost, by change at place 

That brings to the inward creature no disgrace ? 

But if the change reetore,his h**th-right, then, 
Whate’sr the dii&reuce, boundless is the gain, 

Who can divine what impulses from God . 

Beach the daged%uic, within a town-abode, 

, From hia poor inch or two of dajsied sod ? 

O yield him bach his privilege JrrNo- sea ^ , 

1 MW. •• ; . ' • 

• ► • , ■ * - *. , ♦, * - * ' f _ 

That spread* into an elfiu popl opaque ' 

Of which ielolw botiglh* a mirier make 

On trlMSB ameoth breH*t With dini j>ten tight hud sto.ilJ. 


1 nwi. , / • 

, The fly ai&yaettle, tWor bhwaoro fall. 

The fly war a*Wo» « the Mewem/Wh 

*tMl‘ . f. •[:*■■ ■*■■. • -■"■ V- \ 

Tiwy piued, perhaps, f "• -.»• 


wiw. 

ISST. 


* IH» M dto pc^/’ t» w^ sBver flrifcw* were reamed, 

IB edafebanewi jTWd/atBydal ifeeat 

-!$». •' •■ - ■ ■=' /’V.' ■ ' 
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* . „ ■' ' ' ~ 

Swells like thebosoin ei i»w Sdt !r*e;; 


• Snnward • ? 

Bays, gnfo 

Till tW >;.|el4|^ thee l* / 

W «&e|£# b<&l, .- . " 

And witch ,&& m tJw pool, 

(Among wrijtera&tl, boughs of leafy trees) 

By glipipses <»n^t^-^sportirig ai thebr ease. 

1 ask virhftt waadnt ;ffite4Al»om : (Bk^^ spell 
Ofwifchcreft fixeJ them) in the cryatal cell ; 

To wheeiwitb langddnwtion ropndand re«ad, 
Beentifbl, y& btiaowl&lnl fiance bounA 
Their peat#, perlia^ ouf lightest fbotfnlhmarred ; 

On 'their, ^wifk pwofetest fottfie janed ? * 

And whither conM the/ (lor«, i£ sdasd with fear ? 
Ho'ehdt*^'^^ xofA.w»:*m* ' 

WJiuu fire or taj^ar ceased to choer ; the room, 

■ They woreawdy the } 

Sow $uni ’their jaw^ton .of file ^t/besahi 1 . 

. Thus, wid PF& . ' 

White i i& im joy ptowVijy '^SA» ef^ehawd. 


A wiw Bbe*ty- ."' •- 



m ***** ’ 2o» 

* 

Though tm of fhwaiti ** v^mr ttage, 

* Though M with dSfr^feumthe aMfMririte hand 
. Ot^M OMfee’laafl* . 

But gladly toftM *#*9, W*. if *P *•**. 

Scatter tha <x*w4 frpra.the pfottee that bear 

The euw*rip|fe4«ty^tt*«i^ Wfft» 

late rtnwga w*ria,wbe» be it |»go may 

On best or worst which they nod Nature givef 

the beetle loves bis ttftptetes&ag track. 

The snail the Ijpwo be carries on MsWfc ; 

The far-fetched worm with ftiewtf) would ditown 

Tho bed we give baa, though of softest down ; 

A noble instinct; hi <01 kinds the same, 

All rental Whet Soamnrigu, worthy of the n&we, 

If doomed to breathe against his lawful will 

An element tlwfc flatters him-— to kill, 

But wealth rejoice to barter outwtard show 

For tho least boon that freedom can bestow*? 

¥ 

* But most Ota Bard is true to 1 inborn right, 
lark of the dawn, and Philomel of 'night, 

Exults in freedom, m with rapture rouofc 
For the dear blessings of a lowly couch, 

A natural meal — days, months, from Nature's head; 
Time, place, and business* all at bis command I-— 

Who bends to happier duties, who mow wise 
Then the industrious Pqri* taught to prise, 

Above sB grandeur, a pm* tits uncrossed 
By cares in which rimpMty is lost ? 

That life— the flowery path that winds* by stealth— 
Which Horace needed for Ids spirit’s health ; 

**** . , , , which wind* . ism 

ra 0 



% iv * LIBERTY. 

« 

Sighed (or, In^hcarfc dud genius, overcome 
By noise end strife, end question* wearisome, 

And the vein sf&fyifom of Imperial Rome ? — * 

Lot eas£ inirtfy his racial home inspire. 

And fiction animate hie sportive -lyre, 

Attuned, to vents th^ otosf nisg tight Distress 
With garlands, cheats her into happiness ; 

Dive m tho humblest note of those sad strains 
Drawn forth by pressure of his gilded, chains, 

As a chance-sunbeam from his memory fell 
Upon (1m Sabine ^fam he loved so well ; t 
Or when, the prattle of Blandnna's spring t 
Haunted his ear— -he only listening — 

Ho proud to please, above, oil rivals, fit 
ToVin the palm of gaiety and wit ; 

He, doubt nut, with involuntary dread, 

Shrinking from each new favour to be shed. 

By the world's Ruler, on his honoured head I 

* 

tn a deep vision's intellectual scene, 

Such earnest longings and regret* as keen 

* “Tho SftMnc fftrm wm situated in the valley of Ultima, thirty milts 
fiom Route and twelve mile* from Tivoli, ft pateeeted the attraction, no 
entail one to Horace, of being very ceehtded : yot, at the name time, within 
an easy distance of Rome. When hu (pint* wanted the stimulus of society 
ot the buttle of the capital, which they often did, Hi ambling male would 
speedily convey hun wither « end when Jaded, on the other haul, by Die 
uoieo and rocket ww disaijiuWonsi of Rome, be ceoid, Ui tlso game homely way, 
bury hlmeelf (a a few hou» among tbe hills, and there, auder the shallow 
uf his favourite Xuerotille, Or by the Woks of the dear-flowing and lee-cold 
Digcntia, either stretch himself to dream upon the grate, lulled by the 
murmutt of the stream, or do a Uttle faming in the way of clearing Us 
Helds of stones, wr turning mtr a fnwvwhero and there with the hoe.”— 
(8oe Mr Theodore Martin's florae*, p. 

V 9ss Hsa Ode IX, IP— * 

“tiptis Intel Ssbinle.” 

“ With what 1 have ewapletoly West, 

<t My happy IWe Sabine ntek" —Km 

t See Udte, lit, 13.—8». 
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Depressed the melancholy Cowley, laid 
Under « fancied row-tree’s luckless eltade ; 

A doleful boW for penitential song, > 

Where Mao. end Muse oowphdned of mutual wrong ; 
While Cam’s ideal current glided by, 

And antique towers nodded their foreheads high, 
Citadels deer (t> studious privacy. 

But Fortune, who had long been used to sport 
With tins tried Servant of a thankless Court, 
llolentixur met ids wishes ; ami to you 
The ittnnaufe of his days at least wan true ; 

You, whom, though long deserted, ho loved host ; 
You, Muses, books, fields, liberty, and rest ! * * * 


Far 1 happier they who, fixing hope and aim 
On the humanities of peaceful fame, 

Enter betimes with mom titan martial fire 


The generous course, aspire, and still aspire ; 
Upheld by warnings hooded not too late 


Htiflo the contradictions of their fete, 

And t<> one purpose cleave, their Being's godlikt/ mttta 

Tims, gifted Friend, but with the pin* id bi 
Tliat woman ne'er should forfeit, keep thy 
With modest scorn reject whate’er would 
The ethereal eyesight, cramp tlw wingM 


*w»r. 


But* 


* Ataabam CewJey (b. MIS), educated at W«st*f?ZftS5dift 

Cambridge, a BojaUrt, and therefore expelled tmC . 

John’s C&L, Otic rd, mmi over With the 

twelve year*, returned at the Seetamtfan, but w* *JL, ' 
retired to ef*m et CW^tbeTtum*, *J*to****m*ymn, 
“the melanohoiy Covrlsy.”— Ed. ' 
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HUMAjmv. 


Then, with a blessing granted from above 
To every act, word, t fconght, and look of love, 
life's book for Thee may He nnclosed, till age 
Shall a t&anklnl tear bedrop its, latest page.* 


niM&sfoz * 

Comp,! m> — - ftaUtm 

[These Vtirm and t him entitled * Liberty* Were composed as one 
piece wldch Mrs Wordsworth co mplained of as unwieldy and lib 
proportioned ; and aootodiugly ft was divided into two on her Judnaoua 


Not from Us fallows only man may learn 
lights to compare and do the to itfocorn ; 

AU crwvtnm and All object*, in degree, 

Are friends and pattvus of humanity.— MB. J83&. 

S t to ift <t he beginning of the follow in? 

wen need, b) our British ancoshnu, both 
NMNif Such stones are not uncommonly 
at Britain and in Ireland. 

wed, upon im own appeal 
[i man has ceased to feel, 

■V stern command, 

>WBK no longer stand — 

>m the balanced Block, 

ibilHy of the anticipation, with which the 
DftKsed i Uor were the verses ever seen by 
wS intended, Hhe accompanied her huu- 
» Indio, and died of cholera, at the ago of 
, 00 her way from Khalaporo to Bombay, 
r ber„ * 

ter piety steadfast* and her gie&t talents 
nlvmtly t$efol in the difficult path of life 
The opinion she entertained of her own 
1 mirier W ihaddvo name, dewabary, was 
it for betpw their merits ; os is often the 
trial of thrir powers, with a hope to die* 
dr. tn oar quality, vis,, quickness in the 
ftirifc the ttngM the Author*! aomshri* 
, 
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Am, at his touch, it nx&is, or seems to rock ;* 

Though, in the depths <*t m vkm proves, no more 
The DruM-priost the htdtowed wit adore; 

Yet, for the Initiate, rdefes o»d whkpemtg trees 
Do Mill perform mysterious offices ! 

And functions dwell hi beast (tod bird tliat sway 
Hie reasoning mind, *t with the fancy play, 

Inviting, at all seasons, can and eyes 
To watch for andelusive auguries >— 1 * 

Not uninspired appear their simplest ways; 

Their voices mount Symbolical of praise — * 

To mix with hymns that Mpirils tnaVo and hear ; 

And to fallen man their innocence if) dear. 

Kmuptimxl Art draws from those snored springs 
{Streams that reflect Urn poetry of tilings I 
Where ehristiau Martyrs stand in hues portrayed. 

That, might a wish avail, would never fade, 

Horne hi their hands the lily and dm palm 
Shed round the altar a celestial calm; 

There, t»x>, behold the lamb and guileless dove 
Ihrent in tho tenderness of virgin love 
To saintly bosoms f~ Glorious is the Mending 
Of right affections climbing or descending 
Along a scale of light and life, with cares 
Alternate ; carrying holy thoughts and prayers 

* U&T, 

. . . , , . * office# l 

, And still in beast and bird a function dwelk 
Tlwt, while we look and listen, smnetjiuoe tell* 

Upon the hwurt, in more authentic guise 
Thau Orach*, or wiagdd Auguries, 

. Spake to th» science of the ancient wise. u» 

* There are snvrol, •O.cCUed, 'Rockiug-Htoma’ iu Toihshlre and 
Lancashire, in Derby, In OonrwsH, and la Wales. Thors an cue or two 
in Scotland, and then need to he screml In the Lake District. Sums an 
natural; others ardfleial.~*&n, 
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HUMAKfjnr. 


Up to the sovereign east of the Most High ; 
Descending to the worm id charity ;* 
like those good An pUS Whom. a dxteun of night 
Goto, in the field of libs, to Jacob’s sight — t 
Ail, while he sdept^ treading the pendent stairs 
Earthward or heavenward, radiant messengers. 
That, with a perfect will in one accord 
Of strict obedience, serve 1 the Almighty Lord ; 
And witti un tired humility forbore 

To speed their errand by* the wings they v,mu 
• * 

What a fair world were oars for verse to paint, 
If Power could live at ease with sdl-metramfcJ 
Opinion bow before the naked sense 
Of the great Vision,-— faith in Providence ; 
Merciful over all his creatures, jnet* 

To the least particle of indent dust ; 

Hut, 4 fixing by immutable decrees 
Seedtime and harvest for his purposes 1 
Then would be dosed tlie restless oblique eye 
That looks for evil film a treacherous spy ; 
Disputes would then relax, like stormy winds 
That into breezes sink ; impetuous minds 
By discipline endeavour to grow meek 
As Truth herself, whom they profess to seek 


1 IMS. 

. . . served . . . 

X8W. 

*lS8t. 




The ready service of ' . . . 

IMS. 

* IMS, 

M«n£f ml ever all eEMtqnce, just 

IMS. 

Meta 

i 

u 



Am »«#•«* 

MIS. 


+>•» *• ** m* — »wa n a.ifc»|.i mm ^ ■■■■i wm m 

* I'he author to Indebted, h«Ms to » p wwg * to on* o< Hr Digby's valo»M» 
v.trks.-W. W., 1886. 

V (iSt u<iE 12 . — £d. 
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Then Genius, shunning fellowship with, Frido, 

Would braid Ids golden looks 4 W&dwn's side; 

Love ebb and flow uateoobled by caprice ; 

And not alone IM tyranny would coast* 

But unoffending aestares dud release * 

Fima qualified opjtreaaiop. whose defence 
Bests on a hollow plea oFrecompence; 
Thought-tempered wrongs, to eadh humane respect 
Oft woftmto bear, w deadlier in effect 
Witness those glumes of indignant scum , * 

From some high-minded SJavo, impelled to spurn 
The kindness that would make hint less forlorn ; 

Or, if the soul to bondage be subdued, 

His look of. pitiable gratitude 1 

Alas to thee, bright Galaxy of Iritetf, 

Whose* day departs in pomp, returns with smiles— 

To greet the flowers and fruitage of a land, 

As the sun mounts, by Sea-born brasses toned ; 

A laud whose azure mountain-tops ate seats 
For Gods in council, whose green vales, retreats 
Fit for the shades of heroes, mingling there 
To breath Elysian peace in upper am 

Though cold as winter, gloomy as the grave, 
btone walls a prisoner make, but not a slave.* 

•Shall man assume a property in ipaa ? 
lay on the moral Will a withering ban ? 

*MSfc 

Where ....... iuk 

MMxnM* “*» Ml ** — . v — . wi ne utm w* mm • •* 

* Compare Btebenl lorehWe, To 4Ukm,/rm Pi\m-+ 

** &om watt* d» net a pi j*» stake, 

Ifer bed hates* cage. 

Ifihtds inawant sad qalet take 

Th*t for • heritage." -Et>, 
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THIS LAWN, A CARPET ALL ALIVE. 


4 

before ire can perceive these iaexiuuMtible treasures of Nature, for 
such they really am, -without the least aeeeswiy ' reference to the 
utility of her prndaetka*, or even to the land, whereupon, as we leant 
by research, they *re dependent Some ere of opinion that the habit 
of Auslyataft dseotcposing, and anatojniring, is fneritebly unfavourable 
to the perception of beauty, Ttople are led into tluemhtfalre by over- 
looking the fact that such pfooemx being to a certain etrtent within 
the reach of a limited intellect, we are apt to ascribe to them that 
insensibility of which they are in truth the effect and no$ the eanee. 
Admiration and love, to which alt kncwled^s truly vital must tend, 
are felt by men of real genius in proportion as (heir discoveries in 
natural Philosophy are enlarged ; and the beauty in form of a plant or 
an animal is not made less but more apparent as a whole by more 
accurate insight into its constituent properties and powers. A Samuil 
who is nut also a poet in soul and a religionist in heart is a feeble and 
unhappy creature.] » 

Tins Lawn, a carpet all alive 
With shadows flung front leaves— 4o strive 
In fiance, amid a press 
Of sunshine, an apt emblem yields 
Of Worldlings revelling in the Adds 
Of strenuous idleness ; 

t 

less quick the stir when tide and breeze 
Encounter, and to narrow sens 
Forbid a moment’s rest} 

Tbo medley laps when boreal lights 
Olance to and fro, like aery Sprites 
To teats of arms add tost ( 

4 

Yet, spite of all this eager strife, 

This ceaseless play, the genuine life 
Thai servos the stedfast hours 
Is ii the grass beneath, that grows 
Unheeded, and the route repose 
Of sweetJy-brmtliing flowers. 
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THOUGHT ON THIS SEASONS. 

Comp, 1820. — Fob. 183, t 
[Written BvW MW*} 

FmTTehed with promise of escape 
From every hurtful blast, 

Spring takes, 0 sprightly May 1 thy shape \ 
Her loveliest and her last.* 

I>h fair is summer riding high 
j< • ue solstitial power. 

Loss ru thou when a lenient sky 
Brings on her parting hour. 

When emth repays with golden sheave* 

Tire labour* of the plough, 

And ripening fruits and forest leaves 
All brighten on the bough ; * 

What pensive beauty autumn shows, 

Before she hears the sound 

M 

Of winter rushing m, to close 
The emblematic round J 

« 

Suoli be our Spring, our Summer such ; 

So may our Autumn blend 

With hoary Winter, and life touch, 
Through heaven-born hope, her end ' 


* Compare 04*, competed on Map mommy, 1820 (p. HI) J eiea To Mop, 
1820 (p. 143) —Kb, 




820 A GRAVESTONE Dt VTOBCSfim CATHEDRAL. 


A OBAVE-STOJStK DKffif THE FLOOR IK THE 
CLOISTERS OF WORCESTER CATHEDRAL. 

Oomp. 18SR* — Pub, 1852. 

[“Wiaerttews.* Many conjecture* liave b#m formed e* to the 
pmou who lies under thin stone, Nothing *j >p&a$ to he known for a 
certainty. Query -The Bor. Mr Morris, a Uon-eonfomlst, a sufferer 
for conscienomke i a worthy man who, hating bet* deprived of his 
benefice after the aowmiw ft Wdbam IH* Ured to an old ago in 
extreme destitution, on the abbs e f charitable JacoWto*.] 


“ Ml&ZRtUMF&r and neither name nor date, 
l’myer, text, or symbol, graven upon the stone; t 
Nought but that word aa»giw*4 to the unknown. 
That solitary word— to separate 
From all, and oast a cloud around the fate 
Of him who lies beneath. Moat wretched one, 
Who chose hia epitaph ?— Hiwtelf «bmc 
Could thus have dared the grave to agitato, 

Aud claim, among the dead, this awftd crown ; 
Nor doubt thgt He marked also for lua own 
Clone to these cloistral stops a burial-place, 

That every foot might fall with Iw&vicr tread, 
Trampling upon his vilenosa. Stranger, pass 
Softly !— To save the contrite, Jeans bt«L 


* This, and the following sonnet on the tradition of Oksr Hill, were first 
published in Tkt Ktrptakt in 1A29.— Ko. 

f This stone, is in the cloisters of Worcester Cathedral, at the north- 
west corner of the quadrangle, just below the doorway leading into the 
nave nf the cathedral It U a snail stone, two feet, by erne and a half. 
The Reverend Thomas Maurtee (or Morris I, refused to take the oath of 
alieisianos dPtha Revolution Ssttfomunt; and was aecordnqdy deprived of 
hinbeurika. He was a canon of CMma.— *Ri>. 
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A TRADITION OP QRER HH.L IN DABLEY DALE, 
* • liWgiE 1 

Coaip. USS9. *>•>—>. Psfe. IWBh 

(This pleasing {brulitbn wwHwld mfi if the ootcbiwi it whose nidi' 
I nate while he dmt down the dWe, be pointing to the trees on the 
hill «e he related the *tory.j 

Tw said -that to tho hmw of yon tair hill 
Two Brothers clomh, and, turning faqo from fact), 

Nor one look more exchanging, grief to Still 
Or food, each {dented on that 'lofty place 
A chosen Tree ; * then, eager to fulfil ’ 

Their courses, like two new-born riven, they 
lu opjiosito directions urged tlicir way 
1 town from the tai*Seen mount. No blast might kill 
Or blight that fond memorial 5 — the tacos grew, 

Amt now entwine their arms ; hut ne’er again 
Embraced those Brothers upon Eartli’s wide plain; 

Nor aught of mutual joy or sorrow knew 
Until their spirits mingled in tho sea 

That to itself takes all, Itomity. 

* 

1 air. * 

TrsdiVUm of Dnrle; 1 tale, Dwrbj nil ire. isii 

* This tree n»y ertill 1« eoun (HWS),- Eu. 
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ms ABMEHUK HADYiS U% 


1830. 

Hup Po emu wrifctMi fa )830 iswloda, %$ 4ma^n lad#* Zone, Tfo 
Human Fugitive, The Egyptian, M<*U f, the Skgho Stajms on Sir 
Georg# Bowunoai » <mpk of wsrnofa and wrfcra) minor piece*. 


THE AJiMmwr uors hOV& 

Comp. 2830. Pub. 1835. 

[Written *t BydW Mirant] 

The Knbjffct of the following poem is from the OrWhw of tbe 
mithm's ft lend, Knwtai Henry Dfaby : and the liberty i* taken of 
iiixoribing^it to him oft Wi ackwwkdgwot, however unworthy, of 
pleasure and faMnwhon derived from hie wumenras and valuable 
writinga, ilhwtiutrva of the piety and ihivalry of the olden tuue. 

I * * 

« «T 

You have hoard * & Spanish tady 
How sho wootid an English man;'* 

Hoar now of a fair Armenian, 

Daughter of the proud SoUfauj 
How shcVvcd a Olirietiwt Slave, and told her pain 
By word, look, deed, with hope that ho might love again. 

* 

H. 

“ Pluck that mm, it moves my liking," 

Said she, Kiting up her veil ; 

“Hack it for me, gentle gankuer, 

Kre it wither and grow pale" 
w Prinoess fair, I till the ground, hut way not take 
Prom twig or bed aa, hum bier flower, oven for your sake " 

* So*, fa Vu »% Jktfaufa, that &» 44 1*11*4, “The gpufafe uay* 

Low;" fcw» which Bx» the farm of aha**, a» efafabk fa idi*h>gu 6 , l* 
*dopUd.-W. * 4 1889. ' 
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- Graved ^^bWeCWntkn : 

•To h^Jd % captive stale ; 

Women, in your toad, may phy 
(May they not!) tho unfortunate,” 

"Yea, kind lady ! otherwise man could not fiear 
Life, winch to every one that breathes is full of caio,” 

W, 

M Worn than idle is compassion 
If it end in tears and sighs ; ' 

Thee from l«mdage would I nacue 
And from vile indignities ; 

Nurtured, as thy mien bespeaks, in high degree, 

Look up — and help a hand that longs to set thee fiee" 


Lady I dread tho wish, nbr venture 
In «nSh peril to engage ; 

Think how it would stir against you , 

Your most loving father’s wgo * 

Kad deliverance would it he, and yoked witli shame, 
Should trouble* overflow on her frftm whom it oarne.” 

Vis ♦ 

“ Generous Frank 1 the just in effort 
Are iff inward peace secure : 

Hardships for the brave encountered, 

» Even the feeblest may endure . 

If almighty grace through me thy chains unbind 
My father for slave’s work may seek a slave in mimi” 



m 


tax Axumwf uw’fri om 


m 

“ Princess, at this burst of goodness, 

My long-hwseohwrt gttore tram P t 
"Yet yon make all cmwnge fruitless, 

Me to save ttm cfciwoe of h&rjra: 
tending such companion, I that gilded dome, 

Von minaret*, would gladly leave for Ida worst home,* 

t 

vm. 

“ Feeling tones your, voice, taw Princess 1 ♦ 

And your brow is free from scum, 

Else these words would come like mockery, 

Sharper than the pointed thorn,” 

“ Whence the undeserved mistrust t Too wide apart 
Our faith hath been,— 0 would that eyes could see the heart ! ' 

' IX 

" Tempt me not, I pray; my doom is 
These base implements to wield* 

Busty lance, I ne’er shall grasp thee, 

Ne’er Wjnuil my cohweblt’d shield! 

Never ace my native land, nor castle towers, 

Nor Her who thinking of me there counts widowed hours," 

X 

“ Prisoner 1 pardon youthful faariee; 

Wedded? tf yon sen, my no l 
< Blessed ia and be your consort; 

Hopes 1 oherishedH-Jet them go J 
^Handmaid’s privilege Would leave my purpose tree, 

V' Without another link to my felicity * 

j, t t i 
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XL 

•• Wedded love with loyal Christians, 

Lady, is a mystery rare ; 

4 Body, heart, and soul in onion, 

Make one being of a pair.” 

*' Humble love in me would look for no return, 

Soft as a guiding star that cheers, but cannot lmm." 

XU. 

u firaeions Allah ! by' such title 

H. 

l)o I dare to thank the Cod, 

Him who thus exalts thy spirit, 

Flower of an unchristian soil ! 

Ot hast thou put off wings wliieh thou in heaven dori wear 
What have f seen, and heard, or dreamt 1 whine am 1 
where !*" 


XIII. 

Here broke off the dangerous converse: 

, Less impassioned words might tell 
How the pair escaped together, 

Tears not wanting, nor a knell 
Of sorrow in her heart while, through Imr father’s door 
And irom ltcr narrow world, she passed for evermore. 

XIV. 

Bat affections highri liolin, 

Urged lier stigis ; »ho shrunk from trust 
In a sensual creed that trampled 
Woman’s birthright iuto dust. 

Little be tho 'wonder then, the blame l** none, 
if she, a timid Maid, hath put such boldness on. 

VII. p 
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THE ARWRIAS' LADY’a LOVE. 


XT. 

Judge both Fugitives with knowledge : 

In those old romantic days 
Mighty were the soul’s commandments 
To support, restrain, or raise. 

Foes might hang upon their path, snakes rustle near, 
Hut notiiiug from their inward selves had they to fear. 


Thought infirm -ne’er came between them ’ 
Whether printing desert sands 
With accordant steps, or gathering 
Forest-fruit with social hands ; 

Or whispering like two reeds that in the cold moonbeam 
I lend with the breeze their heads, beside a crystal stream. 


XVII. 

On a friendly deck reposing 

They at length for Venice steer ; 

There, when they had closed their voyage, 

One, who daily on the pier 
Watched for tidings from the East, beheld his Lord, 

Fell down and clasped his knees for joy, not uttering word; 

xvirt 

Mutual was th* sudden transport ; * 

Breathless questions followed fast, 

Years contracting 1 to a moment, 

Each word greedier than the last ; 

“ Hio thee to tire Countess, , friend I return with speed, 

' Add of this Stranger speak by Whomberlord was freed 
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xnc. 

Say that I, who might have languished, 

' Drooped and pined till life was spent, 
Kow before the gates of Stolberg * 

My Deliverer would present 
For a crowning recompense, the precious grace 
Of her who in my heart stiH holds her ancient place 

‘ XX. 

Make it known that my Companion 
Is of royal eastern blood, 

Thirsting after all perfection, 

Innocent, and meek, anti good, 

Though with misbelievers bred ; but that dark night 
Will holy Church disperse by beams of gospel-light." 

xxi. 

Swiftly went that grey-haired Servant, 
Soon returned a trusty Page 
Charged with greetings, benedictions, 
Thanks and praises, each a gage 
For a sunny thought to clieer the Stranger's way, 

Her virtuous scruples to remove, her fears allay. 


XXII. 

4 

And how blest the Reunited, 

While Ijcneath their castle-walls. 
Runs a deafening noise of welcome r 
Blest, though every tear that falls 


. * A null town in . Priuuuan -Saxony, the residence of the Comte., df 
Stolbarg-Stotborg.— E». 
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TUB ARMENIAN LADY’# 1*0 VB. 


Doth in its silonco of post sorrow toll. 

And makes 1 a meeting sera most like a dear farewell. 


xxm. 

Through a haze of human nature, 

Glorified by heavenly light, 

Looked the beautiful Deliverer 
On that over] towering «ight, 

While across her virgin chock pun* blushes strayed. 

For every tender sacrifice her heart had made. 

XXIV. 

On the ground the weeping Countess 
Knelt, and kissed the Stt mger’a hand , 

Aft of soul-devoted homage, 

Pledge ol an eternal band : 

Noi did anght of luturo days that kiss belie, 

Which, with a generous shout, the crowd did ratifi 

xxv 

Constant to tin* fair Anncnian, 

Gentle pleasures round h<r moved, 

Like a tutelary spirit 

lleuuented, hke a sistei, loved 
Christian meekness smoothed for all the path of life, 
Who, loving most, should wisoluiat love, Uwir only strife 

1 ISSfl 

F.uk y (while, to foanetw floating 
High on St oils* (ft’s (buttle walls. 

Deafening unto of welcome mounted, 
Tfum^xitM, Dnun*. atul Aubitlt*, ) 

The devout ttnbt still, wlule *udi teem fell 
\a wade IK'S 





119 


Mate memento ofthafcunion 
In a Saxon church survives, 

Where a cross-legged Knight lies sculptured 
As between, two wedded Wives — > 

Figures with armorial signs, of race and birth, 

And the vain rank the pilgrims bore while yet on earth. 


THE RUSSIAN FUGITIVE,* 

Comp. 1830. Pub. 1835. 

(Earl; in life this story had interested, nut, and I often thought it 
would make a pleasing subject for an opera or musical drama.] 

FAST. I . 

ExocgH of rose-bud lips, and eyes 
like harebells bathed in dew. 

Of. cheek that with carnation vies 
And veins of violet hue ;t 

* Peter Henry Bruce, having given in hi* entertaining Memoirs tin* *ub 
stance of this Tale affirms that, beside* the concurring report* of others, hr 
Jtad the story from the lady’s own mouth. 

The Lady Catherine, mentioned towards the close, is the famous 
Catherine, then bearing that name as the acknowledged Wife of Peter the 
Create- W. W., im. 

The title of this poem in the MS* copy by Mrs Wordsworth is— 

IN A, * 

on, 

THE Utt>flK IK TUK FOREST, 

A Russian Tale. , —Bn. 

f Compare & T/ Coleridge’# verses, To a body— 

“Tis not tha>liiy brow l prtte, 

Nor rmeatercboeks, nor sunny eyes, 

■ Enough of lilies, and of rose* ; 

A thousandfold more dear to me, 

The look that gentle Love disclo***, - 
• , That look which lore alone can see.” 

■V 

Also Keats* lines hegfamlhg— 

“ Woman 1 when I beheld thee flipi>aiit, vain.* —Bo* 
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Earth wants not beauty that may -acorn 
A likening tofrail flowers. 

Yea, to the stars, {( they were bom 1 

For seasons axuLfor hours. > 

'* 

Through Moscow's gates, with gold unbarred,* 
Stepjied One at- dead of night, 

Whom such high beauty could not guard 
From meditated blight; 

By stealth she passed, and iled as fast 
As doth the hunted fawn. 

Nor stopped, till in the dappling east 
Appeared unwelcome dawn. 

Seven days she lurked iu brake and iield. 

Seven nights her course renewed, 

Sustained by what her scrip might yield. 

Or berries of thu wood ; 

At length, in darkness travelling on, 

When lowly doors were shut. 

The lmven of her hope she won. 

Her Foster-mother’s hut. 

“ To put your love to dangerous proof 
I come,” said she, "from far; 

For I have left my Father's roof. 

In terror of the Czar.” 

No answer did the Matron give, 

No second look she cast, 

But hung upon the, Fugitive,* 

Embracing and embraced. 

* w». 

Yea, to the stars themselves, if born c. 

by gold unbarred, 

Ml eopjr by Mn Wordsworth. 

* M87. 

She hung upon . . . . .... isw 
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She led the * I»ady to- a seat 
Beside the gUmnjejiag fire. 

Bathed doteously lier way-worn feet. 
Prevented each .desire — 

, The cricket. chirped, the hoofo-dog dosed, 
Aud on that simple bed, 

Where she in childhood had reposed. 

Now rests her weary head 

When she, whose couch had been the sod. 
Whose curtain, pine dr thorn, 

Had breathed a sigh of thanks to God, 
Who comforts the forlorn ; 

While over her the Matron bent 
Sleep sealed ber eyes, and stole 
Feeling from limbs with travel spent. 

And trouble from the soul 

Kefreshed, the Wanderer rose at morn. 

Aim! soon again was dight 
In those unworthy vestments worn 
Through long and perilous (light ; 

And “ O beloved Nurse,” she said, 

. “ My thanks with silent tears 
Have unto Heaven and You been paid: 
Now listen to my fears i 

“ Have you forgot ” — and here she smiled 
“ The babbling flatteries 
You lavished on me when a child 
" Disporting round your knees ? 

u*r. 

She led her ... 
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I was your lambkin, ynd your bird* 

Your star, your gem, your flower ; 
light words, that were more lighter heard"' 

In many a cloudless hour t . 

t 

*- ' - ■ 

“ The blossom you so fondly praised 
Is come to ’bitter fruit ; 

A mighty One upon ms gazed ; 

1 spumed his lawless suit, ’’ 

And must he hidden front his Wrath : x 

You, Foster-father dear. 

Will guide me in my forward path ; 

I may not tarry here \ 

^ . 
y- 

“ I cannot bring to ntter woe 
Your proved fidelity.”-^ 

“ Pear Child, sweet Mistress, sny not so f 
For you wc both would die.” 

“ Nay, nay, I come with semhlauce feigned 
And cheek embrowned by art ; 

Yet. being inwardly unstained. 

With courage will depart.” 

“ But whither would you, could you, flee ? 

A poor Man’s counsel take ; 

The Holy Virgin gives tonne 
A thought for your dear sake ; 

Best, shielded by o^jr Lady’s grace, > 

And soon shall you be led 
Forth -to a. safe abiding-place, . . 

Where never foot doth tread.” ■ 

t ' 

.4- .■ 1 - : Sf'. i ‘ ^ 

> 

Aud 1 must bidesua from hia math, cjiv- . < f tut 
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FAST II. 

THE dwelling of this faithful pair 
In a straggling village st»**l, 

For One who breathed unquiet an* 

A dangerous neighbourhood; 

But wide around lay forest ground 
With thickets lough and blind ; 

And pine-trees made a heavy shade 
Impervious to the wind. 

And there, aequestered from the sight, 
Was spread a tmu’herous e\\ amp. 

On uhicli the noon-day sun shod light 
As from a lonely lamp ; 

And midway m the unsafe morass, 

A single Island rose 

Of Hrm dry ground^ with. healthful grass 
Adorned, aud shady houghs. 

The Woodman knew, for such the craft 
This Husoan vassal plied. 

That never fowlei’a gun, nor shaft 
Of are her, there was tiled; 

A aanetunrv seemed the spot 
From all intrusion fm* ; 

Aud there he planuod an artful Cot 
For perfect secrecy. 

With earnest pains unchecked hy dnad 
Of Fowet’s far-stretching hand. 

Hie bold good Man be. labour sjnid, 

At nature’s pure command ; 
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* Heart-soothed, and busy as a wren. 

While, in a hollow nook. 

She moulds her sigh deluding den. 

Above a murmuring brook. 

t 

His task accomplished to his mind. 

The twain' ere laxsak of' day 
Creep forth, arid thTough the forest wind 
Their solitary way ; “ 

Few words they sj>eak, nor dare to slack 
Their pace from mile to mile. 

Till they have crossed the quaking marsh. 
And reached the lonely Isle. 

The sun above the pine-trees showed 
A bright and cheerful face ; 

And Ina looked for her abode. 

The promised hiding-place ; 

She sought in vain, the Woodman smiled 
No threshold could be seen. 

Nor roof, nor window — all seemed wild 
As it had ever been. 

Advancing, yon might guess an hour. 

The front with such niee eare 
Is masked, ‘ if house it be or bower,’ 

But in they entered are ; 

As shaggy as were wall and roof 
With branches intertwinod, 

So smooth was all ^within, air-proof; 

And delicately lined : 

And hearth was there, and maple dish. 
And cups in seemly rows, ^ 

And couch — all ready to *»wisb : .. . 

* For nurture or repose ; 
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And Heaven doth to her virtue grant 
That here she may abide 
In solitude, with every want 
By cautions love supplied. . 


No queen, before a shouting crowd. 

Led on in bridal state. 

E’er struggled with a . heart so proud, 
Entering her palace gate ; 

Rejoiced to bid the world farewell, 

No saintly anchoress 
E’er took possession of her cell 
With deeper thankfulness. 

" Father of all, upon thy care 
And mercy am I thrown ; 

Be thou my safeguard — such her prayer 
When she was left alone, 

Kneeling amid the wilderness 
When joy had passed away. 

And smiles, fond efforts of distress 
To hide what they betray ! 1 

f 


The prayer is heard, the Saints have seen, 
Diffused through form and face, 
Resolves devotedly serene ; 

That monumental grace 
Of Faith, which doth all passions tame 2 
That Reason should control ; 

And shows in the untrembling frame 
A stable of the souL * 

And smiles, the sunshine of distress, 

That hide — yet more betray. 

1898. 

. . . . v serene; 

Exalting lowly grace, 

A Faith which does 
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*PABrnL " 

Tis sung in ancient minstrelsy ;■ t . 

That Phoebus wont to wear , 

<■ ‘ * v ■ \ - ■ > 

The leaves of any pleasant tree 
Around his golden hair ;* . w . 

Till Daphne, desperate with pursuit 
Of his itn{terk>us love, 

At her own prayer transformed, took root, 

A laurel in. the grove. 

Then did the Penitent adorn 
Hi$ brow with laurel green ; 

And ’mid his bright locks never shorn 
No meaner leaf was seen ; 

And poets sage, through every age, 

About their temples wound 

The hay and' conquerors thanked thfi Gods, 

With laurel chaplets crowned. . 

Into the mists of fabling Time ' 

So far runs hack the praise 

Of Beauty, that disdains to climb 
Along forbidden ways; 

That scorns temptation ; power defies 
Whore mutual love is hot; 

And to. the tomb for rescue flies' 

When life would be a blot. 

« ; 

To this fair Votaress, a fate 
More ruild doth Heaven ordain 

Upon her Island desolate ; 

And words, not breathed in vain, , - 

* From Gofrtfng'8 Tr*a*lafcic® oTOvid*# Met4im>rpho#e»* 8m e ! m hf* 
Dedicatory Epistle prefixed to the same worlu-«-W. W,>lWS. f - 
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Might tell What intercourse she found, 

Her silence to endear ; 

What birds she tamed; what flowers the ground 
Sent forth her peace to cheer. 

* To one mate Presence, above all. 

Her soothed affections clung, 

A picture on the cabin wall 
By Russian usage hung— 

The Mother-maid,* whose countenance bright 
With love abridged the day ; 

And, communed with by. toper light, 

Chased spectral fears away. 

And oft, as cither Guardian came, 

The joy in that retreat 

Might any common friendship shame, 

So high their hearts would beat ; 

And to the lone Recluse, whate’er 
They brought, each visiting 

W»*» like the crowding of the year 
With a new burst of spring 

IJut, when she of her Parents thought, 

The pang was hard to bear ; 

And, if with all things not enwrought, 

That trouble still is near. 

' I 

Before her flight she had not dared 
Their constancy to provi.*. 

Too much the heme Daughter feared 
The weakness of their love, 

A 

* “Not a ftutfffiou house, Bruce tell* &«, viw, At lii# without n 
picture of the note to copy of the Poem# in Mr# Wreck 

worth's : 
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Dark is the past to them, and dark 
The future still must be, 

Till pitying Saints conduct her hark 
Into a safer sea— 

Or gentle Nature close her eyes 
And set her Spirit, free 
From the altar of this sacrifice. 

In vestal purity. 

Yet, when above the forest-glooms 
The white swans southward passed. 
High as the pitch of their swift plumes 
Her fancy rode the blast ; 

And bore her toward the fields of France, 
Her father’s native land, 

To mingle in the rustic dance. 

The happiest of the band ' 

* 

Of those beloved fields she oft 
Had heard her Father toll 
In phrase that now with echoes soft 
Haunted her lonely cell ; 

She saw the hereditary boweTs, 

She heard the ancestral stream ; 

The Kremlin* and its haughty towers 
Forgotten like a dream ! 


PART IV. 

The ever-changing moon had traced 
Twelve times li&r monthly round. 
When through the unfrequented Waste - 
Was Vend a startling sound ; 

The Royal Palace at Moscow. -Ed. 
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A shout thrice sOutfroro -one who chased 
At speed a wounded deer. 

Bounding Uyrough branches interlaced, 

And where the wood was dear. 

The fainting creature took the marsh; 

And toward the Island fled, 

While plovers screamed with tumult harsh 
Above his antlered head ; 

This, Iua saw ; and, pole with fear. 

Shrunk to her citadel ; 

The desperate deer rushed on, and near 
Tile tangled covert fell. 

An oss the marsh, the game in view. 

The Hunter followed fast. 

Nor paused, till o’er the stag he blew 
A death-proclaiming blast ; 

Then, resting on her upright mind, * 

Caine forth the Maid — “ In me 
Behold,” she said, “ a stricken Hind 
Pursued by destiny l 

“ From your deportment, Sir ’ I deem 
That you have worii a sword, 

, And will not hold in light esteem 
A suffering woman’s word ; 

There is my covert, there ] to reliance 
I might have lain concealed.. 

My fortunes hid, my countenance 
Not even to you revealed, 

“ Tears might bo sited, and I might pray. 

Crouching and terrified, 

That what has lieen unveiled to-day. 

You would in mystery hide ; 
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But I will not defile with dust 
The knee that bends to adore 
The God in heaven; — attend, X#. just; 
This ask 1, and no more 1 

“ I speak not of the winter's cold, 
Forsrnnmer’s heat exchanged* 

While I have lodged in this rough hold, 
From social life estranged ; 

Nor yei of trouble and alarms : 

High Heaven is my defence ; 

And every season has soft arms 
For injured Innocence. 

“ From Moscow to the Wilderness 
Tt was my choice to come, 

I west virtue should be liarbourless. 

And honour want a home ; 

< And happy were I, if the Czar 
Retain his lawless will. 

To end life hem like this poor deer, 

Or a lamb on a green hill.” 

“ Are j'ou the Maid,” the Stranger cried, 
“ From Gallic parents sprung. 

Whose vanishing was rumoured wide 
Sad themo for every tongue ; 

Who foiled an Kmperor’s eager quest ? 

You, Lady, forced to wear 
These rude habiliments, and rest 
Your head in this dark hur ! ” 

But wonder, pity, soon wore quelled ; % 

And in her face and mien 
The soul's pure brightness lie beheld 
, Without a veil between ; 
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He loved* he ht^r^-i hofy foane 
Kindled *tksb fiqMNtaM tews;. ' 

The ^ifliiiifiirrif at iBhtkfhhiw c h e ' 

As fin tbs wSufc fitfjSitk 

» * T A > * v $ 

" Such bounty 1 b bo gift, of cthwioe,” « 
BwsMasd lie; * righteous Hen ten, 
Preparing your daUvawsoe, 
to ms tim <Jbarge Hath givnu. 

The*Czflx full oft in Words and deed* 

Is stormy and self-willed - K 
But, when the Lady Catherine pleads, 

His violence is stilled, 

“ Leave open to my wish the county 

And I to Iter will go; 

From that humane and heavenly Source, 

Good, wily good, oen flow," 

Faint sanction given, the Cavalier 

Was eager to depart , 

Though question followed question, dear 

To tiie Maiden's filial Heart 1 
» 

r 

Light was his step, — hia hopes, mow* light, 
Kept pone with his desire ; 

And the fifth* morning gave him sight 
Of Moscow’s glittering spires. 

i 

. .... the (Ja>*li«i 

RecswmUsd all he knew, 

The Kufierar’e filial iwt to eh«*r ; 

Then bwtdjr withdrew. 
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Hr sued dieatt-smitten by the wrong, 

To the lorn Fugitive 
The Emperor je a at fc a pledge as strong 
M sovereign power could give. 

0 more than mighty change! If e’er 
Amowroeht rose to pain, 

And joy's excess * produced a tear 
Of something void ami vaibj 
Twas when tlte parent*?, who had mourned 
So long the h/Ht as dead, 

Beheld their only Child returned. 

The household floor to tread. 

Rotm grptifcmlo gave way to love 
Within the Maiden’s breast : 

Delivered and Deliverer move 
In bridal garments dre*t 
Week Catherine lwd her own reward ; 

The 0«vr bestowed a dower ; 

Aud unmsrsal Moscow shared 
The triumph of that hour. 

Flowers strewed the groom! j the nuptial feast 
Was held with costly state ; 

And there, 'mid many a noble guest. 

The Foster-parents sate ; 

Encouraged by tin* imperial eye, 

They shrank not into slutde ; 
t treat was tlicir bliss, the honour high 
To them and nature paid 1 

1 iw. 


And over-toy , 


1684. 
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rm uoyimN maid; 

4ft, #W lWWUlSW* or Tss WMfta MI-T. 

(Vwp.vtsn, wu Pub. lftftfi. 

For Uw uftnuH and pvnxut* u> ih« following po«m, *w> tho “ II lawny 
of tlit i unowned Pnaoe Arthur whl hi* Knight* of the /found Tahir," 
for the reel the Author is au"uei»hl* ; only it may W pw>jw to add 
that the JxituH, with tW bust uf the (jodde** Squaring to rw out of 
the Ml -blown flowor, me snggisrfod by the beeotifttl wotk of atinent 
art, ouce included aiooftg the Towtdey Msrbhw, and now in the JtntWi 
Mtuentu. , 

[Tu addition to the abort noth* prefixed to tint jwin, it may Ik* 
W<nth while here to nay, that it roe* out of it four U'nrde uumuaUv u«ml 
m cmmoulton )*> my uojiliew, Henry HufohHwoK I Ip V ah dfw.»l»tttg 
with great ejm » the api*anutce and movement of a veseet whit h ho 
eetmtd to ednmo mole than any other he had ever aeon, and said her 
name was the Water tnly TW» plan) haa been my delight fiom my 
Im* hood, as J hat o awn \t floating on the lake ; and that mnvetwlion 
put me upon (.oirtttoettng and ttaufriamg the poem. Htui I nut he n*I 
tho-ie Koide, it would never have bewi niitlcn. The futm of the 
'Udm new, and m nothing but a repetition of the flint five lines ,ii 
they wcie thrown off, and J* not perhaps welt suited to narralivo, and 
in to inly would not have linen trusted to had l thought at the Is gin 
inng that the poem would bare gtmt to Muflt a length J 

Whilis Merlin paced the Cornish sands, 

Forth-looking toward the rocks of Hcilly, 

The pleased Knelmnler mas aware 

Of n bright Ship, that seemed to hang in air, 

Tot was she work of mortal hands, 

Ami took from men her tnuw-^TRE W.vitfi: Uh>. 

Soft was thn wind, that lands* aid blow; 

And, as th« Mooit, o'er some tlafk lull attendant, 
Mtews from a little edge of light 
To a full orb, this Ilnnace bright 
Became, as nearer to the coast she draw, 

Mote glorious, with spread mil and tdretnaing pendant. 
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Upon this wing&L Bhape so lair 
Huge Merlin gassed with admiration • 

Her lineaments, thought lie, surpass 

Anglit that wes over shown in magic glaefc; 

Was em built with patient fare ; 

Or, at a touch, produced by happiest transformation . 1 

Now, though a Mechanist* who** skill 
Khwoos the degenerate grasp of modern science, 

(have Merlin (and helSce the more 
For practising occult and perilous lore) 

Who subject to a freakish will * 

That sapped good thoughts, or neared them with defiance. 

* 

Provoked to envious spleen, be cast 
An altered look upon the advancing fkiangor 
Whom he had haded with joy, and med, 

“ My Art shall help to tamo her pride — " 

Anon tho breeja* heoaine a blast. 

And the waves jvsq , and sky portended danger. 

Witli thrilling word, and potent sign 

Traced on the hooch, his work the Sorcerer urges ; 

live clouds in Mucker clouds are lust, 

lake •} itoful Fieuds that vanish, cwwsdd 

By Finite of aspect mom malign ; 

Ami the wuuls roused the Deep with fiercer scourges. 

But worthy pf the name she bom 
Was this Hen-flower, this buoyant (SaHey ; 

Supremo In JovelSnw and g*wo 
Of motion, whether in the embrace 
Of trusty anchorage, or scudding o'er 
The main flood roughened Into hill’ and valley. 

1 j^ y 

’ Or, at & t$nqj^ i«i forth, witli %mdnm ttauMfoimtfwi* 
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1 

P«Md, h«w wantonly die Jam * 

Her aisles, the 'Wiautfa craft confounding $ 
tike something o>& «J* Otm\x sprung 
To tie for ever ftoah end young, 

Breast* the eea-flashee, and huge waves 
Toj)«goJJaat high, rebounding and rebounding* 

Put Ocean under magic heaves, 

And catmot spate the Thing he cherished j 
A h I what avails that she was fair, 

Luminous, I »lithc, and dvtltonair ? 

The storm has stripped her nf her haves j 
The Lily Hoots no longer i— slw halh jaririiod. 

CUieve for tier,— -she deserves no less 5 
So like, yet so unlike, a living Creature ! 

No heart had she, no busy braju , 

Though loved, she could not l«v« again ; 

Though pitied, fort hw own (listless ; 

Nor aught that troubles us, the fools of Nature. 

Yet is there cause for gushing Wars, 

So richly was this (Jalley laden ; 

A fairer than bnself she bore, 

And, in h<>r struggles, rant ashore ; 

A lovely One, who nothing hears 
Qt wind or wave — a rueek and gufleleas Maiden 

Into a cave had Mrtlm fled 

From mischief, caused hy spell# himself had muttered ; 
And while, repentant all too late, 

In moody posture then? he sate, 

He heard a voice, and saw, with half-raised head, 

A Visitant hy whom these words were uttered ; 
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*Q» Cb^tiiw’ Bfak v ■• 

■. .; ^ ■ ^edledi,: '^E^ar;i^a^ 

- ; ■ WW e^r rtHi-r4 i( "GcK&teiSB'; $ritl* Sewer,- ' 

d^lte'old, 

Her course wap fotf theBritish strand ; -;„- 

Her freight, it was a Paipse] , peerless ; .'> ■ 
tiod retigns aloye,u«d^ 

May gather to avea^ v thft '.rryiNt ,’* , ' \ - ; - ■ ' 
Pone to the Princess, aadherXahd ■: 
Which aha la duty I«tii, and hut not uheetteaiB. 1 

And to Caerleon’s loftiesttower . 

Soon will the* . Knights of Arthur's Table 
A ctf of lamenUttkoi send ; 

.[ And ail will weep who, there attend, ,. 

To grnce that Strangler's bridal hour* 

Forwhom theaea w e» made oouavigahle. 

v . . 1 , T ■ 

Shame! shoull a ^ild of ibyal line 
Pie through the blindness oftiiyoiaHce I” 
Thus to the Necromancer spake , ■ . 

^ " Nine, tbn Indy of the lake, 

, AgwtleSeite^ 

Who Wei embittered aay gohd mob’s cha&cm 


hoqt$^w^ 

.' -To enpwfce thy yin - eudea,yom? ; | *' - , ’■ ; ' •_ - ■ 
Press ;the;.hi^ttk- shorn ; / • 

Petehyd Ifcjkbt fitSy -Pw^JBgyp^ 

' l ' J 

-o 

y„4 *. , - .-. > j '• -I ' 

o ' 1 , ' ■* -a - * -: 


9 . 1 " 

. ijw/ ;/ * kV'^v^V* -t-V* ' .?* '. '■' 

. ■ . • >' -V 'i though iW wi ehsorie*#. 
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My pearly Boat, a shining Light, . 

That brought me down that sunless t&m, 

Will bear me on from wave to wavo, 

And back with her to this aea-we; — 
then Marlin 1 fot a rapid flight 
Through air, to tlm my Charge will l deliver. 

Tiie very swiftest of thy can 
Must, when juy pari is done, be ready; 

Meanwhile, for farther guidance, look 
lute thy own prophetic book; 

And, if that fail, consult the Stan 
To learn thy course; farewell! bo prompt and steady." 

Thin scarcely spoken, she again 
Was seated in bet gleaming slwllop, 

That, o’er the yet-distempered Deep, 

Pursued its* way with bird-like sweep, 

Or ljke a steed, without a rein, 
lipp'd oot tlw wilderness in sportive gallop. 

Soon did the gentle Kina reach 
Thai Isle without a house or haven ; 

Lauding, she found not wlatt she sought, 

Nor saw of wreck or ruin aught 

But a carved Lotus east upon the beach* 

JJy flic tierce waves, a floww iu marble prawn. 

Sad relkpue, but how fair the while ! 

For gently each from each retreating 
With backward curve, the leaves tuvealud 
The bosom Intlf, and half ooueealcd 
Of a Divinity, that seemed to smile 
On Nina, as she passed, with hopeful greet ing. 

l «*r. ♦ , 
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No quest wan ban? of vagne desire, 

0! tortured hupe and purpose shaken 
Following the n»ai#in of s buy, 

Site spied the lonely Of>t~»wfly, 

Vnittarred, uostrippad of her attire, ^ 
lint with dotted ftyea.—of breath and bloom forsaken. 

*« 

Then Nina, stooping down, embraced, 

With tenderness and mild emotion. 

The JHunsel, in that brauce apalxurnd ; 

. And, while she raised he* fnup the ground. 

And in the pearly sludlnp placed. 

Sleep fell upon the air, and stilled the ocean 

The turmoil hushed, celestial springs 
Of iaw«uu opened, and there came a blending 
Of fmgwnou, uudemed from earth, t 
With glomue that owed uni to the suit their hath, 
And that soft nrathwg of invisible wings 
Which Angels nuke, on works of love descending 

And, Nina heard a sweeter voice 

Thiut if the Goddess of the flower had spoken : 

“ Tliou haM, achieved, fair Dame i what nope 
let# pine hi spirit could have done ; 

Go, in thy enterprise rejoice 1 
Air, earth, sea, sky, and heaven, success betoken " 

to cheered, she left that Island bleak, 

A l»e» rock of the Noilly cluster; 

And, as they traversed the smooth brine, 

The *4f41liunined Brigantine 
Shed, on the Sltualmwir 1 * ould wan cheek 
And pallid brow, a ^eUmcholy lustre. 
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fleet was their wttrge, and when they «nue 
T*> the dim cavern, ‘whence t3ie river 
lamed late the sab-sea flood. 

Media, as 6xdd in thought hb stood, * 

Was thus accosted by the l)«ma } 

'* Uphold to thee my Charge t now deliver < 

«• 

But whew attends thy ol»rfot— where 1 * — 

Quoth Merlin, “ Kveii as 1 was hidden, 

St* have I done ; as trusty as thy large * 

My vehicle shall prove — 0 precious Charge! 

If this ha sleep, how soft 1 if death, how fair ! 

.d have my hooks dieclorwd, hut the end is hidden " 

tic spake ; and gliding into view 
Forth from Urn grotto's dimmest chandler 
Came two mute Swans, whose plumes of dusky white 
Changed as Urn pair approached the light, 
lirawiug an ebon car, their hue 
(lake clouds of sunset) into lucid amber. 

Once mole did gentlo Kina lift 
The lhrhicom, pawivo to all changes* 

The <ar lecctvod hors— -dhiii np-Wout 
Into tho ethereal dement 
The Birds with progrcbs smooth and swift 
As thought, when through bright regions neuu'ty Miyi * 

Hagts Met lin, at the Sbndtorer’i side, 

Instructs i ho Swans thefr way to measure, 

And soon <Vrkjon*s tmjow appeared, 

And notes of inmstrefay were heard 
From rich pavilions spreading wide, 

For some high day of tong-oxpectud pleasure. 
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THIS EGYPTIAN MAID. 


Awe-stricken stood both Knights and Dames 
Era on dm ground the oar alighted; 

Eftwoaa astonishment was past, 

For in that face they saw rite lust, 

Last lingering look of clay, that tames 
Ail pride; by which all happiness is blighted 

•Said Merlin, “ Mighty King, fair Lords, 

Away with feast and tilt and lowuey 1 
Yd saw, throughout this royal House, 

Yo heard, a rocking marvellous 
Of turrets, and a claali of swords 
Kelf-aliaken, as I closed my airy journey. 

Lo 1 by a destiny well known 
To mortals, joy is turned to sorrow ; 

This is the wwhed-fnt Undo, the Maul 
Of Egypt, from a rock convened 
Where she by shipwreck had been thrown ; 

111 sight! hut grief may vanish ere the morrow** 

u Though vast thy power, thy words an* weak,” 
Exclaimed the King, “ a mockery hateful , 
Dutiful Child, her lot how hard 1 
Is this her piety’s reward i 
lltose watery locks, that bloodless chock » 

O winds without remorse 1 0 shore ungratdul! 

Kick robes are fretted by the moth ; 

Towers, temples, fell by ->trokc of thunder ; 
Will that* or deeper thoughts, abate 
A Father's sorrow ibr her fete * 

He will repent him of his troth ; «• 

His bnun will bruin, his stout heart split asunder, 
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Alas J and I have caused this woo 5 
For, when wy prowess from invading Neighbours 
Had flood hid Koahn» ho plighted word 
That he would turn to Christ our Lord, 

And hU dear Daughter on a Knight bestow 
Whom 1 should choose for love end matchless labours. 

Tie? birth was heathen j hut a fence 
Of holy Angels round her hovered ; 

A Lady added to my court 
So fair, of Buch tlivino report 
And woiship, sceiued a recompense 
For fifty kingdoms hy my sword reowerod 

A*k nut for whom, 0 Champions trust 
She was reserve! by m« Ut* life’s betrayer ; 

She who was meant to U* a bride 
h now a umso: tlun put aside 
Vam thoughts and speed )<*, with observance duo 
Of (’hrediau Wen, in Christian ground to lay hiu " 

" The biinh," said Merlin, " may not close 
V jxiii her yet, earth liide her beauty ; 

Not froward to thy sovereign will 
Ksteein me, Liege ! if f, whose skill 
Wafted her luthor, interpose 
To chock this pious haste of erring duty. 

My books eoiumand me to lay liare 
The secret thou art lu>nt on ke. ping : 

Here must a high attest he given, 

Whal Bridegroom was for her ordained by Heavni : 
And m my glass significants then an* 

Of thing# that may to gladness turn this weeping. 
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For this, approaching One by One. 

Thy Knight# must fcoueh the cold hand at the Virgin , 
So, for the favoured One, tike Flower way bloom 
Ouoe more: bat, if unchangeable bar doom, 

If life departed be fat m gone, 

Home bleat assurance, from this cloud emerging, 

May teach kitu to bewail hla load ; 

Kot with a grief that, like a vapour, rises 
Anti melts ; bat grief devout that shall endure, 

And a perpetual growth secure 

Of purposes which no false thought shall cross, 

A harvest of high hopes and noble enterprises. 

V 

* be It," wifi the King ; — «** anon. 

Here, Where the Princess lies, begin the trial ; 

Knights, each iu order* as ye stand 
fitep forth, "—To touch the pallid hand 
Sir Agtaveino udvaniwd ; no sign he won 
From Heaven or oarth Sir Kaye hud like denial 

A 

Almhod, Sir Dinas turned away ; 

Kv«n fas Sir Perdvitl wus.no disclosure ; 

Though he, ihsvontesU of all Champions, ere 
lie readied that ebon oar, tbe bier 
Whereon diffused like anew tlm Damsel lay. 

Full thrice had crossed himself in week: composure. 

* * 

Imagine (but ye Saints ! trim can ?) 

How b still air the balance tamdded— 

The wishes, perad venture the despite* 

Tbut overcame some tint ungenerous Knights ; 

And all the thoughts that JengthendH oat a span 
Of time to Lords and Dedies thus assembled. 
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« 

What patimt confidence was here ! 

Ab< 1 there bow many bosoms panted t 

Whilo drawing toward the ear Sir (tewaine, mailed 

For temmtnwit, his tew .ydled, 

And softly touchod j but, to his princely cheer 
And high expectancy, no sign w«a granted. 

i 

Next, disencumbered of his harp, 

Sir Tnetraw, dear to thousand# os a lotylur, 

Came te the proof, nor grieved Unit then* ensued 
No change: — the fair Ixowia hfe had wooed 
With love tor* true, a love with pangs uni sharp, 
From hope too distant, not to dread another. 

Not so Sir Lauacetet; from Heaven's grau» 

A sign he craved, tired slave of vain contrition ; 

The royal (iuineYor looked passing glad 
When bis touch failod.~-Noxl caiue Sir Galahad ; 

He paused, and stood entranced by that Mill fat e 
Wh^e features he laid seen in noontide vision. 

For late, as near a murmuring stream 
He tested ’mid an aibour green and shady, 

Nina, the good Enchantress, shed 
A light around his fuossy bed ; 

And, at her call, n waking dtiwui 
Prefigured to his sense the Egyptian Lady. 

S* 

How, while his bfeight-h&urti front he bowed, 

And stood, far-kenned by mantle furred with ermine, 
As o’er the insensate Body hung 
The e&ntpt, the beautiful, the young, 

Belief sank deep into the crowd 
That he the solemn issue would determine. 



. >, ' ’V:.’ ■'.’ 

V The marvel 

; ' • • • 

• ■ He touched with hesitating jhaptl— ■; } .." : • ; ' 

And 4o! throtfgh Love’ts 

'' ‘ ' fiopiinirtn^,' ».V:^V''- 

The ^wana.intiiasipjh ; t3^r.'^nagi }■ _ • ^ 1 

'. And; parting* / 

Like wakes i&TStan’a happy l^d;— 

Mine is she” .cyicd : the Knight j^gaiu they clapped 


. ,1 . • * > ' 

" Mine was she—mine she is, thotigh dead, 

• And to her name ray *®«d elwre in sorrow ; ” 
. 'Whewiai » tender/tarilight streak •': 

Of cokmt downed. npon the Damsel’s cheek; 

And her lii«, qaickening withuncertain red, 
Seemed from efteh other a famt warmth to borrow. 

Deep was raj^we high, 

. pflove^hci^^'l^'t^ dread entwining, 

When, to ■•$»• ^ month; Renting Di^th . * ' 

/v.-AUOWhd’«i;’i 

Precursor toatitc 


To Mftod' eyetfctei ; aiid'a dtntbtfnt sfcihhig; -■ ? 

■ j inr A\A Kiiifle Aftlim’ iiazoi ! .* ■ *' ' * *■ 
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Then said be, * Take tor to thy heart, 

.Sir Oal&had J a treasury that trod glvetb, 
Bound by indissoluble ties to ttoo 
Through mortal change and niunortality; 

Be happy and uneuvied,thou who art 
A goodly Knight that hath no poor that livutb " 

V 

Not loug the Nuptials were delayed ; 

And sago tradition still rchcarsm 
TIio pomp, the gfor^ of that hour 
When toward the altar from hor bower 
King Arthur led the Egyptian Maid, * 

And Angela carolled these far-echoed verses ; — 

Who shrinks not from alliance 
Of evil with grwd Powers » 

To Cod pmelaiuu) defiance. 

And mocks whom he adores. 

A Ship to Christ devoted 
From the Land of Nile did go; 

Alas ! the bright Ship floated, 1 
An Idol at her prow. 

By magic domination. 

The Heaven-permitted ,jr«*nt 
Of purblind mortal passion, 

Was wrought her punishment. 

V 

The Flower, the Form within it, 
What served they in her need i 
Her port she could not win it, 

Nor from mishap ho freed 
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The tempest awcame b«r. 

And she was W*n no more ; 

But gently, gently VUmc her— 
She cast a Veturl ashore. 

The Maid to Jesu hborkenH 
And kept to him her faith, 

Till sense in death wus darkened, 
Or sleep akin to death. 

, * 

But Angela round her pillow 
Kept waUb, a viewless kind; 
And, billow favouring 1 allow. 

She. reached the destined strand 

'Most Bair! whateVr Iwfdl you. 
Your faith in Dim approve 
■Who from frail earth can call you 
To bowers of cndltM love ! 


THE POET AKB THE CA(iBt> TUIOTLEDOVE.* 

■« 

Comp, im — - rub. lsaa. 

[Wiftten at Bydal Mount.. ThU dove was one of a pair that bad 
book given to ray daughter by ear evosttent friend, Mira .teustmij.t 
a ho wear to India With h*» husband, Mr PJetcber, where she died of 
ubnlsra. The dove aurvived its ante many yarns, and i w killed, to 
our girat sorrow, hi a neighbour's eat that got in at the window trad 
dragged it partly out of the cage. These verse* were computed 
e\t«mpo»Cj to the ktu-r, in the Tetmc* Hmuraw-howe before spoken 
of It was the habit of the bird to begin cooing and murmuring when- 
ever it heard me making my vow*.] 

* In a Uk letter to tdr George Beaumont I find the poem entitled 
“Twenty minutes Exemae on the Terrain last night, but scene within 
doors."—. Kr>. 

t Compere the foam* beginning “ While Anna's peers and early play- 
mates tread,” p, 183.— En. 






As often as I nturawr here 
My half-formed melodics, , 

Straight trota her osier mansion near. 
The Turtledove replies : 

Though silent as a leaf before, 
the captive promptly cons ; 
la it to teach her own soft lore, 

Or second my Weak Muse ? 

1 rather think, the gentle Dove 
la murmuring a reproof, 

Displeased that 1 from lays of love 
Kavo diiml hi keep aloof; 

That 1, a Hard of hiU and dale, 

Have «a roll’d, fancy free, * 

Ai if nor dove nor nightingale, 

Had heart or voice for me* 

If «wh thy meaning, 0 forbear, 

Sweet Thrd 1 to do me wrong , 

Lov«, blew! Love, is every where, 
The spirit of n»y song ; 

’Mid grove, and by the calm tifcsidc. < 
tow animates my lyre— 

Tlmt coo again t— ’tin imt to elude, 

1 feel, hut to inspire. 

*» 

1'ltESEXTTMBNTft 

» 

Comp. 1630. — — JPub. 1835. 

(Written at ItjdaJ Mount] 

pKB8muM?tw l they judge not right 
Who deem that yt> from open light 
Eetire in fade of shame; 
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AH Mawfrlom Instincts shun the teach 
Of vulgar sense, — and, being such. 

Such privilege ye dami. 

The tear Whose source I could not guess, 

Tho deep sigh that seemed fatherless. 

Were mine in early days ; 

And now, unforced by time to part 
With fancy, I obey toy heart, 

And venture <w your praise. 

What though soma busy foo«< to good 
Too potent over nerve and Mood, 

Lurk near you— and combine 
To tait\t the health which ye intnse; 

This hides not from tho moral Mu->e 
Your origin divine. 

t 

IIow oft from you, derided Towers ’ 

ComeS Faith that in auspicious hows 
Ituilds castles, not of air : 

Boding* nnsanctioued by the will 
How from your visionary skill/ 

And teach us to bew.u«. 

The boaom-weight, your stubborn gift, 

That no pluloeophy can lift, 

Slwll vanish, if ye pleas©, 

Liko morning wist: and, wtittre It lay, 
i & le spirits at yoiu bidding play 
In gaiety tod ease, 

'3iw>gUHlcd ©outemplatioM mc*\c 
Through Tjaico, though calm, not raised above 
BmgmAtkn that ye rule ; 
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The naked Indian of tie wild, 

And haply, too, the cradled Child, 

Are pupils of your school 

Hut who cm fathom your intents, 

XumWr their signs or instruments ? 

A rain)k»w, a sun) team, 

A subtle smell tlujt Spring unbinds, 

Dead pause abrupt of midnight winds, 

An echo, or a. dream.* 

Tim laughter of the Christmas hearth 
With sighs «f wlf-exhansted mirtii 
Ye feelingly reprove : 

And daily, iu the conscious btoast, 

Vour usitatiims an 1 a lest 
And exercise of love. 

When some great change gives boundless scope 
To an exulting Xatiou’s hope. 

Oft, startled and made wise 
liy your low-breathed toteipretiugs, 

The simply-meek foiulttulo the sj.rings 
Of biller contraries. 

Ye dnuut the proud array of war, 

Pervade the lonely ocean far 
As sail hath been unfurled ; 

Pot dancers in tho festive '’all 

• • f *> , » * 

# iVinjmre Rokat FUtrankg’* Bltf'Op Bnpk$h<iiti'* A\rtb^y *- 9 

11 ThefuVf *#aruW&tMi«b* 

A fancy from a flower>tell, mmt 4oat f i, 

A chorus *nd&# from Kuripitiu,**- 
And M enough Utt fifty Iko|«# * m\ tftr* 

As old *iid next «$ <mt# as Natures f*?f, 

To rap ml kflork ami enter in our **1, 

Take hands and dance there, « rtu$ t n &«,'•» ito, 
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What ghastly partner hath youi call 
Fetched from the shadowy world ! 

Tw said that warnings ye dispense, 
Emboldened by a keener sense ; 

That men have lived for whom, 

With dread precision, ye made clear 
The hoar that in a distant year 
Should knell them to the tomb. 

Unwelcome iniigbt i Yet there ary 
West times when mystery is laid bare, 
Truth shows a glorious face, 

While on that isthmus wliieh command < 
The councils of both worlds, she stauik 
Hugo Spirits 1 by your grace. 

God, who instructs the brutes to scent 
All changes of the element, 

Whose wisdom fixed the scale 
k Of natures, for our wants provides 
By higher, sometimes humbler, guides, 
When lights of reason fail 


INSCRIPTION 

liWOlB W>K A STykK IS Tfl« «SOtKt»y» HYDAt, W^NT. IS33. 
Cwnp 1A30. — — , r*U Ifla*. 

nSugmvsa, daring my sd«WM» in Italy, t*jxm a hnww plate inserted 
m the fjtow.j 

Ir these fair vales hath nmtjy a Tree 
At WcndWqrth’a e»xifc been spared ; 

And from the Wilder’s hand this Stone, 
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For some rode beauty of its own, 

Was rescued by the Baud : 

So let it wst \ and time will come , 

When hero the tender-hearted 
May boo vo a gentle sigh for hmi. 

As one of the departed. 

Hiw niwnjttioii is at ill preserved «n « bias'* plate la a feme, 
u ithui Uu> gumnd* at Ilyilal Mount,-*- be. 


GUKUAO MCSJNOtf 

i •. rnr. orolmw or colsortuV tutiu, iu* f irvr or ihk t atr* 
ur «. n. beauhokt, dart, 

temp 1830. Pub im 

| 111. Af «> t<xi ■hut in jstit i (imposed »n hweta* K timing a .'urm, 
«hiU l tv is on iu,v ww\ fwm Oofem toil to (iuubud,gr they iu« 
iMuiliil to < l-» when* "J I 

In tln-e ffi nund- mIsuhIh thv Parish tlinivh, u'um fb i» a nmid 
i mi niuoit Is jrinj; m Itisr upturn which, m <Ulfi«ttf«* ><• Hu* (atiu-t 
> t ijin st nt tb** dimmed. to weifuicd to rwim, lUtcs, and He hi nm* U 
“ I et< i nut into judgment with thy wmnt, O Lord !” 

Wiiti * opious eulojjy in prow or rhyme 1 
(ii.ivtn on the tomb wt* struggle against Time 
Alas, how feebly 1 hut our feelings rise 
And -till we -(niggle when a good man dies ; 

Sul It offering JVeai \k>\ r diisujkd and fuitadt 1 , 

A spirit meek in self-abasement U.ul. 

Yet hue at least, tbongtl few have nutnlwred da>- 
That shunned m» mmlestly tlm lifHiL oi praise-- 
Jit- graceful manners, and the tonperute lay 
Oi that auh fancy winch Would tound him jdn, 
JJnghtenuig a eottver.-e novel known to swmi* 

* w«r. 

ftjidrhjme o fc 

* s>it George Beauauot died on Feb. 7. 1&7. Un 

t See the Fenwick note to tbs nest po»no.— Ki>. 
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From comdesyi^ rawmi ; . . 

i ere itwanfoed to strife — 
t, 1 itad varied j>owcflc», 
Might -W^' J tlwk' : T6C0ifd iwung sylvan bowers. - 
_ ' . OU; |te& ftqr over t vanished like a blast 

That shook the leave# iu Myriads ■ ass it passed * — 

, , Gone from, this World of ewth, air, sea, land sky, 

! From aHits sgirit-moving imgeryv 
Intensely Studied ynth a pauiter’s eye, 

A poet’s heart i Apdi for oon^oiUftl view, 
j?ortr»y«Lwith happiest peueil, not untnte 
To common recognitions while the line 
Flowed in ft course of sympathy divine ; — - 
Obi' severed; too abruptly from delights 
That ftU the seasons- shared with equal rights 


Froin aoul-felt music, mid the treasured pegc 
tit by that evening damp wbiph loved to shed 
Its inohow lustre round thy honoured: head ; 

While Friends beheld rime give with eye, voice, mien, 
More tlian .theatric force to ShaksiMsare’s sccuo; — * 

If than hast heard me— if thy Spirit know 

Aught of these bowers a#d whence thjdr pleasures tlow; 

It things in our thmembraace heljl sq dear. 

And thoughts sad projects fondly-cherished here,. 

To thy exaltod nature only seem , 

Timers vamttie8, %ht fragments of earth’s dream— 


1 wsr. . 


ISM. 


. V-* 8 ti to xwi- Shukspearc 'sbwt to hU 

twmwfebld and friends «t GoIsorttSt.«>&. - 



xtMupTsm&m 



Rebuke 1 ua 
That said, 4 * 


**&.!*&;>*/ 


To the eeld .'* ;• \ '* • 

Yet have we found how io^ g^nmoe giief : . . 

From siltni odinii^iioii wfiaa, wlfei >,., .- 
Too long abashed tfcy Name is like a rose > 

That <lqth ** within itself its .stwetueSs close 
A drooping daisy clitoged ipipo a <?up 1 ••”•■. 

In which her bright-eyed beautyiashut up, 

Within these, gloves, where stiU- a^ dittiiig by 
Shades of the Past, oft noticed with a, dgh. 

Shall stand a. votive Tablet,* haply free, 

When towers and temples fill, to speak of Thee ! 

If sculptured emblems of our mortal doom 
Kecal not there tlw wisdom of the Tomb, 

Green ivy risen from out the cheerful earth 

Will fringe* the lettered storm; and herbs spring forth. 

Whose fragrance, by soft dews and rain unbound, 

Shall penetrate the heart without a wound ; 

While truth and love their purposes fulfil, 
Commemorating genius, talent, skill, 

That could not lie concealed where Thou wort known ; 
Thy virtues Me must judge, and He alofie, 

Tlie God upon whose mercy they are thrown. 


j ut7. •. • 

. . . . Eftaknspeare’s scene — 

Rebuke , . . • iwM' 

* issr. 

, ■' Shall fringe • . . ' 

— . ' . T ' ' ■' r ; 

* TWs wtivo TaMefc may jtffl be awn, with tt» "grceo Ivy/’ “binging 
the lettered stone." Comwtse 'the Sonnet To rte Aut/ior'* /‘ortmtf, p. 
206 .— JEo. , v - • ‘ ' «• 
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■ 4 $ J$?> 4P^V' "#««r'*Mr mo* 
to ride n»y ;da«^te« , ii |»B^ fc; V«ttowla8d : to Cambridge, that 
slw mi^t/have ^a i^ pf Uistotie «iii a Visit to her anole at Trinity 
J/tdge, on.: toy . v»y Irish. B^awefl' to Matlock I turned wide to 
Chateworto, end had acartedy gtafiiW my curioeity toy toe eight of 
that oelehrated : place beftaVtoore cope. Oft o scrcoo etOrp of triad and 
rain which continued tlU I iccKhad Derby, both poo and pony in a 
pitiable plight .For myself, I, what to bed at noon-day. In the course 
of that journey I had to onoondter i atona worse if possible, in which 
the pony conid (or W<rti)d) only makw Jus •'way slantwise. 1 mention 
this merely to add that notwithetfwidiiig this battering I composed, on 
horxoWk, the lint* to the memory of Sir George Beaumont, suggested 
during my recent visit to ColeOrtou.} 

Ciiatswokth | thystotoly mansion, and tjiepride 
Of thydoityain, strange contrast dp present 
, To house and home in many a craggy rent 
Of the wild Peak ; ‘where new-born waters glide 
Through fields yrhose thrifty occupants abide 
As ina dear and ehoseii banisluuent, 

With every semblance of entire content; 

' *80 kind is simple Nature, fairly tried 1 

. Yet He whose heart in childhood gave her troth 
To pastoral dales, thin -set with modest farms, 

May learn, if judgment strengthen with his growth, 

. That, not for Fancy only, poinp hath charms ; 

And, sttoowins to protect from lawless hams 
Hie extremes of favoured life, may honour both. 

TO THE A THORft PORTRAIT. 

. [Punted at Rydal Mount, by Vi. Pickeragili, £«},, for St John’s 
OoHegft; tomdwdgfc} : \* • ; _• * 

.’- . - Otmafi, .Jtcactr ' . • 

Hebe last ^ Sonnet lire not written far poetical effect, 

bftt'w a matter ef fect ! which, in: more than, one instance, could not 
escape my notice ia the servants of toe house.} 
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' y/b^ik tong hath knelt '• 

••J^'pffijtfir' 0j3fc5wf|h &' ,c«io^a¥-^r the. grace 
^tl& Wj^.j*ai£ hath dealt, ■ > 

Thaw. ow 'thy- *9ok, tselihed; ; though feingdouis melt 
■J&4#UfeM\ bh u$ by ’.the hkijia;t Wilt seem 

5&» l ii M y te it r j&^r stream, - 

,Aud\thiji]k «ML*ie*i as one® tfee tNjfet?. felt- 
Whate’er thy fate, those fcatnWbavo not grown 
U iirecogniatsl tliroagh many n household tear 
Mom promptj iaow gla4 tefaft-tbah drops of dew 
By morning shed around a hower half Mosm ; 

Team of delight, that testified how true 
To life thou art, and; in thy truth, how dear ! 

1867. ’ , . * y ‘ * ( 

To v / * . .* *• ’ ' v . - . t«3A. 

* Tho colour has *Jf«ady fadoil norgutwb%t, ^4£i>. 

* Compare &le$iqc Mimng^ p, 263. —Etv 
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, ' .. ■ ' % ' -' p, . ; 

Tile Foetus of 163} were limited %o‘fh« Pmnro*eoft^/Rodf,w^ 
Yarrow Samtited, and oifor P<oem r eompo*^darfag a tovf in tfsotfand, 
and on tte Erujltih lkrd«r r mtiw dtrfu»w*0/183V 

THE PRIMROSE OE THE HOCK ,r 
Comp, 1831/ «*-fc Pab/ im , ■ ^ 

[Written at Xtydal Mount, The Rock standsen the fight hand a 
little way leading up the middle roadf rum Bydat to Grasroeru. We 
have been in the habit of tailing it the gl«w*wpnu‘ .rock from the 
number of glow-worms we Wye often seen hanging on it as described. 
"Plie tuft of primrose tuM, X fear, heed washed away by the heavy 
rains,] - 

A Rook them is whose homely front 

< ■ 

The passing traveller slights ; 

Yet there the glotv-wornk hang their lamps, 
lake stars, at yaripns .heigh^ : 

And one coy Priihrose to that Rock . 

The vernaV breeze invites. 

'What, hideons Warfare hath heeft waged, 

What kingdoms overthrown, 

Since first- 1 spied that Primrose*tuft , 

And marked itfot ihy own; * 

A lasting hide .in Nature’s chain 
From highest heaven let down! 

* In Dorothy Wordsworth’* GfutfJmr* Jeftrunl the following occurs 
April 24, 18W.— ” We walked; in the ereningto Byd*L Coleridge sod I 
lingered behind. We all stood to look at G W-U^m Book— a primrose 
that' grew there* and just teokrd eUt on the road from its own sheltered 
bower.'* The primrose had disappeared irhen thsFenwick note, was 
dictated, andJb almost dpeeried the district \ but the 

Bock is iiuiipiiiii ill In ssd ls One cd the meat' Interesting cf the spots eon- 
meted with Wordsworth in rite like District,— Bn. ’ " 
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The flowers, still faithful to the stems, 
Tbeirfellowslup renew: 

The stems nire fa&hf ultothe toot, 

. ■ . - + '■ ■ 

That worketh out of view, £ 

And to the rook the root adheres 
In every fibre true 

' * ' - , 

Close dings to earth the living rock, 

Though threatening still to tall ; 

The earth is. constant to her sphere; 

And God upholds them, all . ; . 

So blooms ldris lonely Plant, nor dreads 
Her annual funeral. 

• 

Here closed the meditative strain ; 

But air breathed soft that day. 

The hoary mouutai u-heighta were cheered. 

The sunny vale looked gay,. * 

Ami to the Primrose of the Bock 
I give this after-lay, 

* 

I sang— Let myriads of bright flowers, 
like Thee, in field and grove 
Jlevive unenvied ; — mightier far, 

Thau tremblings that reprove 
Our vernal tendencies to hope, 
la GodV redeeming lore ; 

That love which changed — -for wan disoese 
For sorrow that had bent 
O’er hopeless dust, for withered age — 

Their moral element. 

And turned, the: thistles of a curse 
. To types beneficent 
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Sip-blighted tihougk iye arjo, w« too, . 

The rawanittg Sons ol Men; ■ • . V 
Prom oVie obUvioua wintier called 
Shall n$e> jand fereathe again ; 

Aradin eterotd suauner lose ; 

Our threescore years and ten. 

To humbleness of heart descends 
This prescience from on high^ 

, The faith that elevates the jost, 

Before and when they die ; 

And makes each soul a separate heaven,' 
A court for Deity. 


YARROW REVISITED, AND OTHER POEMS, 

Wm’OSKD (l'WO KXt'EfTEO) DUIUSG A TOUR IN SCOTLAND, 
AND OK THE KNfiLISH BORDER, IK THK AUTUMN OV 1831. 

4 . 

Vrnqh im. Puk 1833. 

[In the* autumn of 1831, my daughter and I *et off from Rydal to 
viait Sir Waiter Scott Wore bia departure for Italy. Hue journey 
Jusvi been delayed by:an iwflammtion ip my ejva till we found that the 
time appointed for lii« leaving home would be _ too near for him to 
receive oh without c6ttf?klcr?iWo iiioonVenuntce. Nevertbetoss we pro- 
. <#eded and reached Abbot&ford m Monday* I was then Bt&ruoly able 
to lift up my eyos to the light. How sadly changed did I find him 
from jtho mm I had seen bo healthy gay* and hopeful, a few years 
Wore* when he m&l at the bm $t ^aterdal^in my presence, hia 
daughter &w$ also being' there* with, MrXookhart, my own wife and 
daughter* ami Mir Quiltiiiaon* 1 — ‘ t4f I mean to live till I am etgkty t and 
vh&il wfito a* ihng aa l tiv^ But to return to Abbotsford : the 
foWta Afltf w there were ShrWaltor, Major Scott, 

;Aw* Scott* mid jjfr' and fSEm Mr Liddell, hi a Lady ami 

Bother, and Sir Ailiaii Writer* and Mr laidlow, a very old friend 
' erf Sir Walt&fa One of Burn 1 * 'sons* an officer in the Indian service, 
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bad left the house * day #r two before mi had kindly 4xptampd' , lif* 
*eg*et that he eottld hot wait mj itrmal, a regr^t thtol'uwy truly iay 
was mutual fit $he eteumgi M* and Unt a UohteQ sang, tod Mrs 
Lockhart chanted oM WM* Mr Alto^ hanging 

over the bade ofach&ii> toldand ached <*id stories m a humorous wily. 
With this exhibition tod bfe daughter’* singing, Sir : Walter was much 
amused, as indeed weaii tofaraS would allow. , Bat 

what is moot worthy of mention hi, the j^iaimble' (fomt^nour of Major 
Scott during the following evtoittg whto the Liddells wenv gone and 
only ourselves and Mr Allan WertVpretout* jHo had hnidi to! suffer 
from the eight of hw father indiTtotiee; tod fiton the great, clumge 
that way about to take place totbo h^ had buflVtod where 

he haul long lived in so mud) |wo»j^ty tod But what 

atnick me nitMt was the (patient kindness with which he supported 
himself under the many, fretful expiwfo^ _*.i#tor Antic 

addressed to him or uttered Jit hw hi^unog. She. 7$>oor thing, m 
mistress of that house, had been subjwt, after herWtlmr's death, v to a 
heavier load of care and nMpmi*ihf}i&y tod gr<btot saisrlfieea of time 
than one of such a constitution of body, tod mind wo# able to bear. 
Of this, D<*ta and 1 were made so sen&ibW that, as coon &« we hid 
evoked the Tweed on our departure, we gave vent at the aam« moment 
to our apprehension* that her brain would fail ami she would go out 
of her mind, or that she would sink under the trials she had jKuswd 
and those which awaited her. On Tuesday morning Sir Walter Scott 
awnipaniecl u« arid most of the party to Newark Castle on the Yarrow, 
VVIem we alighted from the cam/iges ho .walked pretty, stoutly; tod 
hhd great pleasure in revisiting those Ids favourite hauufcs. Of that 
excursion the verses “Yarrow Raviaita}* ore a memorial Notwith- 
standing the finance* that, pervades Sir Walter's works wud attache 
to many of hi* habits, there is too much pressure of fact for thes* 
versus t»» harmonise os much a* I .could w Mr with other poet as, On 
our ivturn in the eftemewu wc had to cross the Tweed directly opptwito 
Abbotsford* The wheels of o\ir <sarmgo grated upon the prshhl** in 
the Iwd of thestnam tl*ai there down mimewhat rapidly; a rich but 
sad light of rather a purple than a gi Won, hue was spread over the 
Kildou Hills at that moment pamlthuijkiugit probat'd* that ifcmi^fc 
be the bust time Sir Waited would <$row* the stream, } was not a little 
moved, and expresses) some of my ftbkug* in. the .Sonnet beginning— .. 
“A trouble* not of clouds, dr weeping rain.* At’ noon oil Thursday 
we left Abbotofoid, and in fclm naming of that day Sir Walter and I 
bad a serious ctoversatiou when he spoke with gratitude 

of the hkpgy^lUt which upon the whole he hfa) fed. He tad * 
in my dtoght^s Album, before hevamc into the b«jafcJ^;^m ttwtt 
morning, a . few tfUvts&fi to hoe, ami, while putting dim. 

bode into , her $to& in his own study^ sttodmg by hj#:d*&k, b® said 
to tor Si »iy^f.|«^n<5^ <i ^, fhtold s ilof have dak* anything hf this- 
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kind but for your father’* sake : they arc probably the last verses 
1 shall overwrite,” They show how much hfe uii»d was impaired, 
not % the strain of tboughtbut by the execution, some of the line* 
being Imperfect, and oi)c stniiza wanting' eomwponding rhymes : one 
letter, the Initial 8. had been Puttied in the spelling of hw own name. 
In this interview alao it was that, upon my expressing a hope of his 
health being benefited by tbeclimate of the country to which he was 
going, and by the .interest he would take in the classic remembrances 
of. Italy, ho made use pf the quotation from “ Yam»w nnvisited ” aa 
recorded by me in the ‘‘MusingBof Aijeapendentc ” six years after- 
wards. Mr Lockhart hat "mentioned in his life of him what I heard 
from several quarters white abroad, both. at Rome and elsewhere, tliat 
little seemed to interest him but what he cotold collect or hear of the 
fugitive Stuarts and their adherents who had followed them into exile. 
Doth the “ Yarrow revisited “ and the “Sonnet ’’ were sent him before 
hw departure from England, Some further particulars of the con- 
versations which occurred, during this visit I Should have set down 
had they not loco already accurately recorded by Mr Lockhart 1 
first became ncqnain ted witbyhw great and amiable man— Sir Walter 
Scott — b the year 1803, w^rn my sister and I, making a tour in 
Scotland, were hospitably rCceivod by him in Lasswode upon the banks 
of the Esk, where he was then living- We saw a good deal »t him iu 
the course of the following week ; the particulars are given in my 
sister’s Journal of that tour.} 

‘ ’ TO 

SAMUEL ROGERS, E*a • , 

. AS A TfiSTtMOStt OT F/UKN/WJUI*, ASi> AOKSOWUKK»ME.NT OF 
INTXlXBCTt’AI. OBUOA’flOXS, TUBS* mkuomais 
. *AB AffBCMOSAmr UfHCJUllKn. 

«TtutJ«ocsTi/te. w;, m 


I. 


- (Tbe'following Stitnsas are a memorial of a day passed with Sir 
Walter, iteett, and other Eriends visiting the Ranks of the Yarrow 
under his guidance, wnniediaUdy before his departure fruiu Abbotsford, 
fdSrNaptes., ' V' ' ’ ; 

The will. stand in no n*ed of explanation, for 

Retufo «• the Author’s prtvjtotw poems suggested by 

that oetebrtft«id;.#ree!t^J “VO; \ ; . 


G&b may have 
c *yi3jb&m t Marrow " • ' •' 

Jap.-' •' 

IJVrfceix . j.- iGoteed an TarrdW; 
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Once mure, by Newark's Castle-go to 
Ix>ng loft without a warmer, 

I stood, looked, listened, and with XW, 

Great Minstrel of the Border !* 

Grdve thoughts ruled wide on that sweet day, 

Their dignity installing 
In gentle bosoms, while sere loaves 
Wen» ou the bough, or failing ; 

Bnt breezes played, and sunshine gleamed — 

The forest to embolden ; 

Boddouod tlio fiery hues, and shot 
Transparence through the golden. 

v 

Jf 

For busy thoughts the Stream flowed on 
lu foatuy agitation ; 

And slept in many a crystal pool 
For quiet contemplation st 
Mo public and no private care 
The froo-born mind enthralling, 

Wo made a day at happy hours, 

Our happy days recalling. 

Brisk Youth upjK-aicd, the Morn of youth, 

With freaks of gi aceful folly,— 

Life's terojicvtttc Noon, her sober Kve, 

Her Night not melancholy ; 

* WonWortU <u rived *t Ahbdtitowt with hit daughter to say farewell 
to S^ult nvi the 2ht September Mil. M Oi» the 22nd, n myk Mr Lookiiwt, 
“ two jfn at port*, wiiu hod through Ue b«rad o&uh oiiur aril, ami in 
tfjtitf* of very different them it * am to ait, wh otheiV gaihw 

more jiwtly Hum infirm rphit* cwr did dither of *puit the murtiui^ 
toother in a \ last to Newark* Hence tite teat of the three pw m * hy wMvh 
\\ wr*UwnrtU Ita* counectatl hi* name to hT| time with the tutat rc»n*antic <d 
Scottish At* earns.’*-- Atomnr* tflfu ? L[ft of#ir Walter V'ol. X. t on. flU, 

p. 104. 

Compare the note in MuUn$* near A^apvi plenty In the Foam* of tho 
Italian Tour of 1837. -~K*>* 
t Compare lVmiynOrt , e //«»&-•■ El»* 
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I’a-it, present, future, «U appeared 
lu harmony united. 

Like guest* that meet, and some from far, 
Hy cordial love invited. 

And if, as Yarrow, through the woods 
And down the meadow ranging, 

J>itl meet us with unaltered face, 

Though wo wwe changed and changing, 
'If, ttm, some natural shadows spread 
Our Inward prospect over, 

Tlu* soul's deep valley was not slow 
Its brightness to recover 

Ctcrnal blessings on the Muse, 

¥ A\u\ her divine employment * 

Hw blameless Muse, who trains iter Sore, 
For hope and calm enjoy incut; 

Albeit sickness, lingering yet, 

Hoi o’er their pillow brooded, 

, Ami (W« t w«iykys l their »tcps — a Kpiito 
Not easily eluded. 

• 

For thee, 0 {Scour t compelled to change 
Omen ESldon-hill and Cheviot 

* 

For warm Veauvio’s vine-clad iIojk's ; 

And leave thy Tweed and Tiviot 
For mild BomnWi’s breezy waves ; 

May ckdste Taney, linking 
With native Fancy her fresh aid, 

Preserve thy heart from sinking 1 * 
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. O ! while they miniate* to thee, 

Bach vying with the other, 

May Health return to mellow Age 
With Strength, her venturous hmlliet ; 
Anti Tilier, awl each brook awl rill 
Renowned in song and story, 

With nuiiungined beamy shine, 

Nor loan one ray uf glory ! 

* 

For Thou, upon a hundred stieams, 

By talcs of love and sorrow, 

Of f.ithful love, undaunted truth, 

Host shwl the i >ower of Yarrow: 

And streams unknow u, hills yet unseen, 
Wherever they 1 rnvito Thee, 

At patent Nature’* gmteful call, 

With gladness must mptite Thee, 

A gracious weleomo shall lie thine, 

Sueh looks of love and honour 
As thy owu Yarrow gave to me 
When liisT I garni upon her; 

Beheld wind 1 had feared to st>e, 

Caw tiling to surrender 
Dreams treasuied up fropi oarly days, 

Tho holy and the tender. 

And what, for this frail world, wen* all 

That mortals do or sutler, 

Did no res j tensive harp, no pen. 

Memorial tribute offer * 

. * 

1 Iv<7. 

Where’er thv fault 

8 


VI I, 
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Vim, what were mighty Nature’ 1 * self i 
ITer features, could they win ns, 
FuIihIjhmI l»y the poetic voice 
That liomly sjio/ikM within us t 

Nor deem that localised Jhini.ineo 
Tiuys false with our affection- , 

Finaiit tifies our tear', — made sj»ort 
For fanciful dejections : 

Ah, no f the visions of the past 
Sustain the heart in feeling 
Life as she is— our ehung>‘ful Life, 

With ft lomls and kindred dealing. 

Hear witness. Ye, whose thoughts that day 
In Yu t row’s gtovys went umteied; 

Who through the silent portal areh 
Of moiddcting Newuik ent«*rd ; 

And elotnh the winding stair that once 
Too timidly w<t^ mounted 
By the “lust Mnistud,” (not the lu&l ') 

Kte lit' his Talc m ountod. 

Flow tin for ever, Yarrow Stream ! 

"Fulfil thy pensive duty, 

Well plea&cd that future liards should dunt 
For aiiuplo hearts thy lieauty : 

To dream-light dear while yet tuiseon, 

Dear to tho common suu-hiuo. 

And dearer still,, as now I feel. 

To memory's shadowy moonshine ! 
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, / a. 

ON THE DEPARTURE OF SIR WALTER SCOTT 
PROM AR&MFOBfc, FOR NAHm* 

A trocbijc, not tif clouds, or peeping rain. 

Nor of, the setting, sun's pathetic light 
Engendered, hangs, o’er EildeiTa ^riplc height : , 

Spirits of Power, assembled there, complain . 

For kindred >Power departing from their sight ; 

White Tweed, best pleased in. chanting a blithe strnin, 
Saddens his voice again, and yet again. 

Lift up your hearts, ye Mourners ! for the might 
Of the whole world’s good wishes with him goes ; 
Blessings aud. prayers, in nobler retinue 
Than sceptred king or laurelled conqueror knows, 

Follows this wondrous Potentate. .Bo true. 

Ye winds of ocean, Mid the midland sea. 

Wafting yottT Charge to eoft.Parthenopc ! 

With the closing Hues of this sonnet addressed to tho “ winds of 
ocean," and Sir Walter’s departure for Naples, compare Horace's ode 
to the ship carrying Virgil to Atheus, (Ode I. 3).— -Eu. 


III. 

A PLACE OF BUEJAL IN THE SOUTH OF 
SCOTLAND, 


[Similar places for' burial are not uufr*v|uent in Scotland, The one 
that suggested this Solvuet lies on the. banks of a small stream culled 
the WwMtbof* that flows into the Esk near Langholm**, Mickle, who, 
as it. appears from his poem on Sir Martin, wait not. without genuine 


* Tins sonnet was sent to Akric Watts fir Ids A'oMreeir in ISCIZ. 
Wordsworth wrote, *.* I enclose a sonnet for your next volume if you choose 
to insert H. It would have appeared with more advantage in this year'll, 
but was net Written in time. It is proper that I should mention it baa been 
sent to Sir Walter Scott, and onu op two of toy other frieuil*.”-- fSee Akric 
Watts, a yarralitv of hits Lift, VoL II. £. 100,^~Ei>. 



27© A MASSE IN THE SOUTH OF SCOTLAND. ; 

1 ■ „ , ' * 

poetic feeling*, was bora and .'passed; trie boyhood, in this neighbour- 
hood, under hi* father who was aminiKter oftho Scotch Kirk. .The 
Etk, ho*h above And below- Langholme, Sow# through a beautiful 
countiy , and thetwo nttwuaut ofthe Wsuchope end- the Ewes, which 
join itnear that place, are. such os * pastoral' poet would delight in.] 

Part fenced by man, part by a rugged steep 
That curlis a foaming brook, a Grave-yard lies ; 

The hare's best coitehing-phice ior fearless sleep ; 

, Which moonlit elves, ‘far seen by credulous eyes, 

Enter in dance. , Of ehurch. or sabbath ties, 

No vestige now remains; yet UiitJter creep 
Bereft Odes, and in lowly anguish weep 
Their prayers out to tho wind and naked skies. 

Proud tomb is none ; but rudely-sculptured knights. 

By humble choice of plain old times, axe seen 
Bevel with earth, among the hillock# green : 

Union not sad, when sunny daybreak smites 
The spangled turf, and neighbouring thickets ring 
With jubilate from ..the choirs of spring ! 


IV. 

ON THE SIGHT OF Ad MANSE IN THE SOUTH 
: OF SCOTLAND. 

[The Manses in Scotland and the. gardens and grounds at n>ut them 
have seldom that attractive appearance which is common about o»ir 
English parsonages, even when tho clergyman's income fail# below the 
average of the Switch' minister's. This is not merely owing to the one 
country bring poor i» comparison with tho other, but arises rather out 
of Urn equality of their benefices, so that no one ho* enough to spare for 
decorations that might servo's* an examplefor others ; wltweaa, with 
us, the taste of the richer' incumbent eatead* it« tpfiuenoa more or less 
to the poorest After ait, hi these observations the surface only of the 
matter is LAuihed, '• I once heard a conversation in which the Roman 
Catholic Religion w#» decried On aeewtnt of it* alwses. “ You cannot 
deny, however," skid n'lody of tke jwrty, repeating an expression used 
by Charles Aid, " that iVh the religion of a gentleman.” ’ lit may be 
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loft to the Scotch themselves to determine how f*r thin observation 
applies to thejr Kirk, wbtlo jt cannot be denied, if it fat wanting ut that 
characteristic quality, the aspect of oomnvcm We, so far a» ooucern# it* 
beauty* tohatmri^ ^ may ho thought not to 

stolid hi pood of wfbfltaettt Orstadwd<«njamM|t j hat wwufedly it is 
ever toady to i^id fttll within ii* notice aa means 

allow ; and this oW-rration applies not only to manners, but to every, 
tiling achristfeui (truly .so in spirit) cultivates uud gathers toond him, 
however humble hi* social eonditiotn] 

Say, ye for-travelled clouds, faf-soedug hills— 

Among tho bappiest-hwkfog homes of mh\ 

Scattered all 1’ritaia over, through deep glou, 

On airy upland, and by forest rills, 

And o'er wide plains; cheered by th& lark that trills 
His sky*bom warbliugs ’redoes aught m«et your ken 
More fit to auimate the Poet’s pen, . 

Aught tbit more surely by its' aspect fills 
Turn minds with Sinless envy, than the Aliodo 
Of the good Priest ? who, faithful through all hours 
To his high charge, and truly serving God, 

Has yet a heart and hand for trees and flowers, 

Enjoys the Walks his predecessors trod, 

Nor covets lineal rights in lands and towers. 


v. 

COMPOSED IN ROS1TN CHAPEL, DURING A 
STORM. 

[We were detained by incessant tain amt atom at tbe email inn near 
Buslitt Chapel, and 1 pawed a great part of the day pacing to and fro 
in tliis beautiful Structure, which, though hot used for public service, 
is not allowed to go to nun. Here, thia-Bonuet wan composed. If it 
has at all done justice (a the feeling which the place and the storm 
raging without inspired, I was m a prisoner. A painter delineating. 
the interior of the chapel and its minute features under sueh ciroum- 

1 IMS. ; 

* And o'er wide plains whereon the #ky,dktita - 
Her lark’s loved warblings ; 


1S3S. 
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THE TR088ACH8. 


justices would have, no doubt, found, his - time agreeably shortened. 
Hut t)i« movements of the mind must W m$>re free while dealing .with » 
words than with lines end tatoiirat Wch.td least was then and has 
been on many other occtEsiousmy belief! and, as it» allotted to few to 
follow both arts with subews, I ant grateful to my own calling for. this 
and a thousand other reo< munendutioss width are denied to that of the 
painter,] 

Tub wind la now thy bigamist ;~a clank . 

(We know not whence) ministers for a hell 

To mark some cltange of sertice- As the swell 

Of music reached its height, and even when sank 

The notes, in prelude.JRoSLltf 1 to a. blank 

Of silence, how it thrilled thy sumptuous roof, * 

Viliam, and arches,— not in vain time-proof, 

Though Cliristian rites.be wanting ! From what hank 
Came those live herbs ? by what hand were they sown 
Where dew falls not, where rain-drops seem unknown ? 
Yet in the Temple they a friendly niche ' 

Share with their sculptured, follows, that, green-grown. 
Copy their imauty more and more, and preach, 

Though mute, of all things; blending into one.* 

VI; ' 

THE T&QSSACH& 

[As recorded in my sister's Journal, I bad first seen the Troswwhs in 
ber and Coleridge's company. The aentiment that runs through this 
Sonnet was natural to the season in. which 1 again saw this beautiful 
spot; but thm and some other soiuiets that follow were coloured by 
the remembrance of my recent visit ■ to Sir Walter Scott, and the 
inelaneholy errand on which he was going.] 

There’s not a nook within this solemn I’ass, 

But were, an apt confessional for One 

•"I cannot agree with you in admiring the cathedral of Melrose more 
than the chapel atRoslin. - Asia re* it goes, as a 'whole, the chapel at 
Koslin appeared to me to be :p«rftetitm, most beautiful in form, and of 
entire simplicity. M -r-{Dertdliy Wordsworth to Mrs Marshall, Sept. 1807.) 

— E». •' V*>' ' 
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Taught by his summer spoilt, his autumn gone, „ 

Tliat Life' te but a tale of mornmggT&ss . 

Withered at eve. From scenes ofart which chase 1 
That thought away, to*rn,ftad with watchful eyes * 

Feed it ’’mid "SatuioV .oM felicities, 7 

ltock«, rivers/ and smooth lakes more dear than glass 

Untouched, nnbreathed upon. Thrice liappy quest, 

If from a golden perch of aspen spray* 

(October’s workmanship to. rival May) 

The pensive warbler of the ruddy breast 
That* moral sweeten by a heaven-taught lay, 

Lulling the year,, with all its earCs^to rest. I . • 

"! VIL 

The pibroch’s note, discountenanced or mute ; 

The Item an kilt, degraded to ft toy 
Of (jiiaint apparel for a half-spoilt boy; 

The target mouldering like ungathered fruit; 

The smoking steam-boat eager in pursuit, 

As eagerly pursued ; the umbrella spread 
To weather-feud the Celtic. herdsman's head — 

All speak of manners withering to the root, 

And of* old honours, too, and passions high : 

Then xriay we ask, though pleased that thought should ram 
Among the conquests of civility, 

Survives Imagination — *to the change 
Superior ? Help to virtue does she give ? 4 
if not, O Mortals, better ce.tee 4 te live J 

1 1837 . 

. * . . . . . that vtuiMtt 183.%. 

* 18 * 7 . . 

'This . . .. . . . lew-. 

And aoiiie ...... w.. 

mt. 


5 IS4S. 


it give 1 
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, ' m - > --.-.-v . , ■* ■ 

COMPOSED AFTER READING i NEWSPAPER 
' OF THE DAY * • \V v> 

Comp. 1831 Puli. 1835. 

“ People ! your chains ape severing link by link; 

Soon shall tha Rich be levelled down— -the Poor 
Moot them half-way.”"', Yam.boiust ! for These, the more 
They thus would' rise, must tow and lower .sink 
Till, by repentance stung, they fear to think ; 

Wltile all lift prostrate, save the tyrant few 
Heat iii quick turns each other to undo, 

And mix the poison they themselves must drink. 

Mistrust thyself, vain Country ! cease to cry, 

“ Knowledge will save mu from the threatened woe.” 

For, if than other rash one* more thou know, 

Vet an presumptuous wing as far would fly 
Above thy knowledge as the)' dared to go. 

Thou wilt provoke a heavier penalty. 


IX. 

COMPOSED IN THE OLEN OF LOCH ETIVK. 

£“ That make the Patriot spirit.* ; It was mortifying to have frequent 
(x<c&$i<mn to observe the bitter hatred of the lower orders of the 
Highland*)* to .their superiors ; love of country .seemed to hqvo passed 
into its opposite. hroigrationwas the only relief looked to with 
ho|s*.]f . . ’ 

* This Sonnet ought to have followed. Ko. VII. in the series of issi, but 
was omitted by mistake. W;\V., T836. 

Asthe above note indicates Wordsworth’* torn wish as to where the Sonnet- 
should be pluce<k. and. approximately gives thedate of composition, it is 
placed as No, VllJ. iu the Soaoeta of 183)1. & later editions, Wordsworth 
placed it as jh» drst in the toriia of *onn«ts dedicated to LiW^r stod Order. 
— E». V",- ' ' ■ ' ■ c 1 ' • 

+ ThU Fenwick noteissigSificaat. These things repeat themselves, wd 
are as true la 1883, ns they were ita 1831.—E». .. . 




EAGLES. SMI 

“This Laud of Ruinlxm spanning glens whose w.ills, 
Hock-built, are hung with rainbow-oolouml mists - 
Of far-stretched Meres wlmae salt flood never rests — 

Of tuneful Caves and playful Wntir falls — 

Of Mountains varying momently their crests — 

Pi oud lie this Land 1 whose poorest hrtfcs ate lull- 
WViv Fancy entertains becoming guests ; 

While native wmg the heroin Post weak” 

Thus, in the net of her own wishes taught, 

The Muse exclaimed ; but Story now must hide 
lf»-r trophies, Fancy crouch; Urn comae of pink 
Has ken diverted, other lessons taught, 

That make the Patriot-spirit bow her he.ol 
When* the all-Coiufuering Homan feared to. tread 


x. 


H AISLES. 

CoWfWBD AT DIWOLUK I’ABTT.B IN TUB KIT or omv 

[ *T1k 1 V--t I mw w,u* Ml thu wing,” off the pi uiiioiitnt v (it Ktii)i< 4 <l, 
• "initv <f Aiiittm l mention thin l*s wise, thnitvh rnj tmit in lul.md 
with .Mi M.usluJ) ,uid his so wax marie m.u»> yuua thin sllmimi 
to fli, |« the mill image xuj.plxd li\ it to th« |«>eti s J bsu «ii.m 
w i it teii. We ttavi'lled through that osintn m Ot tokr. and to i tic 
hhorlmwf. of the (tai s and the hfusil with wliuh we li.tulkl 'tn , 
(.image amt four) mav kiweribed ihi> want if notice*, in m\ \i|w,nf 
.1 country so interesting The iMcftnry ( am somewhat ,ch.onid of, 
ovt ft is the more romaikftblo an writr.ufod with my S. nt<h uid C<m 
i mental town, of whioh 8 "b to 1»* found in the e \olum> ' *u nt.un 
memorial*.] * 

JiiwioNornKD Rock and Bum ! that, by law 
Tyrannic, keep tlm Bin l of Jove cuiUuivil 
Like a Iona criminal whose, life is spirts 1. 

Vexed its he, and screams loud IV !.<-t 1 saw 
"Was on the wing; stboping, ho struck with awe 
Man, bird, and Least; then, with a comitt paired, 
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Fr ora a bold headland, their loved aery’s guard, . 
Hew high above Atlantic! waves, to draw 
Light from the fountain of the setting sun 
Such was this Prisoner once ; ' and, when his plumes 
The sea-blast rutiles as the storm comes on, 

Then, for a wbment, lie, in spirit, resumes 1 
His rank ’jnong freeborn creatures that live free, 
llis power, his beauty, and his majesty. 


XL 

IN THE SOUND OF MULL. 

{Tonring late in the eeawn in Scotland is an unoortam speculation. 
We were detained a week by rain at Buuaw on Loeh Etive in a vain 
ho|ie that the weather would clear up and allow me to Mhow iny daughter 
the beauties of (! lencoe. Two. days we were at the Isle of ilnll, on a 
visit to Major Camplwll ; hut it rained incessantly, and we were obliged 
to give up our intention of going to Staffs. The rain pursued us to 
Tyndrum, where the Twelfth Sonnet was composed in a storm.] 

Tradition, be thou mute ! Oblivion, throw 

Thy veil in mercy o’er the records, lmng 

Round strath and mountain, stamped by the ancient tongue 

< In rook and ruin darkening as we go; — 

Spots where a word, ghost-like, survives to show 
What crimes from Irate, or desperate love, have sprung ; 
From honour misconceived, or fancied wrong. 

What feuds, not quenched but fed by mutual woe. 

Vet, though a wild vindictive Race, untamed 

lly civil arts aud labours of the pea,- 

Could gentleness be scorned by those* fierce Men, 

1 j»»6. 

tn apfrit, form moment, he resumes uss. 



SCOOESTBD AT 1VSDRTJM IN A STOHM. *2»S 

Who, fo spread wide the reverence they claimed 1 

For patriarchal occwpatioas, named 

Tort towering Besiks, ‘Shephards. of Eli ye Glen ! ‘ * 

X1L 

• ■ ■ > . ; a 

SUGGESTED AY TYNDRUM IK A STORM. 

ExGL'ciR of garlands, of the Arcadian crook, 

And all that Greece and Italy have sung 
Of Swarms reposing myrtle groves among ! 

Otm couch on naked rofjks,— -will cross a br»K»k 
Swoln with chill must, nor ever cast a 1< ok 
This way or that, or give it eveu a thought 
More than by smoothest pathway may ho brought 
Into a vacant mind Can written book . 

Teach what they learn ? . Up, hardy Mountaineer ! 

And guide the Bard, ambitious to be One 
Of Nature’s privy council, as thou art, 

On cloud-sequestered heights, that see and hear 
To what, dread powers 2 He delegates his j»ut 
On earth, wJio works in the heaven of heavens, alone. 


Xill. 


TIIB EARL OF BREAPALBANE’H RUINED MANSION, AND 
FAMILY BURIAL-PLACE, NEAR KljLUN. 

Well sang the Bard who called die grave, in strains 
Thoughtful aud sad, the 'narrow house.’ No style 
Of fond sepulchral flattery can beguile 

* hot. 

. . reverence that tlu-v chuiiuxl !£)'>. 

* ttS7. 

. j . - Po wer . . . m*. 

to Gwiie, IftiaetoW F<f W. w'.IttO.' 
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“ REST AND BE THANKFUL." 

Cricf of her sting; nor cheat, where he detain* 
The sleeping dust, stent Death. How reconcile 
With truth, or with. each other, decked remains 
Of a once wairfa Abo&e, aud tliat note Pile, 

For the departed, built with curious pains 
And uiansolean pomp?* Yet here. they, stand ' 
Together, -r-'rnid trim, walks and artful; bowers, 
To be looked down upon by ancient hills, 

That, for the living and the dead, demand 
And prompt a harmony of genuine powers; 
Concord that elevates the mind, and stalls. 


XIV. 

“REST ANT) BE THANKFUL!" 

at thk head or ounrcnoK, 

Doubling and doubling with laborious walk, 

W.ho, tliat has gained at length the wished-for Height, 

This brief this simple way-side Call can slight, . 

And rests not thankful ? Whether cheered l*y talk 
TVitlj some loved friend, or by the unseen lmwk 
Whistling to clouds and sky-born streams, that shine 
At the sun’s outbreak, as with light divine. 

Ere they descend to nourish root and stalk 
Of valley dowers. Nor, while the limbs repose. 

Will w© forget that; as the fowl can keep 

Absolute, stillness, p«dsod aloft in air, * ; 

And fi*hes front, unmoved, the tarrent’e sweep, — 

So may the Soul, through powers that Faith bestows. 

Win rest, and ease;" and peace, with bliss .that Angels share. 

* Fijftlftrtg* wnw HitUn, lathe hUtitl pitot jefc the Bwedtlbene family. 
■** The isMerh nwmtolettiu owapiwsa seUtary petition in the vicinity el the 
old cuin*.”-r-E», ■ ■ 
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' " : * ; -- /. tft v • 

#EE what gay %&rtfc r fniil£ Out, 

Whoso janokti, lottJi-issmug Wkmco md how it may, 
Shiiies ia tliO gteedttg ot the atin*a first ray 
Like wreaths of vapour without stain or WoL 
Tlio limpid pouitaia lill avoids it not ; 

And why shou tdst tliou ?~If rightly trained and bred, 

Humanity is humble, finds no spot 

Which her lleaven-guidod feet yef tm to tread. 

Tlio walls are cracked, mpk is the flowery mol, 

Undressed the pathway leading to the door ; 

Lot love, as Xature lovesi the lonely Poor; 

Search, for their worth, some gentle heart wrong-proof, 
Sleek, patient, kind, ami, were its tods fewer, 

Belike less happy. — Stand no more aloof ! * 

* This Sonnet describes the exterior of a Rtgltlawd hut, os often sum 
under morning or «rvturing sunshine, To the authoress of the “ Address to 
the Wind,” and otlmr poems, iu this volume, who was my fellow-traveller 
in this tour, I am Indebted for the following extract from her journal, 
which accurately describes, under particular rinmismtanetw, the beautiful 
appearance of the interior of one cf these rude habitations. 

“On our return from the Tros^tch* the evening began to darken, uml it 
ruined' &> heavily that we were complete y wet before we hat l come two 
milei*. and it was dark /When we latfdeiJ with our boatman, at his hut upon 
the banks of Loch: Katrine. I was faint from cob! : the g«od womim inn l 
provided, according to her promise, a letter lire than we had frwnd in the 
morning; and. .-indeed, when I sat doWta. in the chimney- -corner of her 
smoky biggin, I thought f bod never foil more <aunforUMc iu my life ; a 
pan of entfae was Imiling for us. end, liavfan? put onr ch-thc* in the way ».f 
diying. we ah sat down thankful for a *beH*uv VV*i could not prevail upon 
our boatman, the master of the hovise, to draw near the firs, though he 
was cold and wet, or to suffer his wife to gift him dry > foOwH till hIjc bud 
served; us, which she did most willingly, though not very expeditiously* 

°A OumWiaawl man of the same rank would not have had *nch/i notion 
of what wo* fit and right In h^ oWn boose, or, if he had, one would have 
accused him of servility i b«t in the iiighlandcr it only seemed like polite - 
nee (however entmeous and painful to us), naturally growtag out of the 
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m . , 

. ; T«E BSOWKtE. • > ■ 

Upon h nineli island not far from the head pf Loch X/Jihond, ate 
srom* remafoa of ax& ancient building* which w iw for several yean* the 
abode of a Military Iiidividual, one of tho last survivors of the dan of 
Madfarlaue, once powerful Sin that n eigkhraurhood . Passing along the 
shore opposite this island in the year 1814* the Author learned these 
jwHculars, and that this person then living time had acquired the 
appellation of ‘The Brownie/ See a The Brownie’s Cell" (Vol VI., 
\\ 24), to which the following is a sequel. 

“ llOMT lUsapptuired be ?” Ask the newt uni toad ; 

Ask of Ills fellow men, and they will tell 
How he was found, cold as an icicle, 

Under an arch of that forlorn abode ; 

dependence of the hijtanors of the dan upon their laird ; b« did not, how- 
ever, refuse to let his wife bring out the whisky bottle for his refreshment, 
at our request. 4 8he keeps a draw,* as the phrase is j indeed, I believe 
there is scarcely a lonely house by the wayside, in .Scotland, whore 
travellers may not Ihj acixmunod&ted with a dram. We asked for sugar, 
butter* Why -bread, »nd*U»ilk ; and, with a smile and a stare more of 
kindness than wonder, she replied, * Yell gut that/ bringing each article 
separately. We caroused our. cups of coffee, laughing like children at the 
strange atmosphere in which, we were 4 tho smoke came in gusts, and 
spread along the Civile ; mid above our heads in thu chimney '(where the 
hens were meeting) ft appeared like clouds in the sky. We laughed and 
laughed again* iu spite of the smarting of onr eyes, yet had a quieter 
pleasure in observing the Wuty of the taame and rafters gleaming between 
the clouds of smoke : they had been crusted over, said varnished by many 
winters, till* where tlie firelight fell ujw>fi them, they had become a» glossy 
as black rooks, on a sunny day, cased in hre. When wo had eaten our 
supper we sat about half an hour, and 1 think 1 never felt so deeply the 
blessing of a hospitable welcome and a warn fifco. The man of the house 
repeated from time .that wc should cdten toil of this night when we got to 
our homos* and interposed praises of his awnUkt\ which he had mors than 
omw, when we were returning in the Usat, ventured to say was * bonnier 
t\m% Loch b«xmoiwl* r - ihir companion from tbs Xross&cha, who, it appeared, 
was an ^dlnbufgh drawing-master going, during the vacation, on a pedes* 
trim tour to, dohn -ftorotMi house, was id sleep in the bam with my 
fcllow-travclkrs* the mkn uald he had plenty of dry hay. I do not 
believe that the hay of dm Highlands is over very dry, but this year it had 
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Where he, «epreppe«l, and liy the gathering fltwl ' 

Of years hemmed round, had dwelt, prepared to try 
Privation’s worst extrmullaes, and die 
With no one near save the omnipresent God. 

Verily so to live was an awful choiee-r* 

A ehoice that wears the aspect of a doom ; 

But iu the mould of incruy all ia cast 
For Souls familiar with the eternal Voice ; 

And this forgotten Taper to the last 
Drove from itself, wo trust, all frightful gloom. 


a letter chance than usual : wet or dry, however, the next morning they 
said they had slept comfortably, When I went to bed, the misti'i**, 
deairing mo to ‘go bm t ’ attended me with a candle, and assured me that 
the l*ed was dry, though not 1 *ic as I bad been used to,*.' ft wan of chart ; 
there were two others In the room, a cupboard ami two cheats upon one of 
which stood milk in wooden vessels, covered over. The walla of the house 
wvre of stone implastered : it consisted of throe apartment#, the cowhouse 
tit cute end, tho kitchen or houae in. tins middle, and the gjxmre at the other 
end; the rooms were divided, not up to the rigging, but only to tins 
beginning of the root, so that there was a free passage for light and smt..kc 
from one end of the house to tho other. I went to bud some time Morn 
the rest of the. family ; the door was shut Inituern tut, ami they hud u 
blight Hrc, which I isunlil not see, but the light it bunt up aim ugyt the 
varnished rafters and Iwams, which crossed each other in id most m 
indicate and fantastic a manner as I have seen the under -Uiughs of a huge 
beech tree withered by the depth of shmh? above, produced tin* most 
beautiful effect that can be otmeeivod. Jt was like what 1 should suppose 
an underground cave or temple to he, with n dripping, or moist iW, 
and the mooulight entering in upon it by some means or other ; amt y«t 
the colours wens more like those of melted gems. 1 lay looking up tell tho 
light of the fire faded away, and the man and his wife and child had crept 
into their Usd at the other end of the room: I did not sirup mirth, but 
passed a comfortable night; for my bed, though hard, was warm and <*}**»: 
the im usualness of my wtuatiou prevented <M* from sleeping. I mild lurar 
thu waves beat against tltc shore of &kvt lake ; a little Hi! chwft to the door 
made a much binder lrdse, uad, when! *wit up in my bud, 1 could seethe 
lake through an open window* place at the bed's bend. Arid tv this, it 
rained. *U night. 1 was less occupied by remembrance of the Trowel)*, 
beautiful rut they w, thaw the vision of the Highland hut, which 1 oenld 
not get out of my liead ; I thought of the Faery-land of Spentmr, and what 
1 hod read in romance at father times ; and then what a feast it would In* 
for a Loudon P&atemime*ta*k«r could he hut transplant ft to Lrurydane, 
with 41 iU beautiful odours i ,f — MS. —VS . \W, 1835, 
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• ' ‘ I- ' ,■-*[ _ . . •/ - • 

'-''Xpl /S’"-: ■’ 

TO THE PLACET .TflbfpS, AN EVENING STAR. 

. • comtoskMt LOOH MMoXb. ' •; 

* - ' ' 

Though joy attend Theeorient at the birth 

Of dawn, it diders thelofty spirit most 

To watch thycuuise whenllay-Iight, fled from earth. 

In the grey sky hath b£ft Ids lining Ghost, 

Perplexed asif between a splendour lost 

And splendour slowly mustering. ..Slues the Sun, 

The abwlute/the world-absorbing One, 

Relinquished half Ins empire to the host 
Emboldened by thy guidance, holy Star, 

Holy as prineoly-r-who that looks on thee, 

Touching, os now, in thy humility 
The mountain borders of tills seat of care,. 

Can question fcltnt thy . countenance is bright, . 

Celestial Power, as much with love, as light ? 


• 5 . * xritt ■' 

BOTHWEhL CASTLE 

<T*ASSEO VSfcKRX OS AtWUKT OF STORKS WKATHSIt.) . 

[In my Sister 1 * Journal iaan account ofBotfiweUCuatle a* it appeared 
10 u» at that time.]' " ' '' 'v’' • 

. , i . * . ■ ' • • * 

liiitcttsn in Bothweil i s towOTS, afc times the Bravb * 
(So beautiful k Clyde) forgot td mourn 
The liberty they lost at Baniioekhai-u, 

Once on those stetjjri ,/ Joined at latge, &»d hare 


The i 


to BothxroUtJMtt# hereafliiJed to-j^r 
** ft w*« asoied h ^.iM^e^jfejP 




i account of the visit 
• upon euoh % 



y ; . * %m 

In mind the aa if stall iu sight ; 

The river glides, the woo<I$W^ wave; 

Then* why repine in vain I mve 1 . 

Needless renewal tit 

- 1toit< by ;ftbi*vo : • ■; ■ m'*' 

we canto up tp H> I wwkrk to ^ thflA jower^>r\l^r8 U*d taken place of 
the natural overgrowing* bl. tbs nrftf» the Mattered stone*. aud wild plants. 
It I* a largo and grand pile of red free-stOTto, bamnouteing perfectly with 
the rooks of the liver, (torn which, no doubt, it him boon hewn. When 1 
was a little aceuetouied to the uimaturaincs# of a modem garden, l could 
not help admiring the excessive beauty and luxuriance of some o! the 
plants, particularly the purple-flowered clematis, and a brood-leafed creep- 
ing plant without flowers which awrawbfod up tho castle waff, along with 
the ivy, and spread its vatolike brunches so lavishly that it seemed to be 
in its natural situation, and one could hot help thinking that, though not 
self planted among the mine of this country, it must somewhere have its 
native abode in such places. If BothweU Castle had not been close to the 
Douglas mansion, we should have boon disgusted With the possessor^ 
miserable conception of adorning such a venerable ruin ; but it Is so very 
near to the house, that of necessity the pleasure-grounds must have 
extended beyond it, and perhaps the neatness of a shaven lawn and the*, 
complete desolation natural to a ruin might have made an nnpleashig 
contrast ;. and, besides being WifcUih the precincts of the pleasure-grounds, 
and so very near to the dwelling of a noble family, it has forfeited, in some 
degree, it* independent majesty, and becomes a tributary to the mansion ; 
its solitude being interrupted, it hue no longer the command over the mind 
in sending it back into past times, dr excluding the ordinary feelings which 
we bear about us in doily life. We bad tbetf only to regret that the castle 
and the house were so near to each other ; arid it was impossible not to 
regret it : far the ruin presides in state over the fiver, far from city or 
town, as if it might have a peculiar privilege to preserve its memorials of 
past ages, and maintain its own character for centuries to coma. Wo sat 
upon a bench under the high trees, and hod beautiful views of the different 
reaches of the river, above and below* On the opposite bank, which Is 
finely wooded with elms and other trees, ara.tbo remains of a priory built 
upon a rook ; and rock and min are so blended, that it is impossible to 
separate the one from the ether. jRTotf ting can be more beautiful than the 
little remnant of this holy place ; elm trees { for we were near enough to 
distinguish them by thrir branches) grow out of the walls, and overshadow 
a small, but very elegant window. It can scarcely bo ounce! vad what a 
grace tbs castle and priory impart to each other ; and. tho river Clyde flows 
on, smooth and unruffled below, mm ttrfug to my thought# morfi in harmony 
with the sober &ad stately imago# of former times, than if it h;*A roared 
over a rocky ekamtel, furring its sound upon the . ear. It Mended gently 
with tho wartdiog bf tbo smaUsr birds, and the chattering of the larger 
V1L t 
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Better to thank a dear aadlmig-paatday 
For joy It? aiumy honw were free to give 
Than blame the present/ that our "wish bath Croat 
Memory, like sleep, lu&h powers which drehras obey, 
Dreams, vivid dreams, that ere nob fugitive ; 

* How little that she cherishes is lost 


XIX. ' 

t ■ ■ ' . ’ 

PICTUBE OF DANIEL IN THE LIONS’ DEN, 
AT HAMILTON PALACE. 

Amid a fertile region green with wood 
And fresh with rivers, well did 1 it become 
The ducal Owner, in his palace-home 
To naturalise this tawny Lion, brood ; 

Children of Art, that claim strange brotherhood 
(Couched in their den) with those that room at large 
Over the burning wilderness, and charge 

, 1 ua 

. . . . • . . doth , . . 18*5. 


ones, that bad made their neats In the rriina. In this fortress the chief of 
the English nobility were confined after the battle of Bannockburn. If a 
man ft to he a prisoner, he scarcely could have a more pleasant place to 
solace W* captivity ; but } thought that, for close confinement, 1 should 
prefer the banks of a lake, nr the seaside,. The greatest charm of a brook 
or river is in the liberty to pursue it through its windings: yon can then 
take A in whatever mood you like ) silent or noisy, sportive or quiet Tlie 
beauties of a brook or river must be sought, and the pleasure is in going in 
search of them ; those of a lake or 'of the sea come to you of themselves. 
These rude warriors cared little, perhaps, about either ; and. yet, if one 
may judge from the whiting* of Chaucer, andfrora the old romances, more 
interesting passions wore connected with natural Objects in the days of 
chivalry than now'; though going in search of scenery, as It is called, had 
not then been thought of, ■ t -had previously heard nothing ' of Bothwell 
Castle, at ieOri nothing that I remembered ; therefore, perhaps, my pleasure 
was greater, compared vfethvbat I received elsewhere, Hm, other* might 
feel." if A Jevmak-W. V., 1835, 
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tho vintl with terror while ih&y roar tor food. , 

Satiate are tK$ n ; $nd sliJJed to eye and ear ; 

Hence, whilo we g^ 1 a taor^ eududi ig f e&jr J 
Yet is the Prophet oalm* nor would tlie rave 
Daunt him~if hie pompaniohs, now be*4rowsed 
Outstretched 2 aisd listless, were; by hunger roused : 

Man placed him here, and .God, he knows, can save. 

1 * 

But thm are satiate, and a stillness drear 

Calls into life 

Satiate are *£>«*; and still— -to eye and ear ; 

Hence, while, we. gase, . , . . “ « , . kff. 

3 UHI7. ■ 

Yawning . .* , ,i . . m$. 

Henry Orabbe Robinson gives m account of this picture in hia 
IHart/y dir. (Voi. IT., pp* 214-16) - 
44 On September the 29th, from Lanark I visited the Duke of 
Hamilton’s isdsce, and had unusual ploasui'e in the painting* to In* 
seen there. 1 Venture to copy my remarks on the famous HhIhW 
1 Daniel in the Lions’ Den /—‘The variety of character in the lion* in 
admirable. Here is indication at the unintelligible power which 
rest rains them ; there reverence toward* the Wing whom they dare nut 
touch. One of them is consoled by the contemplation of the hunt skull 
lie has been picking ; one is anticipating his next meal ; two arc debat- 
ing the subject together. Btit the PrAphct, with a fa **» resembling 
ttamui'A (foreshortened so as to lose its tast expression), ban all the 
muscles of his wumtonnuee strained from extreme terror. I le is with- 
out jov or hope ; and though his doom is jxjstpoued, he ha# no faith m 
the intrude whiclt is to reward his integrity. It is a painting rather 
to astonish than delight/ Daniel’s head m thrown Wk, and lie i««#kx 
upwards with an earnest expression and clasps) hands, a* if vehemently 
supplicating. The picture formerly belonged to King t’haihiH J, It 
was at that time mitered as .fallows in the Catalogue of the Ro\a! 
Pictum* t — 4 A piece of Daniel in the Urns’ Den with How about him, 
given by the deeded Lord Dorolientcr to the king, being so big as the 
life. Done by Sir J^ter Paul Suborn/ Dr Wjvigor very justly 
observes ‘that, upon the whole, the figure of Daii/U is only an ai/**wwy 
employed by the great master to introduce, in tin* most, perfm- faim, 
nine figures of lions and lionesses the sine of life. Ruben*. h * letter 
to Sir Dudley Oarieton, (who presented the picture to tho king), dainl 
April Sfifch, Ifiifi, expressly states that it was wholly lua own wor k- 
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* 

TH jB AVQN. # 

roanship. The price florins. Engraved In mcssotint 

by tV, Wart, 178&*, ' 'V*‘V 

This picture ly pa^ed into the position of the Duke of 

. HwniltdV and to Tlie 

Eubeks— DjU trust X* rmp&s<& prophet ii represented 

aitting naked in the niiddie of tlte d^tt, hi* bauds daap<Kt,aud his coun- 
tenance directed upward with «($ expression of earnest prayer. Nine 
lions are prowling around lain. Engraved by Blooteling, Van der 
Leu w, and Lamb, and in meriotint by j >, Ward. There is also an etching 
of it by Street, eitrew^ly rare. This fe one of the few great pictures 
by Reubens which we know with, certainty to have been entirely 
executed by his own hand. IlettbeJis ^ya this explicitly in an Italiuh 
letter to Sir Dadley CarletoU, which Mr Carpenter has printed in his 
• Pictorial Notices,' p. 140. This picture was presented by Sh* Dudley 
Carletpn to Charles 1, and is inserted in. the printed catalogue of bin 
collection at page 87. * 

“No. 14. 

Done by f Item.—- A piece of Daniel in the lions* den, with lions 
Sir Peter, - 1 about him. Given by the deceased Lord Dorchester 
Paul Rubens. ( to the king, so lug as the life, in a black gilded frame." 
It was sold to Mr Denison for £5145 .— Ed, 

XX. 

THE AVON. 

{a or rttq a*na?t.) 

[ tl Yet is it one tliat. other rivukts bear.* There is the ShakpAjMsaiu 
Avon, tha*- Bristol Avon ; the one that, flows by .Salisbury, and a small 
liver in Vlfaks, I believe, bear the name ; Avon being in the ancient 
tongue the general name for river.} 

AVdH-~*ft precious, an immortal name ! 

Yet is it one Hint other rivulets bear 

Elbe tftfe mdieartbuf, and their channels wear 

like this contented, though unknown to Fame : 

Ftur great and sacred is the modest claim 
Of Streams to Nature's love, where'er they flow ; 

And ncV did XJenluai slight them,, as they go, t 
Tree, fltfker, and green herb, feeding without Maine. 

But Piuite cem waste her voice onworkof tears, 
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Anguish, and death : f all oft where innocent, blood " . 
Has mixed its djneafc with, thelhppid flood , 1 


rota's: 


Never 

Shrink £mn» r% haine, pure Eill, with^jnpleaacd oars. 


-.■ xxi, • ■. 

SUGGESTED BY A VIEW FROM AN EMINENCE 
IN INGLEWOOD FOREST. 

[The extensive forest of Inglewood lias been on l»l within my 
memory. f was well acquainted with it in its .ancient stab.*. The 
llartfc-horu tree Mentioned in the. next Sonnet was one <*f its remark- 
able objects, as well as another tree that grew upon an ciuiiameo »«t 
far from Penrith : <it wan single and coTwpwtietjs ; and being of a round 
shape, though it was tmiversiilly known to Ire a Sycamore, it was always 
••ailed the lb miul Tlioin,” no difficult is it to' chain fancy down to 
foct.j 

The forest huge of ancient Caledon 
Is but a name, no 1 mure is Inglewood, 

That swept from lull to bill, front flood to flood : 

On her last thorn the nightly moon has shone ; 

Yet still, though 'uuappropmtc Wild be. none, 

Fair parks spiead wide where Adam Hell might deign 
With Gym o’ the Gough, were they alive again, , 

To kill fur merry feast their venison. 

Nor wants the holy Abbot's gliding* Shade 
His, church with monumental wreck bestrewn ; 

The feudal Warrior-chief, a Ghost unlaid, 

' t 

Hath still his castle, though a skeleton, 

That he way. watch by night, and lessons con 
"Of power that perishes, and rights that fade. 

* 1844* 


ftfvr 


H'ti* 



294 * HABt's-HORN TREE* JTEAB PEKRITH. 

. jcm, ' v - 

HA«T\S-H0fe^ tltEE f KEAB rEHKITH* 

TIkhe stood an Oak, that long had borne affixed 
To Itia huge trunk* or,. with more subtle art, 

Among ite withering topmost branches mixed, 

Tlu* palmy antlers of a lumbal Halt, v 
Whom the Dog Hercules pursued— his part 
Each desperately sustaining, till at last 
Doth sank and died, the life-veins of the chased 
And chaser bursting here with one dirt? smart 
Mutual the victory, mutual the defeat S 
High was the trophy hung with pitiless pride; 

Say, rather, with that generous sympathy 

That wants not, even in the rudest breasts, a seat ; 

And, for this feeling’^ sake let no one chide 

Verse that would guard thy memory. Haut's-iiou^ Trrf. ! ♦ 

, # Thw tree has perished, but it# «ita w still well known, Cciupaiv 
the'uote to Homan A ?f/i>/ut£*>4 f p. VU7. — Kt>. 

t u hi the time «>f the firat Robert d<r Clifford, in the year I3.T1 or 1301, 
Edward ffa-liul king of .Scotland came into tVcstmiweland, and stayed aoum 
time with the mvi Robert at liiti cnatk* of Appleby, ttrougkani, mu! 
I'ettdregdtt, And during that time they ran a a tag by a single greyhound 
out of \V hi atoll Park, to Itedkvrk, in Scotland, and lack again to this 
place : wholly being both ajwnt, the stag leaped over the pales, but died on 
the other aide ; and the greyhound, Attempting to leap, fell, ami died on 
the contrary side. Jii memory of tin# fact tho stag*# bona were nailed 
upon a tree just by, and (the dog being named Hercales) this rhythm was 
made upon them*: 

* Hercules kUTdKftrt a greese, 

And Hurt a greeee kttTd Keren!##/ 

The tree to tbi# «k*y beam the name of HartVhoru Tree. The horn# in 
pntae## of titan were idewwfc g»wn t over by the growth of the tree, and 
another pair wee put up in their place/ 1 — JS'iiihU*m and JSurm's History of 
Wttfmvrrland and (hmfortaniL ' 

Tim tree ha# iww disappeared, but 1 well remember It# imposing appear* 
once a# it ntood, hk a, decayed state, by the side of the high road leading 
from Penrith to Appleby. /JWwhola Mghboarhood abound# in inters 
ing tradition* and Vestige# r of f^tiquity/Yix,, Julian’# Bowefc l Brougham 
and Penrith Casttetf ; Penrith Rwwkmu and the ttitfou# remain# in Penrith 
Churchyards Arthur*# Round Table, and, clone by, Maybrough ; the 
excavation, called tJn; Giant*# Cave, on the bonk# of the Emont ; Long 
Meg and her Daughter#, near Eden, &c M Ac.— W. W. r 1833. 
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„ ' ‘ , ***%+,*, ' 

. . '• / * 

' V.. - xwit ' 

’■ ? FAjtfer M wmoK. • : 

• Sw ( c * , ■ , \ , # . ' 

The Lovers t^kwithin IBs ancient grove 
Their last embrace.; beside those cryemi springs 1 
The Hermit saw the Angel sproadhis wings 
For instant flight; the. Sage in yon alcove? 

Sat musing } on that hill the Bard would rove, 

Not mute, where now tins linnet only aing^j 
Thus everywhere to truth Tradition clings* 

Or Fancy localises .powers, we lwe, 

Were only History 4 licensed te/taku note 
Of things gone by, her meagre monuments 
Would ill snftlce for persons and ©vents i 
There' is an ampler page for man to quote, 

A readier book of manifold contents, 

Studied alike, in palace and in cot, 

XXIV. * 

COUNTESS’ PILLAR 4 

[f'uj'g-'sted by the recollection of Julian's Bower and other traditions 
connected with thin ancient forest] 

On the roadside between Penrith and Appleby, there elands a pillar 
with the following inscription : , 

‘‘This pillar was erected, in the year 165(1, by Anne Conn tea Dowager 

1 ism. 

There fell the Hero ini this ancient grove 
The.lovers pledged their fcutb beside thews springs, ms. 

* ISM. 

... ,. . . . " this alcove ms. 

* ISSS. ■ 

Thus to the truth Tradition fondly clings Mi 

4 1SS*. 

Were History only V . , . . ^ :gs, 

* i'lie Conn tees’ Pillar b oh the Sigh toed from Penrith, » couple of miles 
out of the town on the Appleby rood. It i* somewhat weather* worn, bat 
is preserved with orti-Ee. . 



the vernal prime 
fet^O heaven’s purest dime 
* Charity i f <m that creed. 

More tliapjm trifetoa ^ameur <<r <Jgec(, 

The piw^ihdf Wli *ith hope sublime. 

At tide 4tcf»e t<? t& dealt out, /or rrtrl 
“ Alahy a Stranger passing by 


$(m a filial sigh, 

fond <mdea\ov: 

4m£ fa* *» eye tau-tf* ,ud. 

*<&d be praised 




<jH 

Tta Sage’* tSvaetff tha Pop.’* la , *«. f 

-More Filmic afpfe* to d u»p , , 

ObtoWto «*1* i 

Irus 

i Am mi M*i (w l>r 9tfk ne «f IWfth ■** M>* feftnefog tout* m. 

> oi* i tfu*» "Btavu* <Mrt*p*ite** at Old l*piuth Da as 
''> „ ’ hw .* »t plei^uv 1 r giving ▼Vi* W^rttMiio* I am, 
lu'mwu I Hro am Startm <rf UJd Ponrtth It *• 'vdluii ’PetriM*' 
<y <wn h.u wont «rah#oto$bfel #0* altotAta ** m t*» ‘ ?ad lt«n* 
w tlh ."Ui >n»k ait the roatf befiMep **««k -tM ikrlMe 
Tow raw] fw am «>«■** ^twiwoyor, by JWv, Br gh 'Htiritbythpre, 
Brougham, and Ftumi W«tl (or Vorwk). ^Imgawllm^or Cw&Ie. * 
The Jtoauui Gmojw (U» vivSa it *H the** pM«% wwlVbjis tU Aomin 
i >«1 w recognisable cu bm * This 01 1 Pt nr t h, B^tW‘ 1 *** Wall, 
or V ora la, w j, ramp * t th •* ir»* I** V > tboo, about 

the pon h1 wU l W i J s >rth Hindi* t>t at JPeuMpi AtoQon ftjxl 
ilt u- u i h \ i>rt(l<, .«i i i« aot lepoeitotl u» ,i«wthw 

tflhtU ' «xi w 0 1 iiti'uw .iyi$ Jtt P«»rfUi^iirl»WibB tweti 
to vwt or a*< Hiill> *i (I it u* piobubla rfa# pAet* A »k»t to Vanda, 
which v ibont tux unta from here, tty (noth the Benbet atiuded to. 
The ‘flit tuur-t , awn> > reform! to m (h* ‘Legend of the Habtof the 
Stag’ atood w th» vr»tP ^ Wlifateli, in (he parte h of Repugheiu, but 
hue d p wntad lot tuauy yuAnv.'’— E», 


XXVI. 

APOLOGY 

foR «» mMtootito rottjta 

> t more: tin end id sudden and abrupt, 
Atiwpt— an ^n+hout preconceived design 
Wi tin* beginning ; yu the sev&a’ Lays 
H it' mover* in ordet, to ««L flfciuT found 
\y a couUi non* * d tMjkAovd&tyi I tie 
Though unuj i — bfo ih nhape* distinct 

-hat yet aur *} eowait^rtroi’ of. the wall* 

Of palace* or lerrHles,* Vtd tin wrech 

* 

d Paccar of Tamptei, . ttb 


* 1*U 



258 APOLOGY. ■ 

' ' 

Of famed Peraepolis ;* eachfollowingeaeb. 

As might beseem A. stately embassy, 

In set array, toss bedring in their handa . . 
Ensignof civil f<(Wet, weapo« of warV 
Or gift, to be presented at the throne. 

Of the Great King ; anil others, as they go 
In priestly vest, with holy offerings charged, 

Or leading victims dreat for sacrifice. 

Nor will the Power we serve, that sacred Power, 

The Spirit of humanity, disdain 
A 1 ministration humble but sincere. 

That from a threshold loved by every Muse 
Its impulse took — ►that sorrow-stricken door, 
Whence, as a current from its fountain-head, 

Our thoughts have issued, and our feelings flowed, 
Jtoceiving, willingly or not, fresh strength 
Prom kindred sources ; while around us sighed 
(Life's three first seasons having passed away) 
Leaf-scattering wiuds ; and hoar-frost sprinklings fell 
(Foretaste of winter) on the moorland heights ; 

And every day brought with it tidings new 
Of rash change, ominous for the public weal. 

Hence, if dejection lias' 8 too oft encroached 
FTpoa that sweet and temler melancholy 
► Which may itself be cherished and caressed 
More titan enough ; a fault so natural 
(Even with the young, the hopeful, or the. gay) 

For prompt forgiveness .will not sue in vain. 


1 1BW. '' ] . 

Nor witt the Muse condemn, or treat with scorn 
Our , - . ; • . . ' lsjs. 

4 tsw. ; • . ' 

. ■ ■ . . . • . have ' • • • mbs. 

* Ompfcre JPracettioH* i» tht Vak of CAawovsy, Vot YI. p. 27ft— Eu. 



THE BEOACH, 209 

■ ' ^ . ;• _ xxitn V 

TH& HIGHLAND BEOACH. . 

[On jisecniliiig a MR that leads from Laoh Awe toward* Inverarv, 
1 fdl into ctniremtion with # wottvan of thoJbwil>b*r who woro 
out* of th<m Highland Bm^lua I talk id with Ivor about it; find 
upon pitvHMg with her, wbtfn f eutld with a kimhirsa i I truly fait*. 
tf< May that Broach cmitinne in your family through wm\y generations 
to eonn, m you have already jw*He*ji©d it'*— she ttaakwi me wwt 
becomingly and seemed not a til tic imwiht] 

fb« exact resemblance which the old Broach (»ti!I in \m> though 
rarely mot with, among the Highland^ *) hcarato the Koiuan fibula 
must strike eftiy one, and concur** with thw plaid and kilt, to r«?cal 
to mind the communication which the ancient HomanH had with thin 
remote country. 

If to Tradition faith bo due, 

And echoes from old verse speak true, 

Ere the meek Saint, Colnmba, bore 
Glad tidings to Iona’s shore, 

No common light of nature blessed 
The mountain region of the west ; 

A land whore gentle manners ruled 
O'er men in dauntless virtues (schooled, . 

That raised, for centuries, a bar 
Impervious to the tide of war : 

Yet peaceful Arts did entrance gain 
Where haughty Force junl striven in vain ; 

Aud, ’mid the works of skilful hands, t 
By wanderers brought liom foreign lands 
‘And various dimes, was not unknown 
The dasp that fixed the Hainan Gown \ 

The Fibula, whose shajie, £ ween, 

Still in the Highland Broach is seen. 

The silver Broach of massy frame, 

Worn at the breast of some grave I tame 
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On road Or £atb,or at the door 
. Of' socmr i." 

But delicate bif yoire'ite mould, , . ^ 

And the, material finest gold; 

As might beseem the fairest Farr, ' 
'Whether shegradeda royal chair, 

Or shed, within a vaulted hall,' 

. No fancied lustro on the wall 

>tr > 

Whore shields of iirighty heroes hung, 
While Frugal heat’d what Ossiau. sung. 

» ; , i ' 

The heroic Age expired-wt slept- 
Deep in its tomb r — the bramble, crept 
O’er Ticgal’S hearth ; the grassy sod 
Oww on the floors liis soul l#td trod : 
’Malvina 1 where art- thou ? Their state 
The noblest-born must abdicate ; 

The fairest, while with Arc and sword 
Come. Spoilers — horde impelling horde. 
Must walk the sorrowing mountains, drest 
By ruder hands in homelier vest. . 

Yet still the female bosom lent, 

And loved to borrow, ornament ; 

Still was its inner world a place 
Reached by the dews of heavcnly grace ; 

. Still pity to fliis last retreat 

Clove fondly ; to hie favourite seat 
Love wound his way by soft approach, .. , 
Beneath a rna&der Highland Broach. 

'When alternations came of rage . 

Yet fiercer, in 'a darker age.; ■' s \.]' . 

. And feuds, , <d<m eh«^uni<nto^ ^an, 
’The weAker perished to anum; 
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For irfiiid.wMl iQaiother, wheude&pair 
Might hayp tarifotti^wd, • WBing prayer, 

Gnesmall poises® w l^ednotpbwor, 

Provided in a oakaer ^onr, V- '" / 

To meet' suck need as might befffti— . , 

Koof, raiment* bread/ orburiftli . 

For women, even of tearsbereffc,. 

The hidden silver Broach wusleft. . 

' ^ *•* 

. 1 \ V 

As generations oomo »iul gp , : . 

Their arts, their customs, <£•: s sr*d flow;. 

Fate, fortune, sweep strong powers away, 

And feeble, of themselves, decay ; 

What poor abodes the- heir-loom hide, 

In which the tsaslle once took pride ! 

Tokens, once kept as boasted wealth, . 

If saved at all, are saved by stealth. 

Lo 1 ships, from seas by nature barred. 

Mount along ways by man prepared ; 

* And in far-stretching voles, whose streams 

Seek other seas, their Canvas gleams. 

J * * 

Lo ! busy towns spring up, on coasts 
Thronged yesterday by airy ghosts ; 

Soon, like, a lingering star forlorn 
Among the novelties of morn, 

While young delights on old encroach, 

.Will vanish the last Higldand Broad u 

But whom from put their viewless bed, 

Like vapours, yeans have rolled and spread , 

Arid Uda poot yerae. and worthier lays. 

Shall yidd no light of love or praiso ; . ■ ' 
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Then, by the spade* or cleaving plough. 
Of kojrrcnt f roai the inountain’s brow, 

Or whirlwind, reckless what to wight 
Entombs, or forces fcstb lij|ht ; 

Blind Chance, a volunteer ally. 

That oft befriends Antiquity, 

And clem Oblivion froni r^jirroach, 

May render bach the UigHlancl Broaeli.* 


1832 . 

The Poems written in 1833 were few. They indude Devotional 
Incitement*, an Evening Voluntary, Dural Illusion*, and time Sonnets. 


DEVOTTOSTAL INCITEMENTS*. 

Comp. 1832. - — fob. 1835. 

. [Written at Itydrtl Monut.] 

'* Not to the earth confined. 

Ascend to heaven.’ 

Whkrk will they ship, those breathing Towers, 

Tito Spirits of the new-born flowers l 
They wander with the hroeae, they wind. 

Where’er the streams a passage find ; 

Up from their native grunud they rise 

In mute aerial harmonies i 

From humble violet— 'modest thyme — 

* Exlialed, the essential 'odours climb, 

* Hmr much the Brwwh fat Wmethn^t pitted by {tenons te humble 
station* may be jjathared from -an ocvuntmoe mentioned to me by a female 
friend. She hod hod on opportunity of benefiting a pw old woman in her 
own hut, who, wishing to make a return, te»d to her daughter, in Krsc, in a 
tone of plaintive **1 would give anything I have, but 1 hope 

«he d <m not wkh tor my %» h t" and, nttettitg these ward*, slie put fair 
(mad upon the Bfoaelt wide^hdesed her kerchief, and wlticb,«fce imagined, 
had attracted the eye <rf lm ^pnafootren. — W, VW, 1835, - 
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As it no $$&ce below the sky 
Their subtle flight oould satisfy : 

Heaven will not t&X ear thoughts "with pride 
It JHk0 itafcbiteon: MjA^ guidie* .. 



Housed by this kindliest of May-showers, 
The sjeritr^uickeuer of ti»© flowers. 

That with 'moist virtue softly cleaves 
Tlio buds, and freshens the young leaves. 
The birds pour forth, their souls in notes 
Of rapture from a thousand throats— 

Here checked by too impetotft> -haste. 
While there the music runs to 'Waste, 

With bounty more and more enlarged, 

Till tiie whole air is overcharged *, 

(live ear, O MoU ! to their appeal 
And tliirst for no inferior seal. 

Thou, who canst think, as well as feel. 

Mount from the earth ; aspire ! aspire 1 
So pleads the town's cathedral quire, 

In strains that from their solemn height 
Sink, to attain a loftier flight ; 

While incense from the altar breathes 
Rich fragrance in. embodied .wreaths; 

Or, flung from swinging censer, shrouds 
The taper-lights, ami curls in clouds 
Around angelic Form*, the still 
Creation of the painters shill. 

That on the service wait concealed 

+ . ' , ■ ' 

One moment, ami the next revealed. 

—Cast Off your .bonds, awake, arise/' 

And for no transient ecstasies ! 


^ * 
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What elsecanmean the Visual plea . 

Of still or moving iniagfcry; — . : . <• "1 ..." 

She . \ „■ iJ-Aji . 

.. • Not Wasted ontiie«dte^ 

Nor whotlylpst upon the throng 
Harrying tfee huay streeU along ? 

' % ’ * • * >’ " ' i * . , ' f ‘ 1 j. 

■ .. ■■•• •"•• ‘ -.• ■; ■' "■ <„\ "'■■*' • • • 

Alas J the sanctities combined 

By art to imsensualise.the mind . . 

Decay and languish ; or, aaereeds 
And humours change, are spurned like weals : 
The priests are from their altars thmst j 
Temples ate levelled with the dust ; 

Anil solemn rites and awful forma 
Pounder amid fanatic stoma' 

Yet evermore, through years, renewed 
In undisturbed Vicissitude 
* Of seasons balancing their flight 

On the. swift wings of day and night, 

Kind Nature keeps a heavenly door 
Wide open for the scattered Poor. 

Wliere .flowM^bmithed incense to the shies 
Is wafted in mute harmonies; ♦ ■' • 

And ground fresh-cloven by the plough 
Is fragrant with a humbler vow ; 

Where birds and brooks from leafy dells 
Chime forth unwearied caaticfes. 

And vapours magnify and spread . 

The glory of the suh*s bright hd id — • 

' 1 S * * * , 

■ . Tb« «•!«£’***% £*■ j#«!M : 



■ , . ' *y ■*,>. J ...W/, ■. C^‘>\ . £j * 1 ■'/' # ' -• , 

' ■ • •'■ 1 *k:1 , t-’-* v ' . ■' ‘ V '"■ e ' ■ 1 


'* ' 


■**r 

: "'V. O 

♦ iw. jsvejy^y i&hald l<&Veeome part 
* ' Free <oe> -(ssftWbifWi^^ lia*rt :< * ■ V 
■ So shaft^ 

JgtOiV rftom to wre; with hallowed test. 


. '‘ ’Ctoap ■'• •'- v 

Cau* is the fragrant efe, and fcth to los ^‘ , 

Day's gmtefvii wattnth, tho f inoistwitb failing daws. 
Look for theaters, yo^ll.^y that tljtore aw nopej 
Look up a Second titne, and* one by one, . 

You nuurk t theni iwiiddi^o^;^^ sUvory light. 
And wonder how .they- could elude the sight t 
The birds, of late so noisy in their bowers, 

Warbled a whpe witlv faint and fainter powers. 

But now are silences the dira-seeu flowers: 

Kor does ^ .vil^ C&fltch-clo<d('«.i«>n tens 
fhe tijp«& arid'W^Son's iufljwmco disown : 

Jfine l>^a€« d^iacstiy to eoehotbe* bound 

In dropsy the sound i . 

; *«* I; 




Ari&jtowiii 

And joins 1 his littfe children wi, tfeeii? V 
Tbe^ the l^o'ershnde. 

Flits and refKts idiing lie. close arcade} ; '•■ 

The twitiy* dor*faawk ciaies Wyrhitemoth ; '" 

- With Wring , ‘ 

, Might hath be wMr fot it suite them both. 

- A stmm 'i« j^ajwr ' 

IVieela* and the tread ttf idofa ate heard no more ; 
Otuj Wit there was* feat it; will touch the shore 
With, the next dipping of it* slachenedi oar ; - 

Faint sound, that, for the gayesfc of the gay r 
Might give to asapious thwj^tet a moment’s sway, 

As a last- token df man’a toilsorue day ! 


ItmtAL ILltJ8I0N& 

{Written at ilydsd Mount. Ob^torvod a hundred these in the 
groaiula there.] V. 

syiro utt’lt t. wii . .*;• • 

■'■. . , of 'fabt^q».:^od^f, ■;" . , / 

A aeoridd darted ^ j^and.ht-f' V- • 

' ; Another 
’ Through atuj&hme 

/ Tonestle an:,the.i»ek.yV/-’ 




' * ■-’V * . \ > A .''^■■epv'I^V-ae'';’ - £* 'f - v POTBU,. ‘ e 1 -X • -, f 

mtoti* V V.V '’- ■ i m. 





; ' '..of" •'/, 


Among ■;> 

Preyed hwfc'yew-’* ie*Ym pashedifeom fi«i <QH*y ' 
To froticoa 


Maternal Flora I show thy faee* :.• . . \ ’ ■ •* 

And let thy; h^dbeseen, ; . 

Thy hand hero sprinkliing tiny flowers,* - \\ -•<; ■■ ; , 
That, £s they touch the jgpeen, , .;. . ' . . . 
Take root (so seems it) and ipoi* p 
In honour of their Queen. 

Yet, sooth, those little starry specks, . 

That hot in vain aspired .. ’ ! " t‘ : 

To he confounded with live growths, . .;'• . 

M<>et dainty, most admired. 

Were only blossoms dropped from twigs . 

Of theirownoflspring tired. 


Not such the World’s illusive shows \ 

Jftr wingless flutterings, 

Her blossoms which, though shed, outbrave 
The floweret as it spines, ' 

For the undeceived, sfmile as they may, 

Are melancholy things : 

But gentle Nature plays her part 
With tfver-yarying wiles, ■ 

And transient faigmags with plain truth 
. So weU fthe reconeilfie, 

That those fraud Idlers most are pleased .. 
; Whom ofteheetslm be^uile& ' .f. 
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LOVINQ AND LIKING. 


LOVIXG AXl) LIKIXO. 

UtRS*ei*a **88*8, 

ADDMS8MR> TO X C8UJ>. 

(at ur mrm .) 1 
Comp. 1833. — PuK 1890. 

[Written «t Racial Jfoiiui It I believe, out of a <«hhi1 
expression of one of Mr Swinburne’* children.] 

Turku's more in word* than I can t^ecri* : 

Yet listen, Child !~~I would not preach ; 

But only giro Some plain directions 
To' guide your speech awl your affectum*. 

Say not you ?<nv a roasted fowl, 

But you may leva a wawiming owl, 

And, il you can, the unwieldy toad 
That crawls from his secure abode 
Wit hi u the mossy garden wall 
When evening dewa Imgiu to full. 

OU mark the bcaitty of his *»yo : 

What wonders in that circle lie ' 

So edear, so bright, our fathers said 
He wears a jewel in his head 1 
And when, upon some showery day, 

Into a path ot public way 
A frog leaps out from bordering grass, 

Startling the timid as they pass, 
l>o you observe him, aud endeavour 
To take the intruder into favour ; 

1 JWfc. 

In tl>« former nlithmu of tpe Author's MtscoUsasous 
Poem* aw three piwes uddrwwtl to iduldrtm : — tliu 
following, a few line* excepud, is by tbs tame Writer ; 
a»d, tut it belongs to the muuo owwMjming claw «*f 
ootnposiBons, *h* ban bean prevailed vi»a to cuweat 
to iu publication. ism. 

fly the author d the Poem, 14 Address to * child, 
timing a boistoroua winter avefting.* u». 




Y.._ l„iiA i ^I^bLuLl' ^•^J« ; v»JL- , 1L M 'likKC'«¥MA.' . ' 


In wln^ . W; twite as .^Hpft;^ $&t« 
Tit 1; p^erjj' : foji^i)|j^«^it^;;, : ' 
Glancing swddth# t,.. ■;> ;:' 

And sending apwarf^ti^rl#!^ light 


frWfrsrei 



Not blush if heart he stealing; 
A. love for thhgp : 

The ^imvg’s fltiifc’ jtos* jbjjl y|a*»#p. 4 
May fill year, bieast With, joyful pride ; .. 
And you may love thpV^whwriytfiower, * 
And love tlie strawberry w its bower *, 

But when the fruit, so. ofieh praised , 

For beauty, to your lip israisod, 

Say. not yon kv« the. dedicate treat, 

But Hke it; enjoy it, and thankfully eat 


Long may yon love your pensioner mouse, 
Though one of a tribe that torment the house. 
' Nor dislike for her cruel sport the tat, 

Deadly foe both of* mouse and rat ; 
Remember she foilows the law of her kind, 
Aruflnstinctis neither wayward nor blind. 
Then think of- her beautiful gliding form, 

.. Her tread that would scarcely* crash a worm 

t ; * • • , ', ; .' . ^ - 

'* ' " ; . \ '■ % V " 1 

•> ■ m*. . * . , • . v 


)m. 




im, 

}M. 



‘vtad'T he 


PAST. 


And Met 




yv ' ' ’'-■ 'A . ■ ■ 

J ' 3M»«r»lcw!A--i ; ,;/-V 
:» 5 ■- ^^ ff0, ■ 
May nM * Us * ’ 

Or tiwSi tJie ^edgelK% l?i ^ Jxoia.^ ^! ; 

Jfcajk p£ 01 ' <& f®** 

- You loveyouf father iikii y^ flatter 
Your gtown-ttp cmd ypra^hy-brother ; . 

Ym love your asiteT/ and yowf friends, 

A lid countless blessings which Qod sends : 

And whilathese right- affections play, 

You live each tnotoent of your day ; 


•fhey lend yon on. to ioll.oontent, * 
Atidlikinga fresh and innocent, 

! That store the mind, theweHaory feed, 
And prompt to many a gentle deed : 
got likings come, ami pass, away ; 

Tw im that remains till ettr latest day : 
Out lieayenvratd guide is holy love, . ■ 
Awl will* be oiir bliss With saints above 


' ■ • UFOH TliK LATE GI&ERAI; .FAST, . . ; : 

V" __ , ' ' . , ' , * > ^ ' ■ , ' 

,\.haww* ;. ■ . 

\ cwnjuisat; ,*~r. Pulfcliws: , 

BxiSJCtua ,caU it W«a ’> rite delayed ; 

And dntitoi Renats Aosaft.thew wese who. doffed 

'n''- : A. .v 1 ' \. ' V' '■ *' ' 


• r^vv^" .v?^* s ‘ ’ T \i‘Y . •• • 
lmj, . • .‘'■♦'V'/ '•'*■ ''-•■? •■' S 

, . And it *ai ■; ’ *- ; • . /. - 


IMS, 

' • - 

itefc.. 



• fi tut van* 811 

Hie last of their humanity, aw) scoffed 
At providential judgments, 1 undismayed 
By their own dating. Bat the People prayed 
As with oneo voice; their flinty heart grew soft 
With penitential sorrow, and aloft 
Their spirit mounted, prying, * God ns aid l 
Oh that with aspirations more intense, 

Chastised by self'-abftsem&ttt more profound. 

This People, etace* So huppj, so renowned 
For in«‘tty, would sotfk from God defence 
Against fur heavier ill, the pestilence* 

Of revolution, impiously unboiujd ' , 


FILIAL PIETY, 

(OH TUK WAISHiS BITrWESJir PRESTOS ASTO «v*riw>i.) 

('oilip. 1838, — *— Fob. 1838. 

(Tills w also communicated to me by a ooanbman in the mum way 
la the voume of my many coach nuabiw and journeys, which, dunug 
the da. v -time alwsy*, and often iu the night, wore taken on the outvie 
of (lie coach, I had good and frequent opportnnitie* of lemming the 
cliameteraticn of thin dam of men. One remark t made tlmt w worth 
recording; that whenever T had orcadou especially to tiniiep thou 
wdi-oidered, respectful and kind behaviour to women, of whatever age, 
I found them, T may say almost always to bo mettial men,} 

IJKTOt.VHSO through all se\ urity of cold; 

Inviolate, wlutte’cr the cottage hearth 

Might need for comfort, or fur festal mirth ; 

That Pile of Turf is half a century old : 

Mata , 

. , . , judgment, , . tail 

•iwar* 

Oh that with sonl-aspi rings more intense 

And heart-humiliations mora. profound 

Hide People, long nut 

* The fast era* appointed because of m outbreak of cinder* in Engtaad, 

-Em 




■-> \\ '* ?' W , . . 




Yefc, ,£i»yell®i^ told a /,: .- t 

' tortir • 

oibearfch: . 

' witjb : tfes jSufc, sd .strong a hold 
Upon his 'Jtothe^s memory, that his hands, 

Through reverence, touch it oaty to repair 1 „ 

Tte vraete.-*~ , fehoi«g}i crumbling with each breath of ait, 


In animal renovation thus it stands— 
ltude Mausoleum 1 but, wrens nestle there, 

And red-breasts warble when sweet sounds are rare. 


TO B. B. HAYDON, ON Si, El NO RTS PlfTURK OF 
NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE ON T"E ISLAND OF 
ST HELENA. 

f Comp. 1832. — ~ Pul,. 1832. 

[Tliw Sonnet, though Mii«t to U? written on wing the PortniU uf 
Kapolcon, wsws, in fa«t* coi.vjxwnl wwu? dm** after, eYfrtupore, in the 
woofl at Itycbi) Mount.] 

Haydux 1 let worthier judges praise the skill 
Hero by thy pencil shown in truth of Hues 
And charm vi colours ; / applaud those signs 
Of thought, that give the true poetic thrill ; 

That uneuenmlteml whole of blank «nd still 
Sky without ckmd — ocean wit hout a wave ; 

And the one Man that laboured to enslave 
Tito World, sole-standing high on the bare MU&-* 

Hack turned, arms folded, the unapparent feces 
Tinged, we may fancy, in this' dreary place '.' l ; 

With light ndlwited from. the i^vjaible s»m . 

Set, like his furtnnee; but notrisfrfor aye ' , 

i'.- . . .. ■ ■ ■ 

1 ixiT.' , f - , 

ThMiae^V Ms Swi.hiorfi prized tfcjm aoght which gold J- 
‘ ", ; <*•«# i<zwnA ,C$«Ni«r . V 

’ ‘TfaeMilg^ .n(Wf-'. 



IF THOU INDEED DEBIT® T&&H HJKAVE^. 313 

Liketiiem. •jyqawtjii* ftto-^Tyj • 

t Aad before ftta tk>&4&m ^ • * •• ; 


Oomp. Pub* I881 : 

[These rente# were written swfie time aft or ute h^ bwme resident# 
at Jtytfal Mounr, and l will taka occasion fttrollw observe upon 
the beaut v of tlwt. situation, a - l*emg l,«v.»kt}d *K,i ffonked by lofty fella, 
which bring the heavenly bodies to touch, a# it werts the earth tij?iwfc 
the uumntaui-toiiK, wink the pwjjwt in front lies open to a length of 
JeveJ vfilU. tlveoatHitilod lake, and a tenuinaHiig ridge of low hi Ik ; 
"<> tlut it j'ivoH an opjwrtumtv to the inhabitant* of the pbofi of notion 
hm' the *Ukvh in I the position* here alluded to* murndy, on tlm top* 
«‘f the lUuuntaim, arid a* winter bmp* at a among thy kafletu* 

f t\* ■*.] 

If thou inthn-l derive thy liyht from Ilwivoft, 

Then, to the h.«wtyc of that hbavon-Umi $ 

Hay unit, iVK h» tolls u* jn bis Autoirioj't**pbv\ received a ooiumiwm 
t'^n* >ir iiohi-rr Feel, in - >*'.*’ 1830 % to paiui Napoleon miming, the mm 
of ife Imteiivd it m ilunu l&i*, and thu* dt^Tlbed it inmHeJf ;-*•* 

“Napoleon nss pwnti.'irly alive to poetical uraAcfolvai as produced by 
wrnwy nreouuij ; village bite " : th tl*Wr echoing ding, dong?, dang, now 
»*•' i ^virit; fail rm ^ uy, no a* living in tht vrimh aCfccUiri him as they 
iHri’t vvetvhody miv* i»» natural imprt.wtt'm 1 a:i : on Urn m'O of all 
in gW’flt kittles vi-ij Ik. I liiiri ‘ nulling <\ ut t3ic dead of ibo 

night. hetwi.ru tin two li«.»ti, and ttlnlgic *. * ery Np-Haeg of poetical 

re\.» N b ft mh» i n^^ible to think id a gen in* in captivity, 

without *ny«terk»u A«so»:iutwi ■« ol the tdc\ sea, too «,li. r and Hit* 

solitude with which he Wa* vimdnpv i i o< er tni.^iiicd inm hut as 
if mu&mg at dawn, or melancholy <it u.toi«iiv aL midnight in 

the heating nod roaring of the At Untie, meditating &» the stars 

gaswjd and the moon abone- on him ; in short Nup'dww never appuai *hI to 
me hut at them# j ttawnip of silence ,anl twilight, when uatuii* &«urt# to 
symtiathisft wiifi the ftUku, and when if thm*#* U i:i , #m. nUhi thia t.url»uknt 
earth fit i<rt celesti^i intercourse, one mart in. .in 1 wi/ald !>e tin* 

times, immortal spints might geloe^ t*.> dn -* : iwthm the sphere of 

mortality, to soothe a«d comfort, to inspire and *tu pport tin ndh ted. 

Under fmqh impressions the present pvxtaie o»as proiin^-ri, , , f 
Imagined him stamUng on the brow of mi impending ehfi* and Piusing on 
his past fortmiea, • • . sca hirdji seimmufir At hi* feet. , . the nun 

just down, . \ the soft* of his guard ship jittering on tin? iiorl/ in, and 

the Athubiti^ cabn, sOeat, awfnUy deep/ and «o<Ue«&ly Life 0 / 

Jkfijomx* I teteri &aydm, VoJ. II., 



314 IF TIIOU EKDEFO PERIVR THY LIGHT FROM HEAVES 


Shine, Poet 1* in thy pl^oe, and be content 
The star* pre-eminent in magnitude. 

And they that from the zenith dart their beam*,* 

(Visible though they* be to luitP the earth, 

Though hall a sphere bo conscious of their brightness) 
Are* yet of no diviner origin, * 

No purer essence, than the one that 
Like an untended watch-fire on the ridge 
Of some dark mountain; or than ttu*o which seem 
fluinbly to Jiang, like twinkling winter lamps. 

Among the branches of the leafless trees. 

All are the undying offspring of on© Sire : 

Thou, to tho measure of the light vmiclwtfed, 

Shitie, Foet* in tfiy place, and Ihj content* 

Them hues were first jwbHsduxI in 1833 ; and the> found a pine* tn 
♦hi* edition of that y**i, amongst tlu of Sentiment awl 

Reflection.” in the edition of 1845 tluj appeared a* a Puf«u» to tin 
oituo \ alum* of ("win *. — Ktu 

i mr 

. . . . fiom 

tfhUie, Foet, ... . im,,a 

* 1MT. 

THo Stai that from the renit h <lart* xta trains, W2 

»ie*7. 

*»• it » • * • 18U> 

1W 

j ita brightness 

# the last three tinea were added in 183&— £i>. 


rax. 



A WEEK’S NEST. , 


*15 


1833 .* 

TV iiwst important of tito poottwi written in 1833 wre* tho Memorial* 
of Use TW ondwtakva during the wuMflner of that pur. IVy refer 
to urnrtl Ctnnbrfan lncaiiitre, to the lain of Man, to the Cljdu, Uw> 
Wiwtont Not of Scotland, and again to t^tnljertanA 


A WHEN'S NEKT. 

<\wnp J83& Pub. it*38. 

[Witten at R><U1 Mount Tina nest vriw built, tm dcjmbad, hi 'i 
tire that grows. uoar the pool in flora's ti*M, mat the Kjdal Mount 
gaiilen.*! ' 

AvtoNu the thrilling* framed hj Mrds 
In field or forest wilh meo rare, 

Is none thaL with tho Jut In 
In snngnow may compare. 

No door tlie tenement mpum, 

And seldom needs a lahnuied wof ; 

Yet w it to the fiercest sun 
Impervious, awl storm-proof, 

So warn, so beautiful withal, 

In perfect fitness for its aim, 

That to tho Kind by ejtmal {trace 

Their instinct surely came. 

*• 

Awl when for thedt abodes they seek 
k An opportune recess. 

The hermit has no finer eye 
For sliadowy quietness. 

* Wren* ititt build (1864) in the turn pottod oak tro», wMoh survive* 
in “Dora's Add;* and prtmroM* grow beneath it -ISn. 




*" J> . • *' ' * V . f /■ '■ \. f , ' ..7 ■'* 


; . ■T^eiri- fo ^ 4 ^*^ '; : ' 

•> • : loyr clear eobg ; • ’. 

, . ' ' ' ' - - Axid'^ligr 'tuba. *<SI*iaDblek'*bo<!l| ’ ••'■■., ’ 

.* Are auhgt© kil daf ioetg: "‘'V\ 

; . . , 0 * ia : tBey/buBd, • •!' 

W^b^i^theflitdngbird’awturn, 

Her eg ga within tbs nestrepose, \ • . - 
Like relies in an urn. . 

But still, where general choice is good. 
There is » better «nd best j . 

An<l, among fairefet objectB^Bonie 
' ” . Are fairer then the feSit ; v ” : 


This, mie of those smeH - huilders proved 
. in' a green covert; wheise, froiwout. 
The fdreheadof a;j^^ > > 

... The leafy enU^ ^n>ro& ; V v>' .v- 

'-' ’’ , C : VJ~. V .'* 

For Site who ^lehued tlie pip&f IwJge, 

.. MhrtTnsting herevaRf^^HilV ; ' 

Had to a Primrose loofcei* ioraul 


> . : H«r wiahef»*ef^ 1 fil^i 

t * JVV '■ *’ vV*' '-< '» -ivV- " 
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3131 TOMSK'S «. 

4 

The treason} proudly did l tUmt 
To some whose minds without disdain 

Can torn to Ufcfcledhiuf*; tab one* 
Looked up for it in vain : 

i 

Tia gone — a ruthless spoiler's prey. 

Who hoods not beauty, love, or soug, 

Tjs gone 1 (so scorned it) and wo grieved 
Indignant &t the wrong. 

du»t three days after, passing by 
In clearer light the moss-built coll 

I saw, espied its shaded modi . 

And felt that all was well. 

Tim I'riutroso for & veil laul spread 
The largest of her upright loaves ; 

And thus, fur pur|*o^» benign, 

A simple flower deceives, 

* 

(,'onecaled from friends who might disturb 
Thy quiet with no ill intuit, 

Secure from evil ejes and bunds 
On barbarous plunder bent, 

Rest, Mother-bird 1 mid when thy young 
Take flight, and thou art free to roam, 

When withered is the guardian Flower, 
And empty thy late home. 

Think how ye prospered, thou and thine, 
Amid the unvioloM grove 

Housed near the growing Primrose-tuft 
In foresight, or in love. 



918 


io - — . 

TO — — > 

vrm i th* ta«m cfp wu nuwn cm*, tuaat, 1893. 

“Turn porno pusr, ut weri* projwiua ah undia 
Narito, oudos hum! Jstiet,* Aft 

— LrCRtTlCB. 

Comp. March 1839. • fhh. 183ft. 

[Written at Moresby near Whitehaven, when I ww ott ^ viwr to my 
aim, flwn incumbent at that stntll living. While 1 am dictating th«w» 
note* to my friend, Mina Fenwick, January 34, 1643, <3# child upon 
whose birth them versed were written is under my roof, and w of a 
ilispontiou eo promising that the wiahw and praywv and propheuee 
which I then toeathed forth in verse aw* through God’s mercy, likely 
to he realised.^ 

Like a shipwreck'd Sailor tost 
By rough waves on a perilous coast, 
lies the Babe, in helplessness 
And in tendenwt nakedness, 

Fluqg by labouring nature forth 
Upon the mercies of iho earth. 

CAn its eyes besooch 1 — no more 
Than the hands are free to implore * 

Voice but serves for one brief cry ; 

Hnmt was it ? or prophecy 
Of sorrow that will surely come T 
Omen of man's grievous doom 1 

But, 0 Mother J by the dose 
Italy grunted to thy throes ; 

By dm sileitfc thanks, now tending 
Incense-like to Heaven, descending * 

How to mingle and to move 
With the gush 6f earthly love, 

An a debt to that frail Creature, 

Instrument of struggling "Nature 



For the blissful palm, the peace 
Known but to this o as release — 
Can the pitying spirit doubt 
That tor b union-kind springs out 
From the penalty a sense 
Of more then mortal roeampeiMjc f 

An a floating summer cloud, 
Though of gorgeous drapery proud, 
To the Mui-lmrat traveller, 

Or the stooping hvbouuo, 

Oft-times makes its Iwouty ki< « 
Jty its shadow round hitn thrown ; 
Ho, by ehofjuoiiligp of sad cheer, 
Heavenly tlnardians, brooding near. 
Of their prehcncu tell — too Wight 
Ifaply for lorporcal sight 1 . 
Ministers of grace divine 
Feelingly their brows incline 
OVr tliib eeemiug Castaway 
Breatlung, in the light of dny, 
Something like tho faintest bieath 
That has power to baifle death— 
Beautiful, while very wisdcnosB 
Captivates like passive meekness. 


And, sweet Mather I under wan (tut 
Of tho universal Patent, 

Who repays in season duo 
Them who have, like thee, been tru«* 
To the filial chain let down 
From his evwdasting throne, 



With thuii AQftedt vrluspers vouch, 
Thai— whatever griefs may fret. 

Cares entangle, sum beset, 

This thy KireMwn, and with tew 
Stain her cheek in future yoam — 
Heavenly succour, not denied 
To the iwvbe, whatever Itelade, 

Will to the woman be supplied t 
Mother I West ho thy calm ease; 

Blest the starry promises,— 

And the firmament benign 
Hallowed be it, where they shino 1 
Yes, for them whose souls have scope 
Ample for a winged hope, 

And caii earthward bend an oar 
For needful listening, pledge is hero, 
That, if thy new-born Charge shall treed 
In thy footsteps, and lie led 
By that other Crude, whose light 
Of manly virtues, mildly I Tight, 
tJavo him first the wwhed-fot part 
In thy gentle virgin heart; 

Tlnn, amid the storms <4 life 
^signified by that dread strife 
Whence ye have escaped together. 

She may look for serene weather ; 

In all trials sure to find 
Comfort for a faithful mind ; 

Kindlier issues, holier rest, 
limn even now await her pieet, 
Conscious 'Nursling, to thy breast f 



THB WASSiflSG. 
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THE WABKI^O. 

a cm to rsn roKHOONk 

(V^Mkrebm — * fob. !$». 

tThe«4 line* wen ettu po*Sd during the <(W upmd thrmiflh tlw 
nation by th* Tteforta Bill Aj tb» ujoUt*# which W to Utb< ummtre, 
and the flood or evil w&ob hM uttondwi or ha« twen from it, will be 
doty appreciated by future historians, there te tut call for dwdhng on 
the robjert in thin phut*. 1 will renteut myself with wying that the 
then condition of the people's mind knot, m theae venae, exaggerated.] 

jLikt, the winds of March ate Wowing ; 

I L«r groaud-flovcor* shrink, afraid of iduiwiug 
Their meek heads to the nipping <p'-, 

Which ye feel not, happy pair ! 

Sunk into a kimliy sleep, 

W<*, tuemiwhile, o«tr Imp*? will keep } 

Aud if Time leagued with adverse Oltangc 
(Tmt busy feat ! ) shall cross its tenge, 

WluttftocuT check they Irina:, 

Anxious duty hindering. 

To like hope our prayers will ding. 

■ 

Tims, wltile the ruminating spirit foods 
rjKin the events of homo 1 as lift* prcseo'it, 

A flections pare and holy in tlieir source 
(lain a fresh impulse, run a livelier course ; 

Hopes that within the father's heart pm ad, 

Are in the experienced UmnUmre’s dow to fail ; 

And if tho harp pleased his gKy jouth, it riiya 
To h» grave touch with no unr* a»ly strings, 

While thoughts press on, and f< dings overflow, 

And quick Words round him fall like flakes of wow. 

V 

1 i«r. * 

Upon each boioe-event .... 14 -i 

m * X 



m 


TBOE WARNING. 


Thants to the V<mm that yet maintain their may. 
And have renewed the tributary lay. 

Truths of the heart dock In with eager pace, 

And Fancy greets them with a toad embrace ; 

Bwift as the rising sun Ids twain* extend* 

She shoots the tidings forth to distant friends ; 

Their gift* she hails (deemed precious, as they prove 
For the unconscious Babe so prompt A love f> — 1 
But from this jwaeeful centre of delight 
Vague sympathies liave urged her to take flight : 

Rapt* into upper regions, like the boo 

That sucks from mountain heath Her honoy fee ; 

Or, like the warbling lark intent to shroud 
His head.in Auubeant* or u bowery cloud, 

She 'soar*— and boro and there her pinion* rest 
On proud tower*, like this humble cottage, btat 
With a new visitant, an infant guest— 

Towers where red streamers flout the breezy sky 
In pomp fourteen by her creative t*yo, 

Wheu toasts shall crowd tbs hall, and steeple bells 
(Had proclamation make, and heights and dells 
Catch the blithe music aftdt sinks and swell*, 8 
And harboured siuiw, whose pride is on the sea. 

Shall hoist tlioir topmost flags in sign of glee, 
Honouring the hope of noble aheestey <, , 

/ s 

% 

' <4 

1 UW1. , , 

. . . Bahp » tmbdated lev* lj was. 

4 


I « * 4 t i % B^|uv« 

She rivals the fleet Swallow, ntajdng Sags 
In the HUKXitfa lake where’er he dlpehhi wings : 

— Rnpt U»v 

* im, * 

or rweihj mss. 



THK WABKTJWt 


8 *» 


But who (though neither warning ills assigned 
By Nature, nor reviewing ip the mind 
The track that was, and is, and must be, worn 
With weary feet by all of woman bdm) — - 
Shall wm by such a gilt with joy be moved. 

Nor tool the fulness of that joy reproved ? 

Not He, whose last faint memory wtl) tom maud 
The truth that Britain was his native laud ;* 

Who* 4 infant soul was tutored to confide 
la the cleansed faith for which her martyrs died ; 
Whose boyish ear the voice of her renown 
With rapture thrilled ; whose Yo» th revered tlw wtwwu 
Of Saxon liberty that Alfred wore,! 

Alfred, dear Ba!», thy great Progenitor ' 

•—Not Ho, who from her mellowed practice drew 
Ills social sense of just, and fair, aud true ; 

And saw, thereafter, on the soil of France 
Bosh l‘olity begin her maniac dance, t 
Foundations broken up, the deep* run wild, 

Nor grieved to see (liimstdf not uuboguih*!)— 

IVoko from tho dream, the dreamer to upbiaid, 

And learn how sanguine expectations fade 
When novel toast* by folly are *ielray« d,— 

To sec Presumption, turning jwlo, rule < in 
From further havoc, b«t repent in vain,— 

Good aims lie down, and porisli iu the read 
Whore guilt hud urged them rtji with cearelm .goad, 
Proofs thickening round her that on public ends 
Iloniestie virtue vitally depends 


* CVmpsre Tit hag qftbr Lott Jfinttrtl, Canto vk, 1. 14.- Ko. 
t Compare tefinhttkal Sonnet*, hut t, xxW., xxrit —Bo. 
t At t£* EovtdutloB, 1782 .— Ep. 




xpt WAJUrtRO. 


e#*4 

That civic strife can torn the haziest hearth 
Into a grievous sore of oelf^torinentisg eaprth. 1 

Can Web a one, dour Babel though and jamA 
To welcome thee, repel the team that crowd 
Into hie English breast, and spare to quake 
loss for his own than* for thy innocent sake t 
Too l&te—or, should the Providence «of Clod 
lead, through dark * Ways by sin and sorrow trod, 
Justice and peace to a secure abode, 

Too soon— thou core's! into this breathing world j 
Ensigns of reituic outrage are unfurled 
Wire shall preserve or prop the tottering ftealm f 
What hand suffice to govern the state-helm > 

If, in the aims of man, the surest lest 

Of gotxl or bad (wlurfeVr be sought for or profM) 

lie in the means required. or ways ordained, 

For compassing the end, else never gamed ; 

Yet governors and govern'd both are Wind 
To this plaiu truth, or tling it to the wind ; 

It to expedience principle must bow; 

* Past, future, shrinking up beneath the incumbent Now ; 
If cowardly concession still must fml 
Tho tlorst for power in men who ne’er concede ; 

Nor turn aside, unless to shape a way 
For domination at seine riper day ; 

1 m 

Tdl undUoriuineting ft«ua ewpt 

Tho IamI, and Wrong perpetual *igUe kept ; 

With prwrt Wfors bar that on pubis! etuis 
Domestic vutue vitally depends. rat, 

* rat. 

Not for his erwp, hut . ut*. 

* l«4i 

, . . Wind . . rat. 



THE WAStaxe. 




If 1 generous loyalty must stand in awn 
Of subtle Treason, ift* bra made of law, 

Ot with btnvado iusolMt and hard, 

Provoking punishment, to wia reward; 

If office help the h&km to empire, 

And tliejr who timid extinguish, fan the fee— 
Then, will the eoepfcre be a straw, the crown 
Sit loosely, like the thistle'* onset of <dowu ; 

To be Uown off at will, by Power that spares It 
In cunning patience, from the bead that wears it 

host people, trained to tbwwtf 1 feud ! 

Lost above all, ye labouring meltitum ! 

Bewildered wbother yn, by slanderous tongues 
Decern'd, mistake calamities for wrongs; 

And over fancied usurpations brood, 

Oil snapping at revenge in aulleu fnoud; 

Or, from tong stress of real injuries fly 
To desperation for a remedy ; 

In bursts of outrage spread your judgments wide, 
And to your wrath cry out, * Be thou our guide; M 
Or, bound by oaths, cotuo forth to tnwd earth's flow 
In uiarshalled thousands, darkening street »ud moor 
With the worst shape mock-patience enr wore; 

Or, to the giddy top of self-esteem 
By flatterers carried, mount into ft dream 
Of boundless suffrage, at whose sage behest 
Justice shall rule, disorder be snpprost, 

And every man sit down as plenty's Guest ! 
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van WABK1K0. 


— 0 (or a bridle tatted with remorse 

To stop your Leaden la their headstrong course 1* 

Oh may the Almighty scatter with his grace 
These mists, aud lead you to a safer place, 

By paths no human wisdom can foretrace*! 

May lie pour round you, from worlds far above 
Man’s feverish passions, his pore light of love, 

That quietly restores the natural mien 
To hope, and makes truth wilting to be seen ! 

She shall your blood-stained bauds in frmuy reap 
"Fields gaily sown when promises were cheap. — 

Why is the Past belied with wicked art, 

The Future made to play so false a part, 

Among a people famed for strength of mind. 

Foremost in freedom, noblest of mankind * 

Wo act as if wo joyed in the sad tune 
Storms make in rising, valued in tho utnou 
Nought but her changes, Tims, ungrateful Nation : 

If thou persist, and, scorning moderation, 

Spread for thyself the snares of tribulation. 

Whom, then, shall meekness guard ? Whet saving skill 
Lie in forbearance, strength in standing still 1 
— -Soon shall the widow (for the speed of Time 
Nought equals when the hours are winged with crime) 
Widow, nr wife, implore on tremulous kuoe, 

From him who judged her lord, a like decree; 

Tlie skies will weep o’er old men desolate : 

Y« littfe-onea } North shudders at youT fate. 

Outcasts and hiaoeloss orphans— 

But turn, my Soul and from tho sleeping pair 
hcaru then tho beauty of omniscient care i 

* See the Fenwick net* prefixed tp the poeia.— Be. 




OS A HKtH PABT OF Tffll COAST OF CUilBJS&Um 887 


Be strosg is faith, bid Atuuoto thoughts lie still ; 
*sek for the good Mid cherish it--the ill 
Oppose, or ban with * submissive win. 

t * 

* 

Cwnj*. im. — — Fob, test. 

If tide great world of joy and pain 
Re who in one saw trade; 

If freedom, set, will xww again, 

And virtue, flown, come back ; » 

Woe to the parbliud crow who fill 
The heart with each day'* catv ; 

Nor Rain, from past or Vurts skill 
Tu bear, &n«l to forbear 


ON A HMH 1'AltT OF THE COAST OF 
CTMUKBUm 

Eaeler ftiufUy, April 7, 

t 

uwa AtruoR 1 # gum-rmio* m*w» day. 

Comj/. im — m* m 

[Tho linoa yft'TQ campowt on tho vwd tatween Muptohy wui 
White while t wsw m a vwit tu my mu thv«i t* toi of the forum 
place. Till# ittieumbm of VolunUMu*, with th<» exception of thoMh 
and 9th, originated In the concluding of the Unt (anagraph of tliw 

powm. With tliiw tfoat I have I won huudiar ftorii my Radiant rhildfoiod, 
and remember bring ntiurk for tho firgt time b> Urn town and j*>rt of 
Whiieli&vun ami tins white wave* hawking against itMjua^aml jum, 
m the wlmleo one into view from the top of the high ground down 
which the road (tt baa el AfMO Stored) then dwronded abrupt I v 

My mUr, when ahe find beard the theau from tide ami 
tnrhrid the mne ttefom her, buiAt info te&nu Ou r f»iml> tin n ihnd at 
< Vxrkerwiouth, and thfo fact won oft* n nietd i(w\ Among oh an indicating 
the nenaiUlity for which «hc wrw w remarkable) 

The 8mb that seemed so mildly to retire, 

Flung bock from distant dimes a streaming fire, 

Whose blase is now subdued to tender fleams, 



U8 jnf % m m-MWh 

* 

Treluds of night's app rotwh with soothing dreams. 

Look roaad^-Hjf all the clouds not one is moving; 

Tb the still b«ur of UiinkiBg, feeling, ltmug. « 

ftttent, and sfcedfast as the vaulted sky 

The boundless plain*of waters seems to he : — 

Comew tlwUow sound from breezes rustling o’er 

The gww»-crowned ( headland that coooeals the shore ? 

No; ’tis the earth-voico of the mighty sea, 

Whispering how meek and gontfe lie oan be! 4 

* 

Thou Tower supreme ! who, arming to rebuke 
Offenders, dost put off the gracious look, 
dud clothe thyself with tenors like the flood 
Of ocean roused into his fiercest mood, 

Whatever discipline thy Will ordain 

For the brief course that must for roe remain; 

Teach me with <iuidk'ts*wd spirit to rejoice 
In admonitions of thy softest voice I 
WbfiteVr the path those mortal feet mny trace, 

Breathe througli my soul Hie blessing of thy grace. 

Glad, through a jwfcct love, a faith sincere 
iJrawji from the wisdom that hagi** with fear. 

Glad to oxjtand ; and, for a season, free 
From finite cares, to test absorbed in Thee ! 

(By THE SKA-SIDE.) 

<nm>,i83l Bub. two. 

Thx mm is onachcd, the saw-fowl gone to rest; 

And the wild atom hath somewhere found a n«atj 

w .rntmif ***** f — — m an—— «>*♦ i— M k w— i — f il m I » » ■»» mi f .ip 

* Compare tl» 4%** itmum, tappwferf hg a Pktm <f P*tk Outk is 
a Storm (1806), VA lit, p, 45 ; tl» g* mutt twrttten In 1807), u JVd 
trim tor t^r*, m" Vet, IV n p. S4j and woood 

toowt o» the Cans ta tb» pranrtid w*rip<fy* of too im b Saw 

land iu im-SO. 




9t Wl #®AH#OWt 




Alt With Mfl tW itOYM) 

Only a heaving at tire deep swrvfres,* 

A tell-tale motto 1 WOft *iB ft be laid. 

And by Uw tide alone the water swayed 
Stealthy withdraw^ fctertnu^liiigR mild 
Of light with shade m besaty reeoaeil *&— ' 

Such ut the prospect 6a* a* stgbt can range, 

The soothing recoiapence, the wetooftw thange. 
When* now tlu* ships that drew twfbr* tire blttwt. 
Threatened by angry bruskws as they pawed , 

And by a tram of flying chrtds Vmocked j 
Or, in the hollow surge, at am i 0A.0I 
As on a U*d ol death ? Some tabu* in poau*> 

Saved by Hw cate who Wdv the tempest cease s 
And some, too hoe diet* of past danger, court 
Fresh t»«diM to waft them to the tor-off port; 

15 at near, or hanging aw and sky lx*lw«n. 

Not out* of all those wingM poweis is won, 

Seen in her course, nor ’mid this ipuct heard; 

Yt t <di ’ bow gladly would the air bo stmed 
By some wknowlodgmant of thanks and piaiso, 
Soft m its temper as those vesper hns 
Hung to the Virgin "Millo auordaut oars 
Uige the slow halt along Calabnau dwros; 

A sea-born service Uirough the mountains Iclt 
Till into one loved visiou all things melt* 

Or like those hymns tliat viotlu* with graver <ound 
Tlio guffy coast of Norway iron-bound ; 

And, fiom the Wide and op< a Baltic, us* 

With punctual care, Luther) Mi harmonic* 

Hush, not a voice is hew 1 bnt why repine, 

* Cttqpw* tb* p** too* poem.— Ei>, 


* 
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COHPOSKP »Y THE 8EA-«H0RE. 


Now when the star of eve conic* forth to shine 
On British waters with that look benign t * 

Ye mariners, that plough your cm ward way, 

Or is the haven rest, or sheltering bey, 

May silent thanks at least to God be given 

With a full heart; ' our thoughts too hmd in heaven 1* 


COMPOSED BY THE SEA-HHOPX 

Comp. 1834. Pub. 1845. 

(Theae Hiim wort tmggwtod during my residence under my Son's 
roof at Mot «*b/, on the rcmat near WlutoWen, at the time when 1 
am* wuniKwing thwe verses among the “Evening Vwlnotario *! " that 
have reference to the mcw. ft wax in that neighbourhood I tiref became 
acquainted with the ocean and ite appearance* mu! movumenta, My 
infancy and «<uty childhood were parted at (Wkennoutli, about eight 
nnlcH iiorn tho const, and I well remember that myntorimw awe with 
which 1 need to Iwten to anything wdd about etorme and ahipwivi U. 
Hi^i-ahclla of num) dcacnptioiu* were common in Hu* town ; and I w«w 
«»t a little anrjiriaod when l heard that 'Mi LsmioH luul denounced 
me am a plagiarist from hiiowif for haring deecnbcd a boy applying a 
eea*ehell to bin ear and liatening to it for intonation** id what waa 
t,ouig mi in tie native element. Tlite I had done reywdf miw of 
tunes, and it wax a Mief among ns that we conld know flow the 
wrnnd whetliei the tide was ebbing or Sowing.] 

What nuschittf cleaves to unsubdued regret. 

How fancy sickens by vogue hopes besot ; 

How baffled projects on the <fpirit prey, 

Awl fruitless wiAhes out this heart away, 

Ttiu Sailor knows ; he best, whose lot is cast 
On the relentless gua that holds him fast 
On chance dependant, aud tho fickle star 
Of power, through long and melancholy war, 

* Ci<at|«m Robert Browning’ll ikt *’«w— 

“ While Jove’S planet ri*e» yonder, sihmt over Africa." 

t The fcaewge la Lender 1 * (WMr, Book I„ i« quoted in a note to fourth 
book of SPA* JSrtarciM, (eoe V«t. V., p. 191> — Ku. 




Wllfci^s^ p C&WG? ■' •' 

■<jfc the eya :”■'' • ■ 

Never.but in the woafiil | •';' 

■ Or in a dream range 

Is crofcs&iby knowledge, V hy fdjmto of dump; 

And if not so, whose perfect joy makes sleep 
A thing too brightfor W^thing|tn^n t* J ■ . ‘ 

Hail to the prdy,' $&»: ' 

Extracts front Kfttnre’s oleiBojitol strife ; 

And welcotoo glory woninbattles fought \ ,\ • 

As bravely a» the foe was keenly sought 
But to each gallant Captain and Ms crew 
A less imperious sympathyiSdue, 

Such as ray verse now yields, while woonlmns play 
On the mute sea M this unrufflod bey ; 

Such as will promptly flow, (min, every br<«ist, 

Whhre good men, disappointed in tlm quest 
Of wealth and power and honours, long for rest ; 

Or, having known the splendours ol success. 

Sigh for the obscurities of happiness. 


. TO THE XJTItITABIANS. 

The following fragrtwsiit owttrti in. « letter to Kwnf jr Crabbe Robinson, 
tinted 6th Hay 1833. , ; Pt Ha* not hem jwevkfufclv' publinliwl. 


AVAtnsi thlij teoefloomic rap 
What WouJd it brfnjg ?r--an iron age, 



Mb ABUS0, 


GROWS. 



Wtedswortb added, in the Itftfeffe Bobjasan, *1* tie above fefel- 
ligiblef . I i*ar not 1 Ilaiqw, however, my ewa meafttog, andthat's 

enough toifenwo^MRfe ■/; s'’ 1 '.. \ ' V’ 1 . •.•■.■/' 



COMPOSED OR SUGGESTED DDMNG A TOUR, 
IN HIE StfMMEROF 1833. 


v -' ■/ CSoinp. jt8?8. .—-t Tfob.lW.;-' 

{My cwupfmi<BJ« , w'm ,ff» 0. itobbaniv end fey *fe John.} " 

Having been pie-Tented by tfee l&tene** tW. season, in 1831,. ft»u» 
visiting Sfeffinahd toh%thoanthw nadotliwe die principal^ objects 
of a abort tour in the etaianter #183$, «if which. the following twtfe* of 
po«u* is iv Memorial. The coarse yrarwfed was down the Cumberland 
rivet Derwent, and to ; WWt«hiven : 7 - ttowoe (by the Isle, of Man, 
when a few dsyewere paieedy op the jftiitib of Clyde to Greenock, 
then to Gbtw, Staff*. foifejaad . W& hgwfed# E ngtod by Loeh Awe, 
Inverwy, Xsxsh Cbtt.h««d, %eenook. Mid through parts of Renfrew- 
shire, Ayrshire, and Cuudries-shire to Carlisle, sad thence ttp^the liver 
Eden, sad homewards by '^fefenferl ;■- •, ! . ’• ■ v • ' V ' 




WHY sao&fco 1JW.SXTBCSUKT. 8*3 

To sue the Ood ; but, haunting your green shade 1 
AS through, It humbly pleased to bald* 
Cbwa44otrata; beneath yowr guardianship, self-sown,* 
Farewell 1 »o Mfrwtreto fto* with harp new*«trung* 

Fur summer wandering tiuffc thftlr household bowers ; 

Yet not for this wants ftnwy a twigu# * 

To cliw the Itinerant on whom a ho poors 
Iler spirit, while he crosses lonely moot**, 

Or musing sits forsaken hulls among. 


i L , - 

Wiry should the Enthusiast, journeying through tliia Wo, 
Hoping as if Ids hour aero <omo too late f 
Not unpivtected in* her tuouhfrnng state, 

Antuinity salute# him with a smile, 

’Mid frmtfnl field# that ring with jocund toil, 

And pleasure-grounds where Taste, refined Co-nmto 
Of Truth and Beauty, Strives tv imitate, 

Far as she may, pmaevol Nature's style. 

Fair Land ! by Tinu’# parental love made free, 

By Social Order's watchful onus enihnwed ; 

With unexampled union meet in tluse, 

For eye anil mind, tho present and the past ; 

With golden presjieet for futurity, 

If that bo reverenced wideh ought to last.* 

1 ' Ooa who to wia your mfalisnstH' »*mwn 

Ajipire* not, but tinjnratitig ym pi ten ultsulo us. 
Who dam ft»t sue the Ood hr jour briftfit enwii 
Of hkw leave# , bat hauitl lag ywr green abode m. 

* ... delights fresh wiwUlm to bi.tid u A 

* Mi. 

If what h rightly rmiwnrod may last. t m. 

* The yaltew iowsrtag fomwaad the wild gemaiuai, (Sm the Poem 
Pm Mbt, March tsaftdfh. 



‘ *’ ,' $- ■- ■'''?' f> ~*s t 1 •» -f } ?; j i ,' ' , ,+■' ',' . ■ s ,*' *' . 

•i ■:■ ■ .: • '2.v- ■"* :. V Vv-.*-\ ■ 


lCltgY<saUe4 


: ; l«: thte 


. And, hpite the Mine _ 

- ; :r' " /"[• • . • ’• ; 

. lb the h«waf » there m 
. Whose deem ’|fet'Wb&V«aw 


Which fooKsli b^ ^.«*^£wit!i, : ;. Cm, Iask, 
Hue feofi <rf rubal facility W & v 
Far discontent, and poverty, Mid crime ; 

Thaw sprawling towns ft .cloak; fj&'&tfhsia will f 
Forbid it, Heaven ! — atid MsKBy EibiAsrti .still 
Shall 1 he thy fistful name, in prose and rhyme ! 


.,. . ., : XV. . 

TO THE BiYFlt GB^A, NEAK KESWICK. 

' , , ' > 4 " * 

. Gketa, what fearful listening 1 when huge stones 

Rumble along thybad, block afterblock : 

Or, whirling with reiterated slitaik, 

Comb«t,. wMk darfehesis aggrtvatesthe groans : 

Bat iithou (like Cbey$ns ton, the nroans* ; 

* \m, ■'■■' , • '-' .. . .’ . •„ ’ - "y 

M a y '. j -j. ,. i • *■«•, . •' j*w, - . • 

* Many y«*» *$>, wheal teSTif OwtaTBridge” l»~i'SS*MreT Si* 
fawtcM «f tii# loo,' proud of fcer»kitt te otyatology. iiil.l, i4i«s “ tin y wnf 
«f tile rfw* we» takm fituitt the torPtyfo titt fMwi'of'whieb, #» ««j one 
nwrtJwMee, ««a<tiy rtiewMiM jiniit A.^ -0r Whitaker; hae derived It 
from the wwd of oomm oOoarwtwein tk*aorth of England, “le.j 
eignSfytbg to Utn«siaIoid, ra^y wtth weejdagi * opajeeten renewed 
wo» prohahlt turn ti*;«Why'«P,'tt «3ty Aaffinri of hoUi the Oimfcorland 
and y« 3 rit»bly*; 4 w» , : <*»ta]MSted^^ tiwagh it doe* ao^MMog 

m owwtry wtAte:ttete^W^' , of’tti'dte' 



so is# bjtvsA «uusu, kb*& ksswiok. BS5 

» 

Heard on his rueful margin *) thftice wert named 
The Mynmer, thy true nature w/w defamwl, 

And the habitual nntmnr that stone* 

for thy worst rage, forgotten. Oft as Spring 

Decks, on thy sinuous hanks, her thousand thrones, 

Seats of glad instinct (tad love's carolling, 

The ♦•on.ccxt, for the happy, then utay vfo 
With liveliest peak of birth-day burin. <ny ; 

To a grieved heart, the notes aro henismta. 

Ctmqnre The /WwJ<i Book X. (wo Vol. ill., }> pW}-— 

* Wa# n for tlit* 

That cme, the fat rm of at! rtrete, tov*d 
To btend fm irnrmw with toy fc * ***& 

Aiul, from hi* aider ahwka and rushy * Jla, 

And from lua tank awl seta .1 w.iee 

1%at fit/ wt.nl aloivg wy ) 

* • • * * 

Make wa&dlwut munn* that onuipoaed my thought* 

To ntore titan infant jwAiimh.’' 

-Kd 

ap|nwaxice in the river ltarwwit, way be comtiilnr«d ** having tU aouu« 
in the mountain cow of Wyihborn, and Mowing through J’hirlttwio, the 
Umutiful feature* of which lake are k mown only h> thou* who, tr&vvHmg 
Iwtween Ur and Kesu U, have quitted the main load in the vale t»f 
Wytlilwm, and, crossing over to the opposite aide of the bko, ha\ o 
ijiotftwUnl with it on the right hand. 

The channel of the theta, immediately aim*# Kesvnk, baa, for the 
pur]*wa of bnll«Un$,d»oeiD in a great umatturf riwuel of ihe mtineiuie stow * 
which, by tlmir rmw«t«Nluti in high Moods, produced the loml atul awful 
noisas dmcrilnnl in tins sonnet* 

u Tho avnary upon this river/ saya Mr Moutbcy in hie fulImjiilMt, 
•* where it passes under the woody *blo <>i ]*atrigg, is of the finest an«l 
moat remeiubendde kind 1 - * 

- — * amliigno Upon lufluttyuo Muitqw, 
ttawmwsqti* atU vootcu or a*pu It uudas,* " f 

# The Coe> tut wan a triWWry of the Aohcmn, in Epirus, but uan atfp 
posed to have scene coioieetion with the uuderw<tfld* doubtless* as Words- 
worth pot* it* 

“from the tnoawi 
Hoard on hk metal mmgtau'’ 

Compare Smart Ocb JL« #W> and Virgil* Am \L< 5S$.~Rd, 
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90 tiBB im® DERWENT. 


V. 

TO THE IUTEE BERWEKT* 

♦ 

Amok® the mountains were we nursed, loved Stream 1 
Thou near the eagle’* nest t- — within brief sail, 

1, of hie bold wing floating on the gale, 

Wliero thy deep volet' could lull me ! Faint the beam 
Of humau life wh«tt first allowed to gloaut 
On mortal notice. — Glory of the vale, 

Such thy meek outset, with a crown, though frail, 

Kept in perpetual verdure by the stefltn 

Of thy soft breath !— -‘Loss vivid wreath entwined 

Neimmi victor’s hroW;t leas bright $ as worn, 

Meed of some Tinman chief— in triumph tonne 
With captives ebainod; and sbed<lit»g from Iuh car 
The sunset splendours of a finished war 
Upon the proud enslavers of mankind t 


VI. 

IK SIGHT OF THF/TOWK OF COt’KERMOrTH. 

(WUm the Author was Kan, an<l his Eathei’n re-nwjnft are ldd.) 

A POINT of life between my rarumta’ dust, 

Ami yours, my buried Lfttle-onw !| am I ; 

* TkU kwuwU turn already appeared la ewil edition* of tfie aatboi’a 
pawn* } bat hr la tempted to reprint it In tbia place, u a natuml latrudac 
tl»*n tn the Ho that follow It *iW. W„ 1*36. . 

it ana first pabliulwd la iMi- Be. 

► The ri\« Derwent rite* in Lan^atratb pulley, llwtwtUJ*, in which w 
Ragto C» ag, an named from ita having beta the haaat M a bird that b now 
In fiwoberieml. - Be. 

t The Kmtm gamut warn wkbmtad every third of fifth year at 
S'wneaa ia Aitfiti*. The victor <hm crowned wHh a Wreath of olive,— 
Kfc 

| Hb ohiblm. Catherine Whd timmaa, who dlad la infancy at the 
Paraottage, Oraamojfe, and w*« buried ia Ctataaera dbarchy«rde~Bo. 



ADDEJSSS FROM 7HK UfUUT €0 QOQKKaHOWa CASTLE. SIT 

And to thqse graves lookup habitually 
In kindred quiet { icepoee my tew t 
ItealU to the ituuMwtl is m/m ttta» just* 

And, to the sunuttv wereifully hunt \ 

So may 1 hope* St ti roly 1 repent ’ # 

And meekly bear the iQi whleh hear I mutt : 

And Von, my Offspring ! that do ‘‘dill ret».du, 

Vet may outstrip we in the appointed rarv, 

If o«r, through fault of mine, in mutual pain 
Wo breathed together for a moment's spat*, 

The wrung, by love provoked, lot ford arraign, 

Ami wily love keep in jour hfl|r- * e place. 

vij. 

AUMtESH fltOM THE SPIttlT Oh' COOKEKMOITII 

OA8TLE. 

“ Thoc lookVt upon wo, aud dost fondly think. 

Poet I that, stricken as both are by yom, 

Wo, difb'rini» owe so much, are now Compeers, 
Ibs-pAred, when each lme stood his thiw\ to «mk 
Into the dust. Ervwbile a sterner link 
United us ; whan thou, in boyish play. 

Entering my dungeon, didst boOum? a prey 
1*o darkness. Not a blink 

Of ligltt was Uwiv ; — -nod thus did l, thy Tutor, 

Make thy young thoughts aenuamtod with the grove; 
While thou wert chasing the wing’d butterfly 
Through my green court* ;* or climbing, a M<1 suitor, 

1 To* B < — 

Oh * ptwawiat, ptMMttt w* the iUy«, 

The tonK when, hi our ehit<U*b plays. 

My M«Wr t 

T oyafayt ghawit tii* Wttwfly t 

(V«l IL gk». 
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HfltfS WR1A, BBlfiHAM. 


Up to the flower* whose golden progeny 

Still round my shattered brow in beauty wav&" * 


NUN’S WEU* B1UGHAM, 

% 

[So uhmiI from Hie religion* Rouso that stood ctowa by. I have 
rather an odd anecdote to relate of Hie Nasi Well One day the 
landlady of a poUlio* house, a Held** length from the well, on the road 
writ*, mill to me— “Yon have hern to see the Kan’S Well, Sir!" “The 
NtmV Well ! what fa that 1” said the KmUnan, who In bis toy*) livery 
atnpt hie mail'Cai at the dour. The landlady and I etrjikined to bun 
what the name meant, and what sort of jwopte the mine were. A 
eonntrymau who was standing by, rather tijay, etamnu*red out - 
*♦ Aye, those nuns were good peuplo j they too gone j but we shall 
awn have them lo> k ogam. 11 The ltefunn mania was just then at 
its height] 

Tub cattle crowding round this beverage dour 
To slake their thirst, with reckless hoofs have trod 
Tim encircling turf into a 1 mutch isM, 

Through which tlw walew creep, then disappear, 

Hum to he hist in Derwent flowing near ; 

Yet, o’er the brink, and ronntl tho lime-stone cell 
Of the pun? spring (they eatl it the “ Nun‘« Well," 
Name iM tint struck hy chanee my atartled ear) 

A tender Spirit hrooda— -the pensive bhado 
Of ritual honours to tins Fountain paid 
By hooded Votaresaen 1 with saintly cheer it 
* i w, 

. , , Yctories .... was. 


* Compare The Prtlodt. Book t - 

Tb* Shadow <4 Hwae tcvers 
That yet survive, a shattered momiweat 
Of food*) away. 

fVot til. p. 1SK)-Su. 

t Attoohwi to tha churoh «f Brigham was fomwriy a chantry, which 
hold a wowt} of tho matwr ; anil hr tMr decayed jynwisge wm veCtigCacf 
<m*o»cHc ^wMfahua r*v still Iv bo Man — W, V?.. IASS. 
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Albeit oft (he Virgin-mother mild 
locked down Kith pity njKtt eyes bcgqtksd 
Into the ahedd tag «f * too toft a tear.* 


ix 


to a mm \ 9 


(ov t*re iuwa i» <rm mvKxr} 


fM) «on John, who wh then budding a {anunaga tax hh wiudi 
lomgat Brigham.) 


1’Astou and Patriot who** U» <ing rise 

TV# modest walls, amid sDmk that need, 

For one a lax cornea to watch them and to fowl, 

A fixed Alttxlt —keep down probageful sighs. 1 

Threats, which the unthinking only win despise, 

Perplex the ('hunch ; bnt he thou hrm, — *1# ttw 

To thy fhst hope, and this good work puruie, 

Poor as thou ait A weluaue sacrifice 

l)ost Thou prepare, whose aign will Is* the siu«k» * 

Of thy new hearth; and mkuim Ahull its wuMllts 

Mounting wiulo earth her mrmung im>tiso hruatlm, 

From wandering fiends of air r+s m<* a y>ke, 

And straightway cease to aaphe, than (*»d disdain 

This huuihle tribute as ill- tuned or vain. 

* 


1 lfefi, 


forvUnllttK 

MV Lrttri to Ut) i fkartr wnt 


1 

To Iiim vho dwell* m will U m *ke 

] «t*i t<* La f > XtetiriMftf 


* John \Vfir4aw«tb> iht jtQpffr thr uf thx^t wotiW m nx hmui 

Imt <rf Mom* by, tft*r WbiW&#v«% before bitw+rd to T»n£b*io See tht 

fmwick p 3 3Q,~~&U 

a * 
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KAXT, QOUW Of *0033. 


% ' 

* MARY QTJHEJT OF 8001$. 

(uvvisu at n* storm or TUX mrwjwt, wobkijwtok..}* 

[I mil mention for the aake of the tr i«nd who to wiiting down these 
SHtoa, that it wn» (onottg (to fine Scotch lira near AmWowde, and 
}<arlicuUrl> those nvai Ureen Itetik, that I hare over and over again 
jwmmI at *1«* eight at this haago, J>mg mty they stand to afford a 
ike gmtifiratwm to athrra ! TM* wish k not WKsiUed for, several of 
jffcir brethren having already disappeared.) 

iteAlt U> the Loves, and to the fittum vowed, 

The Quwn drew bach the Wimple that «ho wove; 

Ami to the throng, that on tlio Cumbrian shore 
Her landing hailed, how twnrJatigly site bowed I 1 
And Uko a Star (that. from a heavy cloud *• 

Of pine-tree foliage poiswl in air, forth dart *. 1 
When « soft summer gid«< at evening p.uts 
The gloom that ilid it* lovelmtw enshroud) 

She smiled ; t but Time, the old Saturnian seer, 

*«*r. 

And to the throng haw tondrihjdy she l*>wed 

That hailed hat landing mi Qw Cumbrian shorn , i <01 

*)*u. 

Bright it| a star (that, team a snudnv cloud M.t. 

High p’is*d iu air of pine-tree foliage, darts, ms 

• » t + f * • «* 4r (* t « l» % T ** * ■■ 

* “tli* team nn4 impivttenef of ftttty w«re a* tpM,* myn ft»d*rt*QVi, 
“that gut into * tidbur-lKut, and With *br>ut twenty uttemkirit hw&nd 
at Wdi kixtgtmi, Iu Cumberland p oimI them* w«* ($nd«rM With many 
marks \4 rmyw t to CNurlWu.” *fbfc in wbiHh tho Qtu*m had 

aVpfc at Wovkmghsi 1UU (fchere §h* w«w rowrixwl by £ir Hon ry Hall mi 
fouuu* h*p tmk autt misturtoxmtt) wit* long juaurvurl, mit «f i«tywt so her 
«ucuiv>ry< w U ; mu) <«* but regret that mm toemoxy 

ftHnatfont iutlwfra&tatt mntld n»\ bo without its dettrurtuia.-- 

\\\ w„ tm. 

i Commute ThTrtoA** * 

w gtoMtt t}tf inmtt awtm* that tov« 

lo tot *k#e*W $***$> gfc>*W* r 
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Sighed m the wing m bar font, pi v*rtd Nut 'draiid. 
With su^’pwdtwi'vu w» « Wkg *twy 
Of woes Md ilftgrftdfttirta* hand in htwld—* 
Woeptog wptMiy, and shuddering fenr 
St’lied by the enftftnguibftd block of FotfirtringavP 


stvnzas stmmm in a steam boat orr paint 

BEhJs* BKAJtW, ON TUB COW OF (AJMltEHWKO.* 

1? life mru dumber on a bed of down, 

Toil unimponcd, >kn«4twje hJaI * w u, 

Sad were our lot : uu hauler of th* hare 
Exults like bun wlitgn }a\ehu fhnn (ho lutr 
H«* roust ri (ho lion ; no <roe jihuk* the rose. 

Whose proffered beauty m safe shcltci blows 
’Mid ft turn garden’s summer luxuries, 

With joy like his who t limbs, on hands and Knees, 

For wane rare plant, you Headland of St Bees. 

1 v>» 

Thenu/orth he saw a Wig and long •uiuv 
of taforable aeneous hand m hand - 
Weeping, captivity, an<l p-dlid hat. 

Ami la*i> the erubuiguimsil hkak of K«tli< isuta,i as 

4 H Ubw’ Head*, aumeatly calU'l Hie Cliff of Wet nth, air a tonapfraoua 
«*u mark f«t all \<uuel» tailing In the NJS pari* of tb« Iri«b Vi tu 
h l»y, one md« of whtoh U formed hjr the tonibuik headland. aluxl* the 
i lUnge «f **t Be<w ( a yteoe dmtfngojshcfl, from very wly tn»i», for its 
« Itglona and acbolaiuHe (onudatima. * 

"St Bee.,” mvr Xfrhoimft and Bums, “ had tta name fiom Doga, an holv 
woman (torn Inland, Who M aaiil to have h .undid bite, afornt the yi i* of 
oar Lord WO, a email tncunetery. Wb*re afterward* a > jraiiit mo* built in 
memory of b*r 

‘‘The afonaaid tvhgluu hnnas, being dwtmyed by ilio loinra, «#* 
nwt. sod by William ih Mearldma, ten of fignolph, and hiutl *r< i Jtannlj h 
Ji Miaobietia, (bet &»ri of Cnmfwetand after tMConifiii at , mid ria (eattH 
of a pour and «U RenrdSetliie tnottka ta tfie Abb* y «f H >hu> it leak " 
nei end traditions tit uumle*, connected wiUi the fonmlaMmi of the 
Ant of thm religion* howM, SRrvfve among the people *4 the uid^ldmui 
hud i one at abirh .* tlleded to Jn tlieae OUnw i and another, of a some 
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Thh independence upon <*r and sail, 

This new indifference to hrtxsw or gate, ' 

TJiis atmighHiwal progress, fimwing a Sat lea, 

And regular aft Knocked in certainty— 
depress the hours. Up, Spirit of the rtorm I 
Tlwt Courage inuy find something to perform ; 

That Fortitude, whose blood disdains to fweso 
At Danger'll bidding, may confront the <m 
Finn da tlw towering Headlands of St Bees. 

Dread cliff of JJnruth 1 that wild wish may sleep. 

Bold ai» if men and creatures of the Deep 
lUeathed the same element*, too many wrecks 
Have struck thy sides, too many ghastly deck* 

Hast thou looked down upon, that mirh a thought 
Should here 1«* wulonmw, and m vmtf*cn wrought : 

With thy stem aspect better far agrees 
Vttumuco of thanks that we havu past with caw 
A$ millions thus shall do, the Headland* of tit Hoes. 

nbat Wider and rmm. proulim eliaraiter, ha* furnwlwl the mil.jnt «,< « 
aphited (Mem hy the Hev. R. Parkinson, M.A., lal* IHilnity U-tnnr «,f 
Ike*' College, wwl no* Fellow of the Collegiate Chmth of Munrhmtei 
Alter the diewlotkuf of the monaeterta*. AnbbMmp Cmuhtl founded « 
lice udMiol *t St IVue, frwu whirh the ismutieu of < mute « land end W*cet 
luoielwid hat* limited grout bwwdt; sad recently. uud.-j tiio pationage of 
the Karl «f Lnnvlale, a eolUg* ha* been eetaJdiehed there f«i the education 
of mimitor* for the Euglmb Chureh Tho old Conientual Chun h hue he. a 
irpahed under the wperlhtendvw* .< the IWv. Ihr Amger, the Head o f the 
CoUejo { tod la well uorthy id Whig tutted hy any atrengew who wight 
he led to the neighbomfumt fit thf» udeheated *pot 
, The hum id rtMtfa hi thl# l oom, end something in the efyle of i*endlk«< 
ti<m. ora adopted from the "Ht Wompe," a poem of wwh beauty upon » 
iwwattir eubjert, b> Charlotte Smith t ft lady to »bom Knglwh eerie 
ia under greater ubUgatfona than are lik< ly » be either acknowledged or 
rmuembeted she urate ttttfo, aud that Httlb t nwnbrtfottly, bat with true 
fo. liiur tor rural nature, at a tlw* when uatftW w*» not ww* regarded by 
Cngliah Porte : fur la point of time her CarKer writing* prowled, l believe, 
thorn* of Coupet and Jto*t“VF, VV,, IS3& 
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IX while eaeb useful Art augment* her stow* 

What boots the gain if ifatura should lose mom, — 

And Window, « oho holds’ & Christian place 
In roan's intelligence sublimed by grace f 
When Bega sought of yore the Cumbrian ww<* 
Tempestuous wind# Iter holy errand «pw»od ; 

She* knelt in prayer — the waves their wmth appease ; 

And, from her vow well weighed in Heaven*# i heroes. 

Hose, where she touched the strand, iito Chantry of St Boca 


*' Cruel of heart were they, bloody of heno, 

Who in these Wild*. tlten struggled for command ;t 
Tim strong wore nwsrelhtfs, without hoi#» the weak ; 

Till this bright. Stranger came, fair as daybreak, 

And us a cresset true that darts its length 
Of 1 aunty lustre from u tower of strength ; 

0 uiding the manner through troubled sens. 

And cheering oft hi# peaceful reveries, 

hike tiro fixed Light that crowns you Headland of St Bees. 


To aid the Votaress, miracles believed 
Wrought iu men’s minds, like miracles achieved ; 
No piety took root ; and Song might (ell 
Wliat humanising virtues near h»r cell* 


1 mi. 


% 

And Wtadkmi, ti bat once Md . 




* IMRro 


, . - . , . • ttOMftl \ 

Aft Ugh hlftfm halved tho biifoira, faith 
Grow with thorn, mightier tei the V»w«nt at detfh, 
She • # * • t « » « MM* 


*vm. 


#*,«.« found Wttii 
* See the note, ^ 141 

t The JDNuutd* «nd the C$mrk ebort^am^Ko. 
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. ' * 
Sprang tip, and spread thejr log ranee tnda around; 
How savage bosom! melted at the wtmd 
Of gospel-troth enchained in hansonis* 

Wafted o’er wives, or creeping through close trass, 
From her religions Mansion of St Beep, 


When her sweet Voice, that instrument of love, 

Was glorified, and took its place, above 
The silent stars, among the angelic quire, 

Her chautiy biased with sacrilegious finv 

And perilled utterly ; but her good deeds 

Had sown the spot, that witnessed them, with seeds 

Which lay in earth, expectant, till a breeze 

With quickening impulse answered their mute pleas. 

And lo ! a ttatclur pile, the Abbey of fcH 11m* 


Thera wo s the naked clothed, the hungry fed *, 

Aud (Jharity extendeth* to the dead 

Her intercessions mode £«*r the soul's rest 

Of tardy pernti nts ; or for tlie best 

Among the good (when love might else have slept, 

Sickened, tit died) in pious memory kept 

Thanks to the ausurw and simple Deiotew, 

Who, to that smite lxnmd by venial fees, 

Keep watch before the altars of St lives, 

* w*r. 

Then* «*» . « t w» 

* HOT, 

.... extended 

4 * - — - «. •*. f M. 4 

* ^0* th* wrtrart ftvm NicS Atm and Buow'g fitatoty *f CmnherUad, 
Werdstyurth’S&ote, p. 341,— Kx>. 
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Arc 1 not, to sooth, tfwir B»qpiisa» Moral lies* 
Woven out of 

Subdued, com]K««d, sad fdmalited by art, 

To fix a wiser sorrow in the heart? 

Hut i»n»yer for them wfatwe hour is prat away 
Says* to the living, profit, while ye may } 

A little port, and that tiu> wetwt* he sow 
Who thinks that ptfaarty omtotoft holds the keys 
Thut heat unlock the aecsraU of Jit Bm, 


Conscience, the timid hefogfk inmost light, 

Hope of the dawn and solace of the night, 

Cheers these lieclusos with a steady iu< 

In many an hour when judgment goes antruy. 

4 

1 im* 

"W tflrt) * « » » • a * IW^i 


*iwr. 

aud* 


wtoa p**t awrfry 


*fwa aware Ihfitt 1 am hero trending uptw lewder ground f buti* the 
mt*1h«tci«t renter 1 fool that no a^Jogy lit dno. Thr prayer* of ^trvfivms 
during jmwmOe grief Ur the rtvoont 1 <>$h of rrUtiVfAawd 1* maria, n« the 
ubjw t of ihtMA prayer* could no longer be ihn wiflVrinu body of the dying, 
would imitualty be ejaculated for din eoule of tl»o dvparbdi the humors 
l**tvmus the two world* dimolvfng beta* the poum <d iovr imd faith. The 
intumtwaof religion* from then habitual atAomlftn e *i<*k bote, would 
lie daily witmeewi of Uuteo benign multe; and huM?< would hr atrongly 
tempted to ntm at giving to them jyy miiuuito, by embodying thorn in ntei 
tuid oerwmomea, recurring at stated periods All this* a# it wee m «m»«r 
of nature, ao wae ft htapelm, and even praiseworthy * blftuiwowe of »t* 
effort is in that t udo rUt* of Society, could not but lie Military No leflect* 
ing pemm* however, can % ten without wnrrow the abuse* width iow> out of 
thuH fomtahwtng anblsme matancta* and dilute reatwl movement* of paanloji, 
and perverting them into means of gratifying the ambition and lupw'lty «>f 
ihe prhwtWfh Hat, while we deplore and are Indignant ai tbw film#*, 
it would ben jawt nJetuke If we imputed the urban of the offiree to 
protective nelgehiMMi *m tier part of the monks a nd chrgy : ^ep were at 
grot WHOM* In their aympatby, and in their degree dup«i rather of their 
own vTeed, than artful and d**4#ui**g men. Cfemlty la, upon the wlwlp, 
live ea&wt jpdde that we eon take itt judging w bUvW’fetn, whether of 
rcatagb* or of the preeeet tune, —\V. W., 1&& 
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Ah ! acoru not hastily their rule who try 
Earth to despise, and flesh to mortify s 
Consume with seal, in winged ecstasies * 

Of prayer and praise forgot their rosaries. 

Nor hear the loudest surges of St Bees. 

Yet none w prompt to succour and protect 
Th« forlorn traveller, or sailor wrecked 
On the bam coast ; nor do they grudge the l*oon 
Which staff and cockle hat and sandal shoon 
Claim for the pilgrim $ and, though (hidings sharp 
May sometimes greet tlu> strolling mhwtreFs liarp, 

It is not then when, swept with sportive rase, 

H charms a feast day throng of all degrees, 
Brightening tlie archway of revered St Beo«. 

Mow did the cliffs ami echoing hills rejoice 
What time the Benedictine Ihetlnren’s voice. 
Imploring, or commanding with meet pride, 
Summoned the Chiefs to lay their feuds aside, 

And nnder one West ensign serve tin? Lord 
In Palestine. Advance, indignant Sword ' 

Flaming till thou fiom Pans, m hands rehuue 
That touili, dread centre of all sanctities 
Nuis»hI in the (print Abbey of tit Bees. 

But look*wa now to them whose minds from far* 
Follow the fortunes wltich they may not shore. 
While in Judea Fancy loves to roam, 

She helps to make a Holy-land at home t 

1 »». 

On, Champum*, on i— Put murk t Out porno# Day 
Huluuit* hw iutveoeunw to milder sway. 

With high and low whotebusy thoughts from hr 
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The Star of Jiethlehwu front Us sptarfc invites 
To sound the crystal depth of maiden tights ; 

And wedded life, through aorfptaml tnyntwios, 

Heavenward ascends with all her, charities. 

Taught by the hooded OHhafas of St) Bees. 

Nor be it eVr forgotten hnw fey Akill 
<»f cloistered Architects, free their souls to fill 
With love of 0«d, throughout the land were raised 
< ,iinr« Iws, on whoso hjiatadni beauty garni 
Peasant and mail-clad tJhivf with flatus awe i 
As at this day men tMHdng wlw v * saw. 

Or tlu* ltsrc wmk of faith’s polewoitiV, 

Aspire to wore tlmn earthly t)esth))i>a ; 

Witness you Pile tlwt gleets us flow St Ikm 

Vet more ; around those Churches, gathered Towns* 

Safe from the feudal Castle's baijghty frowns ; 

Peaceful abodes, whom Justice might uphold 
Her wales with even hand, and lodtun* mould 
The heart to j«ty, train the wind iu <iuv 
For rules of life, sound as the Time old bear. 

N*>r dost Hum fail, thro’ abject lovo ot cue, 

Or hindrance ruiWi by sordid purpoaua. 

To U«ir thy part in this good work, fit Ike*t 

Who with the plonglishoro clove the lauren moora, 

And to pi cen meadows ch.mgod thn swampy shore* ? 
Thinned the inuk woods; and for the client fnl erango 
Made room where wolf awl l«»ar wore used to rjing'* / 

* Soe “The KngiUh Town" fo CJtW» Miort HUtvrg tjf tkt BaylM 
PtopU, eh. hr., *oe. 4 . — Kb. 

t This wUijm atul tb* OB» praoeding aero nddml iu I $43,— Kt> 
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Wlw taught, and showed by deed*, that gentler chains 
Should bind the vaasal to but lord’# domains ? 

Ilie thoughtful Monks, intent their Hod to please. 

For Christ's dear Sabs, by human nympvMm 
Poured from the bosom of thy Giureh, St Bees l 

But aQ availed not ; by a mandate given 
Through lawless will the Brotherhood was driven 
Forth from their onlls; their anient House laid low 
Jn Reformation's sweeping overthrow. 

But now once more tlu» local Heart revives, 

Tho inextinguishable Spirit strives, 

OU may that Tower who hushed the stormy soap, 

And cleared a’ way for the first Votaries, 

Trouper the iww-bom College of St Bees I * 

Alas I the Ueuius of our ante, from Schools 
Ijcss bumblo, draws hot lessons, ulm*, and rub s 
To Prowess guided by her insight koen 
hfntter and Spirit are os onfe Machine j 
Boastful Idolatress of formal skill 
She in lwr own would merge the eternal will : 

Better , 1 if Reason’s tmimphs match with these, 

Her (light Injfore the bnhl credulities 
That furthered the tirst teaehmg of St Boos? 

> ts«r. 

will . 

Expe» t to move in fsiUm tlmt Newton trod, 

Newton’s Cnixmwit would burintt tied. 

R’Wsi, » « . , wt, 

* Hii,( VJlege «m fomulwt far tfa* m tWks iu holy enfeu 

wh*» did m* aiien to prutxwl to Oifatd or (‘an bridge - Ko. 

+ '*•»' Kivurafan, wveatli pert] nad Ewlmsstw*! fifcctdie*, anond nut, 
near tfc* bonroulnjt,~W'. W\ 

il»s pm#&* referred to art the -fob** mg » Rook fU, I, 111#, 

4c.. twgtntcug 

“Hwoowteom kaiffe*, n 

and »1htd>njt to Sir Athsd lifting; feslmkwtiaal tonmts, H. 8, *, S, ft*. 
i«/oms JfwuiWt*#, anti AfmUoivt&eH<nimrii.~~%i) 
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«4» 


xa, ■ 

• *■ 

IN TICK OHANm, WWJEBN THE COAST OV 
CUMBERUNB ANI? THJ£ OF JUAN. 

ItAXuiXft tlui lteighta «*f Soawfnll pr JUhtek-outuhj 
In his bin* w«rw* the Slifphwi oft will jmmn% 

Am! strive to fathom tha jnyttt*n<*» laws 
By whbh tho dumb, Arrayed in light w ghtttm, 

On M ma settle, and Uuv sbapea wmuma 
Of all her peaks and frige's.* VVluit hft dwwa 
From sense, faith, maw-,, owy, of the eauw, 
lit 1 Vi ill take with hnn to (ln'<»il«tit totnk 
Or, hy Ins a eliild wptwt hi* knot*, 

Haply the untaught Wuhnuplior may *i<‘nk. 

Of the sUuuge sight, uot hide* hid thorny 
That sutiMun the simple ami fh»* meek, 

Blest in their pious ignorant ft, though weak 
To copo with Sages nodovouily frou 


XUI. 

AT SEA OFF T1IE ISLE OF MAN 


Bora> words affirmed, in days when faith was strong 
And doubts and scruples seldom twoed the brain, 


* ComjitHv tii«, t fttrfyn m >kt top </ Mari fSmh (Vt4. IV. )>, , *k»> 

Uw Injwriptiim, VfHt*a In ih a on a ttaae, oft tht »nU <tf (H 

MoaAiatA </ Mar* Comb ( Vol. t V. p. 270). 

TUo *tw«ph»rk> pbMinmesa ivferwl to la tboKoMtct are fwpiebtly mn 
from Um» CUmbarlttuI kills, otSMprwuIihg tlw peaks *ntl rWjjte of tbo Uh 
ol M»h; ant • stmUiur Kjiptamuic* Is ottos viable oa tkoVoubtiaa hflb, 
moms from U«u.— Kn. 




350 DBSUUt WE PAST ILLUSIQK8 TO &ECAL ? 


That 1 no adventurer's bark bad power to (tun 
Those shores if he approached them bent on wrong; 
Fear, suddenly up-cotyured from, the Mum, 

Mists rose to hide the Land — that search, though long 
And eager, might he still purstied in vain. 

O Fancy, wlrnt an age waa that for song! 

Hunt ago, when not by lam inanimate. 

As mm believed, the waters were impelled, 

Tlie air controlled, the store their courses held; 

But element and orb on ad* did wait- 
Of Puwrs endued with visible form, instinct 
With will, and to their Work by passion linked. 


xiv. 


Omits we past illusions to rcoal ? 

To reinstate wild Fancy, would wu hide 
Truths whoso thick veil ftoienoo lias drawn aside ? 
Ko, — let this Age, high us she may, iustid 
In her esteem the thirst that wrought man's full, 
The universe is infinitely wide ; 

And eompu'ring lieasun, if self-glorifiod, 

Cun nowhere move uncrossed by smae mow wall 
Or gulf of mystery, which thou alone, 

Imaginative Faith ! canst overleap, 

In ]iMgrw> towaid the foiuit of Love, — the throne 
Of Power whose ministers the* records keep 
Of periods fixed, and laws established, hiss 
Flesh to exalt than prove its nothingness. 


* HOT. 

That 


strong, 


list 


s oa?. 


Ot Power, nhose umuteruig Spirits , 


ISM, 



OH EXTJBfeCfO DOUGLAS BAY, ISUt 6f MAH. 3*J 


XY. 

ON ENTERING DOUGLAS DAT, I8LK OP WAN, 

A 

hmde viruw Mu*a ratal nmr* 1 

The feudal Kwp, tin? tart tuft* of Cohan* * 

Kvun when they ran* to ohock at to rei*! * 

Tides of uft^auhe wan oit aertud aa well 
Urwdy ambition, armed to treat with aonrn 
Jurt. limits ; bat yvn Tuw*% whose smiles admit 
Thw perilous tmj, stand* ob*r of all offotico , 

JHet work it i>> of lave **, tjmuoemv, 

A Tnvtur of refuge built for Uu td*« torloru* 1 
Sjuai it, yo wuv<*«, .uid lift thu mariner, 
fetrugstliug for life, into its wiving aims * 

St«ar*\ too, the human helptus ! I hi they stir 
your Bern* shock hko men ahmd to die f 
Noj their dmid junvtcc mrves the heart it warms 
And they are led by noble UtUJUtv t 

1 IfO 

A tower of refuge to t hi* r Iw fo» lui |» iM* 

* Katun M*nii« %&« t'uhom fot i <» fo*« n») wa# a Jjntch toditiuv tftgm* <r 
»»f wmua (1041-1704) Hw fame tent* *m dweovrriw *mjr«j<te4 urth 
the * (loci of piuj*xt»I< k on fortifi* *ti m Jin» [*i attic il atn <,<>**« a^gtun*t tin? 
french, under Vaubati, uwv girat t *»d the fort i fit Hictwi ha dwigw 1 
(owl < eiuatnu 1*4, of which that of Ifc tg « n «p SSornn **» thu din f gh* him a 
pla^ m Mutory of military m lent#, writer than that <hu\e<I fi»»iu be* 
writing*. Bo eforifterl n kt»>«i of small mnitai w hmutwi, fot one fti eiegv 
opetiitioMk wltiuh la fcAnwd ftftei "him a (V»hom — Vjk 
f IV To* mt of HwVvt, an orowwnt U> Dimgloa Jlaj, »m 
< bWiy through Wo hutfanity awl real of Mr \\ Ilham Hillary \ and ha alwi 
wan £b«t feuidn of the lifeboat eat ihhahment, ut that place $ by which, 
titular h)» wpui»fcm<lftn<w, tu*4 often b> hit exertions at the untnmcnf 
hacard of <u» <mo Ufa, many utunui aud pwattgcrfe tone b*<a naval,** 
W. W. # IM 

In IhiroW) dourtud of a vi«rt to the* JWc of Vtm in IE26, 

the friHtwisag ooetewt*-** MomUy, duly Mr ttUham litflmy 
a boy** lifb Wd»y in bathma He iai«wl a rrpitnen t tor %tnmunuit* and 
choae Ut owh rpwwM, via.» a Baronetcy 1 and now b*e* hate on 1300 fer 
asmnxn. Ire , 
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BL® 0? KAN. 


m 

BY THE SEA-SHOBE, ISLE OF JUST. 

Why stand ve curing on the sparkling Brine, 
With wonder wait by it* transparency 
* And all-enraptured with ita purity ?<— 

Because the unstained, the dear, the crystalline, 
Have over in them scnaothmg of benign ; 
Whether in gem, in water, or in sky, 

A sleeping infant’s Um, or wakeful eye 
Of « young maiden, only not dime. 

Scarcely the hand forbears to dip its palm 
For beverage drawn as from a mountain-welt ; 
Temptation eentioa in the liquid Calm ; 

Our daily raimeut seem* no obstacle 
To iubtantatMima plunging in, dtwp ! 

And revelling in long embrace with thee.* 


xvn. 

ISLE Of MAN. 

s 

JMy William t is heir the peiS'w alluded to as saving tl*** life >,f 
the youth, and thu oimunstautsis arm as wait ionod iu the hound j 

A vw ru too certain of his power to wade 
On thu Moooth bottom of this dear bright son, 1 

* »sas. 

. . that his feet «*.id wad* 

At wiP the flow of this peilwid **. vs 

On the smooth bottom of this * Jew bina sea. ns. 

water *8 th*no*s» of the I*h> at Manta ab^atarty pur* and 
Watihd.- W. W. • 

t But it w» hi* am Jok*, uii not Wittta, who aooompsatod the poet 
hi tbit Tour, Ho* the first Feawtok note ip. JSl)— En 



; v - k- i , -A *{■ •; , « 

To sight jjv $&•' y '■:' '•:•■} '*V 

lUaj^Jfo^ ■: 

lit j««M frank, ; ' 

Utterly. in inhudf devoid 'of.|^a<p;’<-' "' _ , ’ ' ' \ _ .' ' 

Knew not tbo doubli^oalingpf nsiftiioj y] 

Nor aught that maW ttusti’s prowiM* * Wtink* "'•’, 

Or deadly snare : «ndJto ei^rvivea.to Woes 
PUe Power that saved Mat lip:** sttwige dfctress. 


ISLE OF MAN. 8 

Oi» * pangs of grief for lenient time tod keen, 
Grief tlrnt devouring waves had caused— or guilt 4 


Leapt tram this rock, and safely-, had not ah! 

Been near, must »xm have breathed out lifty betrayed 
By loudly trusting to aft ekwjxdit . 

Fair, and to otberj mw than Innocent i , _:*■ 

. Then bad sea-nymphs sung tbrgee for hi» laid let*. 

I 

The Retired Marine Officer, Isle of Man. » ie». 


not guilt MM. 


1 ComiMta ArWsSwgin ffe ?**&*, Act So- ?- 
;« Nothing of him tbet Mh; fade 
; ^td^'ierfereeewdtou^ 
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Which th^ hadiritae^^ ^tbe man who hrailt 
This 'Homestead, placed where nothing co aid be seep, 



A ‘tired Sbjji^d^ • 

That per the channel holds augnstooramand. 

The ' dwelling raised,-^ veteranMarine* 

He, ifi dfegust^tura’d from the neighbouring sea 
To shun thememory ofaliskessjife: 

That hang between .two callings. May so strife 
More hurtful ftei$ besethM, doomed though bee, 
.Self-doomed, to worse inaction, till fait eye 
Shrink from the daily sight of earth and sky! 


> '■ TO. . 

BY A BETIBED MARINERS 
(a mess or i»a author.) 

[Mrs Worilsworth’s lira titer, Henry.}] * 

FROM early youth I ploughed the restless Main, 

My mind as restless and as apt to change ; 

Through every clime and. ocean did I range, 

. In hope at length a competence to gain ; 

1 uw. 

. . . , swayed 

* UM. 

No-^a Ship-soldier . . 

•is*#. 

Who* . • ... 

* Henry ttntshiuku. • See the F’enwialc note toth* next Sonnet.— Ew. 

+ TbU unpretending Satinet 1* by »gent1en»o»e*rly connected with me, 
end I hope, asitielk eoeiwely into Itipleoo, th*t both the writer end the 
render will exettw itka^euetiee W.j-'MM. 

. }, Mr Henry HnWanni, Mw Wordm^h'* brother, hMtop of 

Uncuin teSlsMW-. 4 ?* penoio Of. grant origkdity end vigour of. wind* » 
.vqiy oatnrjltof .wtfaybaM by do ordbwy 

muV'-£«a «f Wv W«i Tft "j" , 


nm. 

183 T, 

IfflS. 
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for poor to Sta I want, and poor I still Kautin, 

Year after year 1 strove, but strove io vain, 

And hardships manifold did I endure, 

> for Fortune on me never deign’d to entile ; 

Yet I at last n mtiiig-plaee have found, 

With just enough life’s comforts to procure, 

In a snug Cove on this our favoured Isle, 

A jww'fol sjaA whom Nature** gifts abound; 

Thi>n sure 1 have no reason to complain, 

Though poor to Sea I wont* and poor I still remain. 


XX. 

AT BALA-SALA, 1SLK OF MAN. 

mwm> to «« warn if* nr \ mimii.) 

(Suppovit io )k* yrnttou by a frivud (Mr ( tuuksun) who died there n 
Uw >i4h> aftw.l 

IUiOAfiN m fortune, but in mind entire 
Ami fwiunil ih principle, I aerie rejMMi 
Wjiw ancient trow this eonvonl-pile enclose,* 

In ruin lieuutifnL When vain delire 
Intrudes on peace, l pray the eternal Sire 
To casi a aoul*"»ul>duiftg shade on me, 

A grey-haired, pensive, thankful Reftl w , 

A sliade— -but with wine sparks of heavenly fire 
Once to these cells vouchsafed. 1 And when 1 unto 
The old Tower** brow yellowed as with the beams 
Of sunset ever there, t albeit streams* 

1 IBS. 

. . with such spark# of My fire 

A* ouco ware vhetisiwd here, ... ms 

*N«. 

. . . and know that sti earns us, 

Ku*h*o AMwy~W~ \V. 

f The 41 old T<nw» " is that of Rushes Abbey, <&<*t to fi»U H»U, the 
Utest dissolved fflwnurtery fa the British Jets*. Little ot it nmhw! 
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Ot stormy weather-stauMt that sotnWaftes wrought, 

1 tfumk the silent Monitor, and say 
w Slime uo, my aged brow, at ail hum ot the day I” 


XXI. 

TXKWAU) HILL 

(Mr IWdnsonoud f walked fhe greater part of tin* way from 
Owtlodowii to I&1 4 and e topped worm* time at Tynwald UilL rOne of 
my companions wa« an eldarty man who, in a inoddy way /for ho wan 
tfjwy) % explained and xuwwohd, m far a* ho could, my ^nqnirion *Wt 
I Him pWo and the oommuntoa Md Heiu X* found more agreeable 
eomjmny in a*>nm little ahUrfton s one of whom, ujjon my letpuwt, 
wiled the l/*rd’* Tlrayer to me, and ( heljxjd her to a clearer under* 
Mamling of it aa well a* I could ; hut I wan not at all ^itinfied with 
my own jmtf j here wan much better done, and 1 am jiernuwled tint, 
like othet children, she knew more alantt it than h|w wa* able to 
ox|mwu» especially to a tdrenger.] 

Onck on the top of TymvuhVx formal mound 1 
($till inarktal with grivn turf circle* n:m*»wi»;4* 

l \b& * 

Omv» on the top of Tynwald Hill fa roomnl ms 

Time waa when on the top of yun ntu&U mound 
(Still marked with circle duly mu row mg 
K*d» idiove each) us 

Would »it by aalonm mage X'uM and crowned, 

While iNimpuaaiu^ the gre**y mount around, ms. 

43au* 'mid the MHrnthM people rolwd and m owned, 

i»ldy the tow*r» refectory, end d<n^tay, Thu tower h itfll >*U«re»l with 
Ih'hctt *W*jw. Th* following ooctua in one of Mr f totdnwvft's Juttei a on 

tbo Italian lour of 1837 Thl# remtmli me that I wa» once privy to the 
conception of a huoaut with a tlfrtaortoeM which did not once occur on fclio 
longer Italian journey, Tfab ww whew 1 aooomjmforii lorn into thw lak> 
of Mam M T e had been drinking tea with Mr and M>« O^rou, and left 
them when the weather was 4u& Very noon after hiring them wo pawd 
the tlroreh IWor t*f Wa-rfal* The upper part of the tower bod a unit 
of fiie/e «d fellow Hchena Mr W pointed ft «mt to and said, 
* It’* a perpetual imaahW I thought w motoof it till I had road the 
WuUftl wmaet, 

4 ftrokan in fortune, hut in mind entire,’ ** 

- Fa 

# The ground at Tynwald Hffl (*» it i* eaikd) romiaa utudukagod. 
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Stage above stage) would sit this Island'* King, 
Ihe laws to promulgate, enrobed nud frowned; 
WbUo, aumpwsiiig the Uttlo mount around. 
Degrees ami Orders stood, each under «w*hi 
Now, like to things within fate’s earnest road*, 1 
The power is method, the potup a grow has fonud. 
Off with yon cloud* old SuaieH 1 * that thine eye 
Over three Realms may take its widest range; 
And let, for them, thy fountain* utter strange 
VtiiooF, thy wind* break forth in prophecy, 

If tlm winds Stale rnwtt suitor mortal ihunge, 
lake Mona's miaiatuie of * » 


N, w like a thing mthw mwM ««u*h, «-i 

* 

oil \kjtlj tlitw c1chi«!h, . * * ** s 

Hpip, <«i a email {.lot of ground, fl* *hote Man* 1*^ »>«* annually '■» 
Midmunmer l«a>. July hth.lo appmot atlJepw and *uwt no* law*. 1 he 
fleet huitoiual autai-a «i them meeting* i» In 1417. The «w»« Tycuold w 
domed from the tfeniulSnattan <Ww»> "court of jwUte,* and •"»«, 

• fenced " The mound it only 1* f«t high, »«*»« hy four imnlar plat 
fewm., rath $ feet higher than the mm Wow it Hie «ln Wnfeinw* hi tlm 
1 mm> •» 3W feet, and at the top 18 feet. It wild owe to ho *«U* d round, 
end lied two gatoe. The approach now <e 1>> tuentj -an* M»p» « «t in the 

tmf. Kft* . . 

* 1 jb commit of Oiit mmuitetn l« voU i Howl! l»> O’* l<y ** tin w+m <*t 
tfw * " Vtowa ‘ T m tkhirh th« apet-tral *n*H ibwoumu* *\\h him , ihhm rmyr 
the tfim'Tpittwit of Oliver ( iouiwcU. “ I foiioA roywlf/* ht* w* w' 
top of that bmm hill in the I*ton<i Mon*, w Utoh 1m* the iuoupw^t of 
tHrwgrwst* «nf lint Wg wttec iu«»iit ha^jp¥, Am **»ii on ewft 1 

looM njMHi them, they railed forth tV mi rtprMtPwUtitin *A oU wv mi* 
an'f Ail the miMWptwi tbnt imd »\ci*1w1ih** 3 thuiu tho** t* v«t> y«tnfr It 
a not to bo <*f um\ that the Ann* * aw in puy* «, himI the uni 

the «*y in which thfy work, rtnliogly rtmembi* tb<*c m1*k* M to < 
fiiWMrtrnT the *» tfta* #o fcrttngty )***ihu (M ftmi th*t tiw 

x*a*mM*iiw uif»y not liwiwno m»«rc ctriking m n»r*nfh# o«<i 

a4\auj«o^W, % f 183&. , 

Tte top of Mill (wiiiA Wor<Uw<*<h ^ 

mmmMiiititMTeieof Man, whNioe KngUrwl, Heodtod. «nl MwAsi*!* 
be ecan.ee mefittnoed in the ftmnat, « not vlertde from Tynwald H1U — K b 
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IV TUB FIRTH OP CLYDE, AILSA CRAG, 


XXII. 

Dksposiu who will— / hoard a voice exclaim, 

*' Though fierce the assault, and shatter'd the defence, 1 
ft cannot bo that Britain's social frame, 

The glorious wotk of time and providence, 

Before a flying season’s rwth pretonca* 

Should fall j Umt She, whoso virtue put to shame, 
When Europe prostrate lay, the Cominnrvr’a aim. 
Should perish, self-subverted. Black and dense 
The cloud is ; but brings (hat a day of <Wra 
To T,ilierty t Her sun is up tlie while, 8 
TImt orb whose beams round Saxon Alfred shone • 
Then laugh, ye innocent Valea ! ye Streams, sweep oil, 
N«r let one billow of our heaven-blest Isle * 

Toss in Urn fanning wind a humbler plume." 


XMIl 

IN THE FiilTH OF CLYDE, AIIXA OK AO 

mmisi. aw aciitrss or Tit a sev, u ly 17. 

pits morning uf the eclipse was exquisitely beaut if nt while «i 
passed the Cta* an described in the Sennet. tin the deck d the 
s team-boat were several persons of Gw poor and labouring class, and I 
could not hut he struck by their cheerful talk with each other, while 


Ms*. 


Oltw voii'cfii f whu pur® verM* ftf rxtilaim 

TW boro* the a$*utt, and vluUcrttd the def»iu*. 


* two. 


Before » wml calculating sense. 

3W. 

* u»\ 


. * a ^ the $ua i* op 

** 

* MSS. 

* 



. of this heamddeat trie 

XU 



IS THE mi» Of CLW MlM C&*& 

not into of theta ontototl to w0»' the, i nsgtoflotat ohjtot*’ *itb wM*fc 

but ditto of tlnar attention, fu It right not to ngtei du*l . They 
appeared to we, however, to. mw* aliv* ia'thetr oven mind* to tfcotr 
o^ctawwto itot T«wld pot to W& tt'ifcfjt toW^tond that they 

ea*e and toisaru. Yet, if <m survey* life in oil ito dutito **>il relatkma, 
#wsb ewe and leuurewiU not fee found to ehytobto * privilege m it 
may at first appear. Natiwd PwUry, tad 

refined taato are no doubt greet to society; but among 

those who dedicate jweJi pu«uito« H ,fe. to h# fearodtoat 

tow are m happy, and ait eonewtont fa the irwuttjprttiwt of Ihah Utaa, 
as the «hu»t of |»rwna Who at that -time tod mo into this counw of 
reflection. 1 do not ratoa by tUs to Its understood to derogate tnm 
intellfotnal pis aunts, for that would bo imurnttoto ’• I say to in deep 
gratitude for this cmptmWrtwh to tfcjs'i whose oarissare luuitod to the 
nootwities of daily life. Among thorn* *>m nmoutora, to miuierous in 
the higher damea of society, are rare.] 

Sixes risen fronh ocean, ocean to defy. 

Appeared the Crag of Ailsa, ne'er did morn 
With gleaming lights more gracefully adorn 
His sides, or wreathe with wist his forehead high : 

How, faintly darkening with the sun’s eclipse,* 

Still is he seen, in lone sublimity, 

Towering above the sea and little ships ; 

For dwarfs the tallest seem while sailing by. 

Each for her haven ; with her freight of Care,. 

Pleasure, or Grief, anti Toil that seldom looks 
Into the secret of to-morrow's fare; 

Though poor, yet rich, Without the wealth of books 

Or aught that watchful Love to Salute owes 

For her mate Powers, flx’dTbrms, or* transient Shows. 

‘ t**r. 

, and mm, 

* Omp * m VkoSttipre of the $**, 1S90, Is th* " MeiftorWi at n Tour 

on the Coatbmt, 1830 " (VoU VI., p, 2MJ .~E». 



OK TUB TOTH OF Cf-YDR 


xm. 

ON THE vim Of CLYDE 

w 

{» AMKUMOAt.) 

[The motmUjn otrtline on the north of thi* island, as sees from the 
FVith of Ctydt,* w much the finest I ham ever noticed in Scotland or * 
elsewhere 1 


Auras t a singlcHirested Tenexifte, 

A St Helena next*— in shape and line, 

Varying her crowded petfrn and ridges hint* ; 
Who but must envoi a cloud-seat, or skiff 
Built for the air. or winged Hippognff 7 
That ho might fly, where no one ouuld pursue, 
From tl»i» dull Monster and her sooty crew ; 
And, as 1 a t»od, light on thy topmost cliff 
Impotent with I which reason would despise 
If the nund knew no union of extremes, 

No natural bond between the toldest schemes 
Ambition fnunos, and heartr tumidities + 
Beneath stem mountains many a soft vale lies, 
Amt lofty spun#* give birth to lowly streams. 


‘ivt. 


And, like 


rtw. 


* Deuhtleea he lefere to the >im of CoatMl amt Kahn-ita Callalbh, 
with Loch Huu* In trottk—fwn * 
t Compare Ttw Triad, p 2W— 

" High u her aim M heaven ahor e, 

Atwl srfdtt m ether Uet $h ad will ; 

Ami, like the hwly nefi, her love 

Can drink Its woriorw from th* wemtiurt rUL N 


—fit* 



ON RSViamNO wjholly gastlk. 
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sxr. 

> 

OK REVISITING DVNOLLY CASH®.* 

* 

(See fanner eerie*, “ Yarrow BevisRed,* 1 *c„ }». tel.) 

Thk captive Bird wte gnmj 5 — to cliff or moor 
Perchance had flown, delivered by the atom ; 

Or he had pined, and snob to feed the worm : * 

Him (omul we dot: W, climbing a tall Umar, 
Tlwru ww, nupaved with rude fidelity 
Of art mcMwue, in a roofless A or. 1 
An Eagle with stretched Wings. * < 1 $ Vwuuk'sa eye— 
An Eagle that amid neither wail nur soar. 

Effigy* of the Vanished— (al.fdl 1 daru 
To rail thee so f) or symbol of fierce deeds 
And of the towering courage which past times 
Rejoiced in — take, whate'er thou Iks, a share* 

1 tw 


8* pi«d an oI«l mowuc 

S«t m a riwfleH* chmaW« i»avomcnfc floor, 

« 

V* 

Sluule Af tho pt*r Impart* 4 

k 

HA 

Effigit# of the Viumbed * . * * 

Xblft. 

a a a a Or tyj&lmi ot p**t tlAtfo, 

Thai Utweriuff courkgn* ami the oavagp dwclft 

Tiioao tiniirt w«ro ju r <u<i o f, tako Thou too a trttam, im 

1 Wir brewing cotmign ami tho aavage detxfo 
WbwbfcJioj proud of, « 

MH 


' TW« fagtnkw* pteotuf workraMwliip, «* 1 ultenmil* learned, hWI bwn 
executed for tbrfr own unoMuusat by sow labourer* roipfoywl about tbe 

w., im, 

4 
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1 s ” * * -• ' * '# 

Not uadeservedjoftfoe memorial Thymes . ' 

Ttafcanimate my way where'er it leads I 

IaeuWnaajtrCofo^ M'DongsA of Btui4i« write*, to me (October . : 
1883)that "theimme pk^of imeagte~if H wtty be called«H-^it ■ 
exwtSj though it is wrfJier »- rude work of wrt. I believe it .wax 
executed by a gwdeftfit, Who,*## hereabout tbo Ume of Wordsworth's ' 
visit It wiw wade of small «toa<#,M*d hi no* a good deal overgrown 
with weed#, mossj Ac., as the « wood story .of the old tain is open to; ■ 
the weather. An eagle was for uwny years kept in a cage, made 
against a writ of the ruin, and this no doubt Was the cause of the rude . 
picture being made.”— E d. .">' ♦ Y 

• ‘ 

’ ’ ‘ ■ ' XXVL 

1 ' , * • i 

THE DUNOLLY EAGLE 

Not to the clouds, not to the cliff, ho flew ; . 

But when a storm, on sea or mountain bred, 

Catuo and delivered Wm, alone ho sped 
Into the castle-dungeon’s darkest mew. 

Now, near his. master’s house in open view 
He dwells, and hears indignant tempests bowl, 

Kennelled and chained. Ye tame domestic fowl, 1 
Beware of him! TKou, saucy, cockatoo, 

Look to thy plumage and thy life 1 — The roe, 
fleet a# the west wind, is for no quarry; 

Balanced iu ethw he, will never terry, •' 

' Eyeing the sea’s blue deaths. Poor Bird I even so 
Doth man of brother man a oreature make 
That dings to slavery for its own sad sake. 

• „ ’ a. ■ 

‘•m«. • ■ ' 1 ’ ■ . , • ’ 

• ‘ y' Y*huwydHatie fowl, ,. its 
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WRITTEN iJHi* A>ya&ifc-"iMA #-' OF MACfHiliSON'S 

■■’ ■: ••<■ -f ,' yy • .: ; •_ ; 

* tWp. — — p*h im. •••_.• y . _ 

fTlie Ytma ■ •':'■■■*•■.■ 

. .ottm/toi , : • 

FroiWtwpC awl proiniiw, setfhtdraywh 
were, I am awry to my, miggwrtod from upprehenatow cf the fato of 
my friend, H. l'.,f the eubject of the rertm* addressed h> H, C. ichun sir 
yean old. The piece to “ Memory " anwe out of oiwilor foeluig*dJ 

v - / , 

OfT lmve I wiglit, upon^L »v*'* breeze, 1 
Fragments offar-off melodies, T 

With ear not coveting the whole, 

A part so charmed the pensive soul : 

While a dark storm before irty sight . 

Was yielding, On' a mountain height 
Loose vapours have I watched, that won 
l*rismatic colours from the sun ; 

Nor felt a wish that heaven would show 
The image of its perfect how. 

What need, then, of these finished Strains ? 

Away with eouhterfeit Remains ! 

An abbey in' its lone recess, 

A temple of the. wilderness. 

Wrecks. though they be, announce with fording 
The majesty of honest tickling, » 

l im. . ; 

. , caught from fitful breaw? iwr. 

* Tlii* Poem *u flnrt pttWUhed amoBgrt the Pom* <if Stni{mrtU and Kt- 
Jkdto* In toe eiJHfcmaf 1827, In |h» edition of 183C Wordewvrth gave 
188* m toe year of ite compodtfon.-^-£a, 
t Hartley CMcridge.-dto, 

JSeepwlOt-lto. , 



Subsist tfey aigpcd^F tia /' 

v Inconeert withmertibriai claim 
Of old grey stone, and h%H-bora nftnie 
That elcaves to rock or pillared pave 
Where moanstfoblast, flErl^atsthewave, 
hetTroth, 8teni arhitre$»of aU, ...■ 
Interpret that Original, 

And for presumptuous wrongs, atone 
Authentic works be given, or none t 


Time is not blind j-~yet He, who spares 
Pyramid pointing to the stars, 

Hath preyed withruthlessappetite 
On all that marked the primal flight 
Of the poetic ecstasy ; 

Into the land of mystery. 

Ho tongue is able to rehearse 
, One measure, Orpheus 1 of thy verse ;* 

Musasns, stationed: with bis lyre 
,8upemeamong;the Elysian <puro, 

Is, for the dwellerS upou earth 
Mote as a krk ofe monu'ag’a birtht 
• Why grieve for thesc, though past away 

; Tbe mua>, and extinct tire lay? - 

. 

, * Tbe Gomiioe Otj^io Literotwe ineUd#* team' HyioM, a Ttuktomy, 
OrecltM, 8oag», and Stored beyond*, JwAtMyW: bntnohobttv* no me <bn 
to wodwm ttww*. , The OrjAjra wJtli* bnve torH«td«re ■parteua—Bn. 

^ t jwtrl b aM to".li ^yw t? ;tb* • pdijfc~Jb' 



• Hiaye jn^ ofc ■<*, jsbfcy^ " -• 



irbrOWa?'. .• 

Stmag l whh mfom ■•■' 



And friendless, bytMr said di# > V 


Hail, Ikrds of migh&r graApi on you 
[I eiuefly call, tibo dioacij FfiWi . , .- 
Wlw cast not off the aekn<»\ guide. 
Who filtered not, nor turut^i<n.iej 
Whose lofty genius could Survive 
Privation, under sorrow thrive ; 

In whom the fiery Muse revered . 

'•'he symbol of a snww-whifco beard, 
Bedewed with meditative tears 
Dropped from th6 tetfient cloud of years. 


Brothers in soul 1 though distant times 
Produced you nursed in various climes, 
Yc, when the' orb of life had varied, 

A plenitude <}t love retained : 

Hence, while in you each sad regret , 

By corresponding hope was met, 


Ye lingered among humanjrind, 
Sweet voices for the passing, wind ; 
Departing sunbeams, loth, to step, 
Though sittiling on the hiet hilTtop!* 




Stand . f 


• ■*• r 


• h ' 

1 

4 |W4 


Coi apace 


11 tfaWsit Or Bwi w m&t-rnl-iim* fmi hilht 

aan.” 

1 ' Vot rr. «,isi._Ki, 



Such to the tender-hearted maid 
Even e*e her joys b^pn to fftde ; 

Svich, hap!y, t<t the mgg^ cfcief . 

By fortune cirttshed, dr tamed by grief ; . 

Appears, on Morven’s lonely shore, 

Dim-glcamii^ tfattwgh imperfect lore, ,v" 

The Son of Fingal ; «uoh was blind . ' * 

Mieonides of ampler mind;* 

Such Milton, tothe fountain head . 

Of gloryby Urania led r. 

xxvnt. 

CAVE OF 8TAFFAA 

* 1 v * 

We saw, but surely, in the motley crowd, 

Not Orto of us has felt the far-famed sight ; 

How cfntld we feel it ? each the other’s blight, 

Hurried and hurrying, volatile and loud.. 

0 for those motions only that invite 
The Ghost of Frugal to his tnncfnl Cave 
By the hreeze entered, and wave after wave 
Softly embosoming the timid light ! 

And by one Votary who at will might stand 
Gazing aud take into his mind and heart, 

With nndistraetal reverence, the effect 
Of those proportions where the almighty Hand 
That made the worlds, the sovereign Architect, 

Has deigned to work as if with human Art J 

* Hewer t so ceiled Irtai the feet th*i MawnMn i^dhtru, by seine, 
eleiwed m bis , 

tThe w*diw my be tempted to exd&iin, ‘ Sow came this mhJ %> t>ro 
frUowipg sonnet* to be written, »fter Uw dissatisliietiwn exprcsMti in the 
preewtfo# w»,!“ la foot, »t the risk at incurring the toAeonabie. <djs< 
plonson *£ the awuter of the Steemboet, 1 returned to the cave, ' 
explored It Wader cimOQuOtmoo* 'mm fevwttnbta to those imogouitivs 
impression* wMebitl* W wwuiwfaij? Diked to wake ayes the mia<L— 
W. W„ ISK. - 




. ; rr : ’ ; '"'-'V ’.'• '•? •■• 

‘ : <mwi war caown tutf nmamt . 

Tha»kb fortho kiamasofthig Spot-— fit school ■ 

For thflpresuntptuotw thoughts tb4t would Assign 
Mechanic laws tbageneydivme ; * • 

Anti, ineal tiring heaven by earth, would over-rate 
Infinite Power. The pillared vestibule, 

Expanding yet precise, the reof etobowed,* 

Might seem designed to humble man, when proud 
Of lus best workmanship by^pin" *nd tool 
Down-bearing with his whole Atlantic weight 
Of tide and temped on the .Structure’s base, 

And flashing to that Structure’s topmost height,* 

Ocean has proved its strength, and of its grace 
In calms is conscious, t ii ruling for his freight 
Of softest music some responsive place. 


XXX. 

CAVE OF STAFF A. 

Yb shadowy Beings, that have rigid# and claims 
In every cell of Fingal's mystic Grot, 

Where ore ye ? Driven or venturing to the spot, 
Our fathmglimpses caught of your thin Frames, 

‘i«». • - ■ 1 ' 

And flashing upward* to it* topmwtheighti . n*i 

* ffnte tfca tojojfraphlca} accuracy of this ^!*cripti<»n.— Ko. 
t Compare, O* a %* Ifl #fth* CoOM of Cumberhud, p, fcW . ' 

" ’SWdafW^iuw, a^sndi{«»ll*W«w»be,'. —Eh, 


• ' ■ * ' „ 

>63 , ■' . CA ve of statfa. V . 

■ . ' , ' ‘ II • 1 

And, by your mien fm naines ; 

Andthey could hoar his ghostly song who trod 
Earth, m the flesh hik,.- • 

Vanished ye ate, feat subject te recadf . . ,/ - 

Why keep m else the instincts whose dread law 
Baled here of yore, till What man felt they saw, •••.' 

Not by block arts but magic natural i \ ' 

If eyes be still aworovassalsof belief, ’ ; ' 

Yon light shapes forth aBard, that shade a Chief 


xrn % 

JXOWEBg ON TRB TC>r OFTHF PI1LABS AT 
THE ENTJUNCE OF IHE CAVE. 


How smiled when your nativity was cost. 

Children of Summer ! * Ye fresh Flowers that brave 
What Sommer here escapes not, the fierce wave. 

And whole artillery of the western blast,’ 

Battering the Temple's front, its long-drawn nave 
Smiting, as if each moment were their lash 
But ye, bright Flowers, on .frieze and areldtrave 
Surviwj’t and pace again the File stand# fast ; 

Calm, as Uio .tjnivoreb, frian specular ttiwers 
Of hoavoii wntemplatctl % Spirit# pare 


* Upon the head of fib# onlumns which Jnrm the front c; the cave. Nets 
e tody of deoompnte<i bfcwJttc Bttrtler, S*fch WM rifchly <Uo*w»ted with 
that large bright flower,’ the ok-eycil flat* y. i, tod noticed the eune flower 
growing with pwf waion fttatmf the bold rwJw tw the Western otortofthc 
Isle of Han » making ft, brilliant conitut with their fcltok and gloomy ' 

t yiwy rtih uirriva, andfk>twf* atovntto paiaiw-rSD, 



rojfA. 


m 


With mate astenis hte eat, it stands sustain**! 
Through every part in symmetry, to endure , 1 
Unhurt, the assault of Time with all his houn, 
As the supremo Artificer ordained* 


mn, 

IONA* 

Os to Iona !— What oan she affotd 
To k* w&tter for a thoughtful sigh. 

Heaved over rum with stability 
In urgunt contrast i To diffusn ^ Worn) 

(Thy Itammoant, mighty Nat tire ! ami »inK**it l*onl)t 
Htr Touiplw rest), hunt pagati gloom, hut why, 

Kvou for a moment, has our verso deplored 
Their wrongs, since they futfUIml their destiny { 

Ami whtu, subjected to a tout man doom 
Of mutability, those far-famed hU* 

Shall disappear frera both tin* sujtur Isles, 

Jon'i’s Saints foigelting uot i«st d*t)S, 

(rat lands sltntl near of amtuamluiie bloom. 

While beat en'a vast sou of von o> ••haul*' their puis**. 

1 in). 

Hims and thw m Men)*, divert* vat MUtlnmcd 
In sjmraefiy, ami faxliionul to uultuo, iw 

4 iso. 

At the Ait] ream tlwunct* r ordaiinsi vis 

• The four taut tuw« of tills cotta* < w« adopt*! from a v*4l kmmu 
Hoiimtof Homo),* m e*«vcjlng tuy footing Utfer Uuia any »•*<]« of my 
* «n o-utd do.— W. W , 1833. 
t te Col umb* took up his roddmoo at Iona, in W8.~Ko, 

* Juntas Uttwct, Pttm, IMS.— Bn 

•VU. 51 A 
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IONA. 


mm. 

IONA. 

( oto * uumvta.) 

* 

How sad a welcome ! To «t«h voyager 1 
Koine ragged cliild hold# up for sale a store * 

Of wave-worn j«cl»Wfls, pleading on the shore* 

When* nnco tamo monk nnd nuu with gentle stir, 
Blessing* to give, news ask, or suit prefer. 

Tot is 4 yo» neat trim church * a grateful apw.k 
Of novelty amid the sacred wrc«k 
Strewn tor and wida Think, proud Vlulosopher ! 9 
Fallen though she Ins, this Olory of the West , 9 
Ktill ttn her sons, the (sunns of mercy shine ; 

And ‘ hopes, perhaps more heavenly bright than thine, 

A grace by thee unsought and iiuposscM., 

A faith moie fixed, a rapture mnjp divine, 

Shall gild tlunr passage to eternal rest.’ 

* 

With earnest look, to every voyager, i, 

* IS >7. 

. . . . . . . hi* store 1m.. 

9 MV. 

With outstretched hand*, round wi) vojnger 
IVi'mo ragge^pluldien, «wh to supplicate 
A I >iice for trove. worn jh*W>U* «u Uw plate, ms. 

* 1 W. * 

But S'i . .... JU, 

* 1W. 

. . . . this merer] wreck— 

Nay *j»re thy scorn, haughty tUuUmopher * isjs. 

Fallen an she is, this (lion* of tb* Wost, MS. 

* This refers to the ivfeh Ohurdi, not to St Oran’s Ctapol, or the 
Cathedral Church of St Mary.— Eo. 
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xxm. 

THE BLACK STOCKS OF IONA. 

[See 'tSiTtMt Voyage among the Weetcni blew.*] 

Hub* on tlnur know won $wow , the stones wow lJnck.t 
Black in tho people's minift anti wonUt, 1 jet, they 
Won* at Uiat timu, us now, in oohmr grey. 

But what ft colour, if upon Uio rack 
Of f«UMionco souls (uv plmed by deeds Out lack 
(W a»« 1 with oailis f What diffi r night anti day 
Then, when Ivion* the B* rjurod <m his way 
IIoll opens, aid the* heavens in vengeance ewck 
AUw Ins bead upbftcd in vAii, t ear 
To Saint, or Fiend , 3 or to the Oodhimd whom 
He luil insulted - Be, limit, King, or Tliano f 
Fly where the nilpw may, guilt meets a down : 

And, funu uiMsihlo worlds at wood laid ban , 

Conn* links for Chilli okWh awful chain 


\xxv. 

i 

Homeward w * i turn of ( oHnnUrsj (Ml, 

Wlii ft* (foist un yi**l)*s wiMhmihu ^p^rk 
(Kiiullud iTioa Itaivtn temtwi ilu* lim[ht and dark 
Ot mu**) JKino iiko the fui^wrll ! -~ 

1 1W. 

Il^ic i*n their tlu\r fcurnm, tho stone* wi to black, 

l5Wk m o»en , » mm<l* #u*l vici»th, ... ms 

* im 

Timmi* fo&?i<K , . mi 

0 Ducttftiivfl tff the Wthtfrn Jalnn U qf fcvtlaiut , Mwtttty an atimnf nf 
thf Manns r*, Rtkgw#* Lofiipto'&i l ft^i <tf th* JnhabfaniSi by 

if, Martin, 1703 Et>. 

t Tb* spot Mfare those Bfatk 8ton*4~*u whhh ft wm the custom to 
mttr urntredi* &lbsi&4**~irue conceals)* is point* t\ out new the 
*itc of the Bishop's house, to the uoith of the Cfttbcdial Kl>. 




Atiitl fare, thee well, 
Remote 
♦For many .» v< 


^-mwk* . 

h^awiftbwrk,* . , 

mrn *"? 

'Ihrtirac^ 8er^®». . 

.M oofe <ji fUD-b#^^ U*ddv«^ 

That thickens, spreads, end, ipinghag foM ^ 

. Makes known, when tho«: ^longer «anst h^wen, 
Thy wbeteahcat, to warn the*! 


-. axm ■ ;- , 

GREENOCK. 

' P«r Wfl.fi v» n*Ala CSttA <kjtente.+ 

Wk have not passed into a doleful. City, 

Wo who were led to-day down a grim M\, ^ ^ 

By some too boldly najaed ‘ the Jaw of Hell : ♦ 
Whcfw be the wretdied onos, the mgbts for pi y 
These crow (led streets resound no plaintive ditty:— 
A« from the hive where beos in summer dwell, 
Sorrow seems hew excluded; and that knell, 

It neitheir damps the gay. hor checka the witty. 


•Ji 


Imweii r~* 


^«,te Rt Kilds, art, tliWvfelWs t 
JTu-‘btttf<iw»«oU to th^tetovod «*•«»»* 
prom vmy a wNpraiaile fia Fancy* ba*^ 


was. 


* St KUHa is sixty wfk* tO'tiw V«t vf Kwvh, t« #B * W HataWca* 

Pq - ' H, ’ ’ l - f 



■. ' « xsw®i8 ■ ‘ $,fc3 

Alas ! ‘too Ttaay ^Ztt<nd v^rdOidt"^^ ^ ^ * " •$;..' ’•* V 

To serve .iky Ma$' . , : ' .■ ■ " '• ; ’ 

The poor, Ute Ibege^bi^^ ' " 


' r * xsstytL ;/ . , -> . ^ /■ , 

[Mdsgiel was thum poifetcA<mtto m by i mi lb* top of 

the coach on my Way from Glasgow to K,ifo\anKxA; ;H h remarkable 
that* though Bum* lived some tim» here* arid dutfxtyf rnurti the m«*t 
productive jwViof hi* poetical Hfe, faenowhere iuI v*irt# to the «phs»dM 
prospect* eirefchiii# toward* the »en a$rt‘ funded by ttW i^* of 
Arran on o?W part, which rn clear wraths* i^ ( o t W™ had daily before 
hi* ay us, tu on© of hi* poetical efMftu* ho *p»<«to *'t ti«ril>mg 41 fair 
Nature*)} face” as* a privilege^ which he Ma a high vahne ; iw*ertlw- 
Ic*>, natural appearances rarely, utta a fcad hi his poetry* Jt i» m a 
human being, eminently sensitive and tntohlgont, and not ;u* a poet, 
clad in hi* priestly roheo and eawy tog the ensigns of sauerdotal oflkv, 
that h« interests and alfoets u&. Whether ho sfjsaks of rivers, hills 
S&d wtHxte, it is not much on account, of the pmjwrtjlein with which 
they are absolutely endowed, a* relatively* to local patriotic reimari- 
l nances and association*, nr ** they udnixtemi to j«crw>mtl fadings, 
especially tfawe of love, whether happy or otherwise — yet it is not 
always so. Soon afuW wo had pivuM MVwgtel .Farm we the 

Ay 17 murmuring and winding fiimmgh a narrow wo<xly follow. Hi* 
lins— “Auhi hennit Ayr stray* through hi* wo^is^ewnu at once to 
my mind with trwm, taigar* Ayr, and —AypMw atiwa# over 
whHi he breathe a sigh a* being unnamed in song ;■■ and Aurely hi* 
own attempt* to make them kno'wti were as successful as his heart, 
could desire.] 

a Treks J" said a Stripling, pointing with meet pride 

Towards a low roof with green trees fiolf, concealed, 

* Is Mosgtel Farm ; md Uut*s the very field 

Where Hunts ploughed up tlm Daisy." t Far and wide 4 

1 tS 3 f 7 , 1 

Too busy Mart 1 thu# farad -ft w ith old Tens, t$a& 

* Above EhTwdoofi &— Bn* 

t Sea Bunt** pom To a ifomt^ Z>why, or as it was originally called, 
TheG<Axni.~-U. 
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A plain below str^chetl seaward, while, descried 
Above sea^lcnid«, the Peak8 af Arran rose; 

And, bythat^ihplenotice, the repose 
Ofearth, aky.soa, fad/#ir;yrw vivified. 

Beneath 'the twndom Ws! of clod or stone’ 

Myriads of daisies bare shone hath in flower 
Near the lark's nest, and in their natural hour 
Have passed away } Jess happythau the One 
That, by the unwilling ploughshare, died to prove 
The tender charm of poetry and love. 

xxxvrn. 

THE Him EDEN, CUMBEllLAND. 

[“Nature gives thee flowers 
That have no rivals among Britkit bowers." 

This can amcriy lx* true to the letter ; but, without stretching the 
point at fU4 l can say that the soil and air appear more congenial with 
many ujwn the hanks of ihift river than 1 have observed itt any other 
parts of Omt Britain*] 

i 

Eoen ! till now thy beauty had I viewed 1 
By glimpses only, and confess with shame 
3'hat verse of mine, whate’er its varying mood, 

Bepeats but once the sound of thy sweet name : 

Yet fetched from Taradise * that honour came, 

V 

Full long thy l)cattty, Ed«u, had I viewed, 

By glimpses only * , * • • MS. 

Bden t the Muse tu» vttptoftoA ih$e t be the *hame 

l^tmkly afjknowleilgedj m no careless mood 

Of memory, my verse have I reviewed 

And met but once i&e soutyd of thy eweot name ms. 

* (t |» to he feared that , there, 1« more of the poet than the aotoud 
etyinoiogUt in thin derivation of the mwaie Eden. On the western coast of 
GumWjLwuI is a rivulet, which enters, the eeaki Jflorefcby, known also in 
the neighbourhood by the name <if Eden* May notthe kttereyllable come 
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' * , 

Rightfully barrio ; for Nature gives fch.ee flowers 
That have no boweta; 

And thy bold xodcs are wrfchy of their im&* \ ; 
Measuring thy courso, fair Stream l at length* I pay 1 
To luy life’s neiglibote dues ; 

But l have traced thee ou thy wirMUng way 4 
With pleasure wmvtmm by this th«mgltt 
Tor things far off we toil, while many a good* 

Not sought, because too near, is never gained^ 

Bright are'tbe hours that prompt me now to pay w> 


3 1m 


Thee have 1 traced along t|w winding way. 

. * . by the thought retrained 

That thing* far off at* toiled for, white a good 


ms. 


1*35, 


Tliat for things far off wo toil, while, ninny a good 


ISto* 

Not sought, because too near, is seldom gained, ms, 


XXXIX, 

MONUMENT OF MRS HOWARD, 

(by NoHekenw,) 

IS WimtJRRAL ent-KCH, 5J5AU OOK«r, OS THfc MAW Kh OT HU KDSN. 

[Ihifore this monument was put up in tin* Church at VVetheral, I haw 
it in the sculptor's studio. Nollukens, who, by-the-bye, wsw a strange 
and grotesque figure tliat interfered much with one's admiration uf hi* 
works* showed me at the saute tithe the various models in clay which hu 

from the word Dean, <t vallfy? buift'lale, near Ambleaide, i« by tlm 
inhabihwts tilled Umgdett. The former *y liable occurs in the name 
Kmrmt, a principal fender of the Kdeu ; end the stream which flows, when 
the tide i» out, over Cartmcl ftami*, is celled tin* Ka— Kauri;, eau— Latin, 
KlQi-V.WjfB,' " 

* Imperially on the upper reaches of tins river, a# seen from the Midland 
IUUw ay line Uyond Appleby 



376 scoficwri© iw^K^nwsoiKa 

Md made, one altar another, ef the Mother and her Infant : the im- 
provement on each was surpr&iug; attfihtfw w much grade, beauty, 
and tendemem had eoroe out al #ndb:a ,V^ ^ was todly.puraled to 
conceive, Upon* window-seat ip hurlphrlour lay. two «wte of tocw, 
one of tUe Iluckcw ipsf <k> .in her day { and tins other 

of Mr Pitt, token after Mr death,* 'gftip&y waemMttopey ae these 
things always are, eveh whim -token from' tfo flrmgsUbjeck stid » H > ra 
ghastly in this instance from tfee .pee«Madty of the features. The 
heedless and apparently neglectful raaimte in which the face* of these 
two persons were left— the ohs so distinguished i» fondon society, and 
the ot her upon whose counsels and- public conduct, during a tnoat 
luouiwi toils i>eriod, dtjpolided the fate 1 of this great J&upire and per- 
haps of aQ Europe— afforded a lesson to' which the dullest of casual 
visitom could scarcely tie insensible. It toothed me the more because 
I had so often seen Mr Pitt upon his own ground at Cambridge and 
upon the floor of the House of Coumuoiik.] 

Sthetcuko on the dying Mother’s lap* lies dead 
Her new-born Balm ; dire ending 1 of bright hope ! 

But Sculpture here, with the divinest scope 
Of luminous faith, heavenward hath raided that head 
So patiently ; and through one hand has spread 
A toueb so tender for the insensate Child — 

(garth’s lingering love to parting reconciled, 

Brief parting, for the spirit is all bxit fled) — 

That we who contemplate the turns of life 
Through this still medium, are consoled and cheated : 
feel with the Mother, think the severed Wife 
Is less to tei lamented than revered ; 

And owii that Art, triumphant over strife 
And pain, hath powers to Eternity endeared. 


. . . - V'.xsu-' ■ 

SVGOESTED BY THE FOilEGO»&. 
THAKQtrnirnr $ the sovemigu aim wort thou 
In heathen schools of philosophic lore ;* 



-jRniapaRaar* $?7 

HmitH^ckea by stent yoso • 

The 7)rt^c.MftjW iUe^.^EVed mtli#rOiag%lnl vow ; 

And wbafc o I hope Elysi am oouM allow 
W» 'to-i'oe^bre" \ ; ; 

Peace to'the Mfijimer. But when So who wore 1 
The crows «£ thyra» ttrou*i<J hw bleeding brow 
Wanned Oitr sadbei&g with <^twtjal.|iglih* 

Then Arts which atill had dnetteu u grace 

Prow shadowy founteina of the Ja-ffiiite, 

Communed with that idea face to fooe ; 

And move around it now as planets run, . 

Rich in its orbit round the oen|*w< Suit . 


sir. 

HtiHNBftY* 

[t Iwame acquainted with the walk* of Nunnery when a boy : tin y 
are within «wy reach of a day’s phwuuit excnn*i<m from the town »f 
iVuritu, whwe i mwi to |»»* my muoraer holiday’s under the roof of 
my maternal Grandfather. Tim place, w well worth viaiting ; though, 
within these few yearn, its privacy, ami therefore the pleasure which 
the sdone is *o well fitted to give, has boon injuriously affected by 
walks cut iu the rocks on that side the atream which had bwn left in 
its natural state.] 

The floods tiro roused, And will not soon bo weary $ 

Down from the, Pennine Alps t how fiercely swooiw 
CaOtiLiN, the stately Wen's tributary ! } 

He raves, or through some moody passage creeps 

l$43* 

Pence to Uw Mptimert wwl ; but He vhu wore im. 

‘ W49. 

. .* * < with hfe gWimw light : . i3se^ 

* Kimnevy $ vi lutiaed from the lloiuift for Bcnedictim* Jftti?* 

Uy WliHam Rufus. — J5t>. 
t The chufii H CiuhML^W. W., 1895, 

% The tiro streams of the Ctxtgiiu and the E<lhu unites In the grounda of 
Nutmery.^£i>« ■ * 
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Hotting new mischief-rout again he leaps 
Into broad light, and sends, through regions airy,* 

That voice which soothed the Nuns while on the Steeps' 
They knelt in prayer, or sang to blissful Mary.* 

That union ceased,: then, cleaving easy walks 
Through crags, and smoothing paths beset with danger, 
Came studious Taste ; and many a pensive stranger 
Dreams on the hanks, and to the river talks. 

What change shall happen next to Nunnery Dell ? * 
Canal, and Viaduct, and llailway, tdl ! * 


xui 

STEAM-BOATS, VIADUCTS, AND RAILWAYS. 
Motions and Means, on land and sea at war 
With old poetic feeling, not for this. 

Shall yo, by Poets even, be judged amiss ! 

Nor shall your presence, howsoe’er it mar 
The loveliness of Nature, prove a bar 
To the Mind's gaining that prophetic sense 
Of future change, that point of vision, whence 
May be discovered what in soul ye are. 

In spite of all that beauty may disown 
In your harsh features, Nature doth embrace 
Her lawful offspring in Man's art and Time, 

Pleased with your triumphs o’er his brother Space, 

1 1S.W. 

Seeking in vain broad light, and regions aery. * m 

? ltfK. 

But with that voice which cnee high on h» steeps 
Mingled with vespers, sung to blissful Mary — ■ ms. 

5 1 »», 

. . . . , . . (o Oiwgliw Pel l. ms. 

* * At Corby, a it w mvkts below Nunnery, the Eden is craned by a 
magnificent viaduct j and another oi these works is .thrown over .a deep 
glen or ravine at very Short distance front the tnaht stream.— W. W., 
' 18 * 5 . ‘ ‘ ■ 
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Accepts from your buldhaads the proffered mu 
Of hops, and audios oft you with cheer sublime.* ‘ 


. son. 

THE MONUMENT eOMMONEYCALLRD LONG MEG 
AND HER DAUGHTERS, NEAR THE RIVER EDEN. 

PUEIW 

A weight of awe, pot easy to bo borne, . 

Fell suddenly upon my %irib-*-c«£st 
From the dread bosom of the unknown past, 

When fir#! l saw that family , forlorn. 

Speak Then, whose massy #1*0: J" nd stature scorn 
The power of years — ptre-onunem,, >»nd placed 
Apart, to overlook the circle vase— 

Speak, Giant-mother ! tell it to the Mom 
While she dispel* the cumbrous shades of Night ; 
lx*t tl»e Muon hear, emerging from a cloud ; 

At whoso behest uprose on Rritiah ground 
That Sisterhood, in hieroglyphic TOund 
Forth-shadowing, some have deemed, the infinite, 

‘Dm inviolable God, that tomes the proud ! + 

* Corny tare the StmrwtOn fk* projtcriil jtmftd t$nd )YiwkrtnArr, /Auhftty, 
written in 1844. 

t The daughters of Long Meg, placetl Id a ymift * t circle eighty yard* in 
diameter, are seventy-two in number atavti ground ; a little way out the 
cirtih* stands Long Meg heraeU, a single stone, eighth n feet high. When 
$ first saw this roonoment, m I cAro« upon it by Murpriw, l might over-rate 
ita importance as an object \ but, though it will not l*v«r * wmftiU'fouJi 
with Stonehenge, 1 mtlst my> l have not ween any otlir-r rcdbjuu of thou#! 
dark ages, which can protend to rival it in singularity and dignity of 
rtppeawuieo,«-Wv W„ }^1$. 

In a letter to Sir tJeorgo Beaumont, January #. 1821, Wordsworth wrnte, 
“My road brought me suddenly arid unexpectedly upepr that ancient 
monument, called by the country people Lung Meg hud her f fighters. 
Everybody baa beard of it, and m had I from very early child hood ; but 
had never seen it before. Neat to Stonehenge, ifc if* beyond dispute the 
moat noble relic of the kind that this or probably any <vth«r country % 
contains. I/itig Meg h A tingle block of unhewn stone, eighteen feet high, 
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aiv, . 

■ xowrsm 

(“ Cathedral pomp,” It may bo guc&tio&ed whether this union was 
in the contemplation of the artist wltisuhe planned the edifice. How- 
ever this might be, a poet may be excused fur taking the view of tint 
subject juxiwnterf in this Sonnet.) 

Lowtheb ! in thy majesttcPile are scon 1 
Cathedral pomp and grace, in aptaocotd * 

With the baronial castle’s sterner mien ;* 

ITnion significant of God adored, 

And charters won and guarded by the sword 
Of auoicut honour ; whence that goodly state 
Of polity which wise men venerate, t 
And will maintain, if God his help afford. 

Hourly the democratic torrent swells ; * 

For airy promises and hopes suborned 

The strength of l.«mkwardd.iK>kuig thoughts is scorned. 

Fall if yo must, ye Towom and Pinnacles, 

With what yo symbolise ; authentic Story 
Will say, Yo disappeared 1 with 'England's Glory ! 

1 Usfk, ' 

ip thy inaghificenee are seen. ms 

* m 

Shapes of rathedral pomp that well accord. sis. 

8 188 *. ’ 

But high the dwnoeraiio torrent swell*. >is. 

at a smalt distance from « vaat circte of othar atones, some of them of huge 
sue, though curtailed of thcirctature, by tbuir own incessant pressure upon 
it.”-Bo. * 

* The present Cost}* m* begun in J9D8C It is in the rtyfeof the 13th and 
14th century structures. The arched corridor* surrounding, the staircase 
—which is sixty feet njnttro ami ninety feat kJgjh~inay justify the descrip- 
tion in the sonnet Them stone corridors open ea each side, through the 
centre of the castle. "Compare the reference to Loirtber f» Barons TroteU 
in China, p. 134, in tire counts of his daaertptfcnof ‘'Cehol’a matebleet 
gardens referred to in 'fh* Prrtadc, lfeok vttl {Voi. HI, p.Sgi.}— Eo. 

* t The Lowthei fatally hare been, for geueratkas, the represenintirss of 
the Conservative cause in CcuaherUnd.— Etv. ' 
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•v. xpr. 

TO THE MML OF LONSDAtE. 

•Magirirabwiudiv^ virum.* . 

Lonsdale i it were uuwortby ofa Oucat, 

Whose heart with gratitude to thee inclines, 

If he should speak, by.fancy touched, of signs 
On thy Abode iiarmojijoitsly , imprest, 

Vet l*o unmoved with wishes to attest 
How in thy mind and moral frame agree 
Fortitude, and that Christian Charity 
Which, filling, consecrates the human, bveast, 

And if the Motto on thy 'scotch^ ■ teach 
With truth, “Tub MJuusTRAt'y snow* the Man;” 

Th(tl searching test thy public course has stood ; 1 
Ah will be owned alike by had and good, 

Soon as the measuring of life’s little span 
Shall place thy virtues out of Envy’s reach.* 

1 \m. 

Lonsdale ! it w». unworthy of » OueAt, 

One chiefly well aware how 'wmch h« owe* 

* To thy regard, to apeak in vi-rre or prone 
Of types and sign* hamunioualy imprest 
On thy Alkxle, neglecting to attorn 
That iu thy Mimaion's Lord aa well Agree 
Meekness* and strength ami t,'hri> tun (Rarity, * 

Thai filling, oonfiecratoa tin* human lireiur. 

And if, as thy amoral bearings toaeh, 

*1110 Magiatwwy indirate* the Man," 

That tost thy life tmiwjdwnUy htw stood. as. 

* This Knout WM written immediately after certain trial*, which took 
place at the CiMnbwtaod Awfcnw, when the Karl of Loiwdale, In wnwpwncc 
of repeated and hag-continued atouks upon hi* character, through the 
local preas, Imd thought it right to prosecute the conductor* and proprietor* 
of three w-vend journal*. A verdict of libel win given iu one ewe; and, 
in the other*, the prosecution* w«te withdrawn, upon- the individuals 
retracting and dieawwfng .the charge*, expressing regret that they had 
been nude, and prewiring to abstain frgm the like in future,— W. W„ 
1835 . 
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THE SOMNAMBULIST* 


. XLYL 

THE SOMNAMBULISTS 

[Thin poem might lie dedicated to my friend*, Sir G. Beamnont and 
Mr Rogers jointly. 'While we were making an excursion together in 
thto part of the JUke MsfcrWt we heard that Mr Glow, the artist, 
while lodging at Lyulph'e Tower, htulheen disturbed by a loud shriek, 
and upon rising he had leamt that it had come from a young woman 
in t he house who was iii the habit of walking iu her fltep. hi that 
state site had gone down stairs, and, while attempting to open the 
outer diKir, either from some difficulty or the effect of the cold atone 
ti|x>ti her feet, had uttered the cry which alarmed him, Tt seemed to 
n« all that this might serve as a hint for a jxwm, and the atnrv here 
told was constructed and soon after} put into verse by me as it now 
stand*.] 

List, ye who pass by LyulpV* Tower 1 f 
At eve ; how softly then 
Doth Aira-force, that torrent hoarse. 

Speak from the woody glen ! t 
Fit music for n solatia vale ! 

And holier soeitts the ground 2 

1 'Ti* sweet to stand by Lynlph’s Tower. ms*. 

,J „ To rudest shepherd of the vale 

The K{iot seems holy ground ; >js 

* The original title of the Poem (in MS.) was 
i- Aim Fort*, 

dr 

Sir J%/famore and Kira. 

There were no change* of text in the published edition* of this poem. 
The various reading* given are from MS. copies of th* poem, in Mrs 
YVmdsworth’a handwriting.— K d. 

t A pkifore-house built by the late Duke of Norfolk upon the banks of 
ITUs water. Force Is the word used in the lake IMstdct for Waterfall— 
W,W.,l$35. 

% Compare 4*>*y ibrre 

the brook itself* 

Old as the hills that teed it from afar, 

Doth rather deepen than disturb the calm, 

dCvj * 


—Eli. 
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THE SOMNAMBULIST. 

To him trho catches 1 on the gale 
The spirit of a mournful tale, 
Embodied in the sound. 


Not far from that fair site whereon 
The V]«asure‘huu»e is wared, 

As story says, iu antique days 
A stem-browed house appeared ; 

Foil to a ".Towel rich in light 
- There set, and guarded well ; 

Cage for a Bird of plumage bright, 

Sweet-voiced, nor wishing for a flight 
Beyond her native dolt 

To win this bright Bird from her cage 
To make this Clem their own, 

Carnti Barons bold, with stow of gold, 

And Knights of high renown ; 

But one She prized, and only one ; 

Sir Eylamorc was he; 

Full happy season, when was known, 

Ye Dales and Hills! to you alone 
Their mutual loyalty-—* 

Known chiefly, Aim t to thy gleri, 

Thy brook, aud bowers of holly ; 

Where Passion caught what Nature taught, 

That all but low is folly } 

Where Fact with Fancy stooped to play ; 

MS. 
MS. 


For he can catch * 
Their true love'* sanctity-- 
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Doubt came not, near regret*— 

To trouble hour* that , winged their way, 

As if through an immortal day 
Whose sun could never set. 

But in old times love dwelt not long V 
Sequester’d with repose ; 

Best throve the fire erf chaste desire, 

Fanned by the breath of foes. 

A conquering lance is beauty’s test. 

And proves the Hover true 
So sjiake Sir Egl&more, and pressed 
line drooping Emma* to bis breast. 

And looked a blind adieu. 

They parted — Well with biro it fared 
Through wide-spread regions errnnt ; 

A knight of proof in love’s behoof, 

Hie thirst of fame his warrant : 

And She her happiness* can build 
On woman’s quiet bourn ; 

Though faint, compared with spear and shield, 
The solace bends and masses yield, 

And netnllework and flowers. 

Vet blest was Emma 4 when she heard 
Her Champion’s praise recounted ; 

Though brain would ewiin, and eyes glow dirh. 
And bigb her blushes mounted ; 


i 

But iu that agt* Lave 

♦ % 

MS 

2 

Tho tlruopyig Eb& 

4 • 

Ms. 

S 

She, too, a h&pptataw 

* • 

X 

MS, 

4 

. * vrw Elva, . . 


MS. 
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sas 

Or when a bold hwoio lay 
She warbled,, feoirt hill heart ; 

Delightful blossoms for the May 
Of absoaco 5 bat they will not stay, 

Born only to depart. 

* 

Hope wanes with bar, while lustre fills 
Whatever path he chooses ; 

As if his orb, that owns no curb, 

Received the light her* logos, 
lie chines not back ; an ampler space 
* ltCtpiitvs for nobler deeds ; 
lit; ranges on from place to plane. 

Till nf liis doings is no um 
I hit wlmt her fancy 

11 is faiw* may spread, but in the past 
Her .spirit finds its centre; 

Clear sight She has of wluit ho was* 

And that would now content her. 

“ Still is he my devoted Knight ?” 

The tear in answer flow** ; 

Mouth falls on month with heavier weight ; 
bay sickens round her, and the night 
Is empty of repose. 

In sleep She sometimes walked abroad, 
l>eep sighs with quick words blending, 

Like that pale Queen whose hands arc «e**n 
With fancier! *pot* contending \* 

But aha is innocent of blood, — 

The moon is not more pure 


VIC 


See Macf/tth, Act iv., Secne 5. K>». 

2 B 
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That shines aloft, 'while through the wood 
She thrids her way, the sounding Flood 
Her melancholy lure 1 

While 'mid the fern-brake sleeps the doe, 
And owls alone are waking, 

In white arrayed* glides on the Maid 
The downward pathway taking, 

That leads her to the torrent's side 
And to a holly bower,; 

By whom on this still night descried ? 

By whom in that lotto place espied ? 

By thee. Sir Kglamore 1* 

A wandering Ghost, so thinks tho Knight, 
His wining step has thwarted. 

Beneath the houghs that heard their vows, 
Within whose slunk; they parted. 

Hush, hush, the busy Sleeper see I 
Perplexed her fingers seem'. 

As if they from tho holly tree 
(irwu, twigs would pluck, as rapidly 
Flung from her to the stream. 

What means the Spectre ? Why intent 
To violate the Tree, 

Thought Kglanioro, by which 1 swore 
Unfading constancy ? 

Here nm l, and tMftonvw's sun. 

To her 1 left, shall prove 
That bliss is ne’er So surely won 
As when a circuit has been run 
Of valour, truth, and love. 

The knight, Sir Eghuuore. 
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So freon the spot whereon he stood, 

He moved with, stealthy pace ; 

And, drawing nigh, with his living eye, 4 
He recognised the face; 

And whimpers wight, and speeches small, 

Some to the groendeavctl tree, 

Some muttered to the torrent-full ; — 

“ Hoar on, and bring him with thy call ; 

I heard, and so may Ho !” 

Soni-shaltored was the Knight, not know 
If Kimim's 0 host 4 it v. • 

Or lading Shade, or if the Maid 
Her very self stood there. 

He touched ; what followed who shall tell * 

The soft touch snapped the thread 
Of slumber — shrieking hack she foil. 

And the Stream whirled her down the doll 
Along its foaming bed. 

In plunged the Knight ! — when on iirni ground* 
The rescued Maiden lay, 

Iler eyes grew bright- with blissful light.,, 
Confusion passed away ; 

She heard, ere to tile throne of grace 
Her faithful Spirit flew, 

His voice — beheld Ids, ‘.-peaking face; 

And, dying, from his own embrace, 

She felt that hu was trie. 

Si» whs he reconcile! tu lift* : 

IVief wo nU may #poak tlus nat ; 3 

with living «?%«>. 

If EivaV ikhrmt M «. 

its plumgwl ihts Knight — bet »trov<? in vain, 

Bn<rf may «;*> ale the rt^t ; 

W ithin, Aha, . ms 
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Within the dell he built a cell, 

Atnl there to Sorrow's guest ; 

In hermits’ Weeds repose he found, 

From vain temptations 1 free ; * 

Beside the torrent dwelling — liound 
By oue deep heart-controlling sound, 

And awed f to piety. 

Wild stream of Aim, hold thy course, 

Nor fear memorial lays, 

Where clouds that aprtwtl in solemn shady, 

Are edged with goldou rays f 
Dear art thou to the light of heaven, 

Though minister of sorrow : 

Sweet is thy voice at pensive even; 

Ami thou, in lovers’ hearts forgiven, 

. Shall take thy place with Yarrow 1 

This (twin v.w trmislateil into lit I in verse 1>v site jmhS'.' m>i«, .oat 
ptihlixhcil iu the mt'iiwi edition of Yarrow rrrinitnf, >>«</ 

ISillk — fin. 


XLVlI. 

TO CORDELIA M ,t 

IIAI.I-S'I'KAIW, I'U-SWATCR. 

Not in the mines beyond llio Western main, 

Y..u .say, Ooidelia, 2 was the metal sought. 

Which a line skill, of Indian growth, has wrought 
Into this flexible \'ot faithful Chain ; 

1 is.w. 

From vain temptation .... 

* iso. 

Yv>vt t<’H mo, Delia ! .... i •. 

* (.'«tii|VM(> the tM« to Duty ( Vyt IU., p. 31} — 

“ From rain teniptatfmui dost act free. " - Rw. 

t t-iiolcli* Marshall. — Rr». 
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Nor is it silver of romantic Spain 
Hut from our loved 1 * * HelvslJytrs depths was brought, 
Our own domestic mountain, Thing and thought 
Mix strangely j, triiles light* ami partly vain* 

Can prop, m v on have learnt, our nolticr Wing : 

Yes, Lady, while about your neck is wound 
(Your casual glance oft mating) this bright coni. 
What witchery, for pure gifts of inward vdug. 

Lurks in it* Memory’s Helper, Fancy's Lad, 

For precious tremblings in your l*osom found ! 


XT.VUL ; 

Mo*q* ir is with umtpliftvd eyes 
To pace tin* ground, if path be there or none 
"While h fair region round the traveller li<»> 

Which he forbears again to look upon ; 

Pleased rather with some soft ideal scone. 

The work of Fancy, or some happy tone 
Of meditation, clipping in between 
The beauty coming and the. Ivauty gone. 4 
If Thought and Uvu desert us, from that day 
Lei us break off all commerce with th< Muse: 

With Thought and Live companions *»f our wav 
WiiateVr (bn senses take nr may refuse. 

The Mind's iuternal heaven shall died her dews 
Of inspiration on the humblest lay. 

1 IMA. 

You toy, but from 

* 1*35. 

Pleased rather with Uiat iwjoUiSiig after- have 
Whos.fi t in in the mind* «^tsinn*H Quevn ! 

Else I^aturen rtobh&i objects wer« J ween 
A yoke endured, a penance undergone. vs. 
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1834 . 

The Poems of 1834 include four of the Evening Fof«Hftw»s»--tl!e 
poet was 64 years of agp—Tkt Itibatora'i Nwnday Hymn, the Stanza* 
to The Redbreast, end some ihtM suggested by portraits and written 
iu albums. ... 


Comp. 1834. — ~ Fab. 1835. 

[The lines following “nor do worda" were written with Ixml 
Byron’s character, as a poet, before tee, and that of others, his 
emitem|>orarie»), who wrote under like wftuqncwj,] 

Not in the lucid intervals of life . 

That come but as ft curse to party strife ; 

Not in auiae hour when Pleasure with a sigh 
Of languor puts his rosy garland by ; 

Not in the breathing-times of that jaw slave 
Who daily piles up wealth in Mammon’s caw — 

Is Nature felt, or cau be ; n«r do words. 

Which practised talent* readily affords, 

Prove that her hand has touched responsive chords ; 
Nor has her gentle beauty power to move 
With genuine rapture aad with fervent love 
The soul of Genius, if he dare 1 to take 
Life’s mle from passion craved for passion’s sate ; 

U ntaught that meekness is the cherished tent 
Of all the truly great and all the innocent 

But who is innocent ? By grace divine, 

Not otherwise, O Nature 1 we are thine. 

Through good and evil thine, in just degree 
Of rational and manly sympathy. 

' IIJ3T, 

dam • v . !&■»• 

* $<& the Fenwick 
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To all that Earth from pensive hearts in stealing, 
Ami Heaven is now to gladdened eyes revealing, 
Add every charm tho Uiu verse can show 
Through every change its aspects undeigo-r- 
Caro may he respited, hat not repealed ; 

No perfect cure grows on that hounded field 
Vain is the pleasure, a false calm the pence. 

If He, through whom alone oar conflicts cease, 
Our virtuous hopes without relapse advance,. 
Come not to speed the Soul's deliverance ; 

To the distempered Intellect refuse 
His gracious help, or give- - a abuse. 


(BY THE SIDE OF KYDAL MEEK.) 

Comp. 1834. — — Pub. 1835. 

Tits linnet’s warble, sinking towards a close, 

Hints to the thrush 'tie time for their repose ; 

The shrill-voiced thrush is heedless, aud again 
The monitor revives his own sweet strain ; 

Ilut both will noon bo mastoml, and the copse 
Be left as silent as the mountain- lops. 

Ere some commanding star* - dismiss to rest 
The throng oTrooks, tliat now, from twig or nest, 
(After a steady flight on home-bound wings, 

And a last game of mazy homings 
Around their ancient grove) with cawing noise 
Itf&tarb the liquid music’s equipoise. 

* Compare the Linea, composed in 1806, in expiutation of Mr Fox 
l Hath— 

w Yon tftar upm the mountain top 
1 * 

~»Vd.!V, f p.43-Kp. 
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O Nightingale i Who ever heard thy song 
Might here he moved, till Fancy grows so strong 
That listening sense is pardonably cheated 
Where wood or stream by thee was never greeted* 
Surely, from fairest spots of favoured lands, 

Were not some gifts withlield’by jealous hands, 
Tliis hour of deepening darkness here would be 
As a fresh morning for new harmony ; 

And lays as prompt would hail the dawn of Night : 
A dmm she has loth beautiful and bright. 

When the East kindles with the full moon's light ; 
Not like the rising sun's impatient glow 
Puzzling the mountains, hut an overflow 
Of solemn splendour, in mutation slow. 

Wanderer by spring with gradual progress led,* 
For sway profoundly felt as widely spread ; 

To king, to peasant, to rough sailor, dear, 

And to the soldier's trumpet-wearied ear ; 

How welcome wouldst thou he to this green .Vale 
Fairer than Tempo !t Vet, sweet Nightingale i 
From the warm breeze that lajars thee on, alight 
At will, and stay thy migratory flight ; ' 

Build, at thy choice, or sing, by pool or fount 
Who shall complain, or call thee to account ? 


* The nightingale i» not heard in England farther north than tike valley 
or the Trout. 

C-onipATc The Ejtewrrio*> Book IV., 1. 1174 (Vot. V. f p, 102}; also the 
Uiic.il beginning * 

0 Nightingale 1 there surely urt 
A emvture of a fiery heart/* 

—Voli IV., p 70.*— Kn. 

t Thu Theasatiftn valley, five miles long, from Olympue to Osau, through 
which the JPemms rando it* way to the dSgaau 
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The wisest, happiest, of our kind nn> they 
That ever walk content with Natures way, 

Owl's goodness — measuring bounty as it may 
For whom tlie gravest thought of what they miss, 
(.’hastening thef illness of a present bliss, 

1“ with Unit wholesome office satisfied, 

While uurepining sadness is allied 
iu thankful bosoms to a modest pride. 

* Camp. 1D.U FuL W, 

.Soil’ as a cloud is yon blue Ridge— -the More* 

Seems firm us solid crystal, breath! • ■ »*U*ur, 

And motionless ; and, to the gazer's eye, 
livelier than ocean, in the immensity 
( >f its vague mountains and unreal sky ! 

Ihtl, from tim process in that still retreat, 

Tiirn to minuter changes at our foot; 

( diservy how dewy Twilight lias withdrawn 
Th<*, crowd of daisies from the shaven lawn, 

And 1ms restored to view its tender green, 

That, while the sun rode high, was lost heneath then 
dazzling sheen. 

-—An emblem this of what the sober Hour 
Can do for minds disposed to feed it* power ! 

Thus oft, when wo in vain have wish’d away 
The i«*tty pleasures of the garish day, 

Meek eve shuts up the whole usurping host 
(f abash ful dwarfs each glittering at his post) 

And leaves the disoneuinltered spirit free 
To reassume a staid simplicity. 


The * mere * wan probably Rydo), and the * ridge * that of Stiver How. 



3t>4 LEAVES THAT RUSTLED ON THIS OAK-CROWNED HILL. 

"Us well — bat what are helps of time and place, 

When wisdom stands' in nged of nature’s grace : 

Why do good thoughts, invoked or not, descend, 

Like Angels from their bowers, our virtues to befriend ; 

If yet To-morrow, nnlsdiod, may say, 

“ I come to opeu out, for fresh display, 

The elastic vanities of yesterday f * * 


Comp. 1834. Pub. 1835. 

■» 

[GompoMetl by the side of Grawncns lake. The mountain* that 
oTu-loKtt the vaU\ fcgpeciaJly toward* Ea*dafo, arc mmt favorable m ihc 
rf'VfrlMsmtiou of Mound. Thera i* a paswage in the “ Excursion” to- 
ward* the clow of the fourth book, where the voice uf the raven in 
flight w traced through the modification* it undergoes, a# l have often 
heard it in that vale and other* of thi* district,* 

“Often, at the hour 

When mvu\ fotih the &v*t jjftle ntarw, is heard. 

Within the circuit of thia fabric huge, 

One voice— the solitary raven.”] 

k 

Thk leaves that rustled on this oak-crowned hill. 

And skv that danced among those leaves, are still; 

Ileal smooths the way for sleep ; in field and bower 
Soft shades aud dews have shed their blended power 
On drooping eyelid and the closing flower; 

Sound is there none at which the faintest heart 
Might leap, the weakest nerve, of superstition start ; 

Save when the Owlet’s unexpected scream 
Pierces the ethereal vault ; aud (mid the gleam 
Of unsubstantial imagery, the dream. 

From the hushed vales’ realities, transferred 
To the still lake) the imaginative Pird 
Seems, ’mid inverted mountains, not unheard. 


* Soo alao the extract from iKimtky Word&vrortfft Journal, in tint note 
to VUc SkxttrsioH (Vul. V,, p. 103) 
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Grave Creature ! — whether, while the moon shines bright 
On thy wings opened wide for smoothest flight-. 

Thou art discovered in a roofless tower, 

Jh.sing from wlmt may mice have been a lady's Iwwur ; 

Ur spied whore thou sill'st moping in thy mew 
At the dim centre of a churchyard yew ; 

Or. from w rifted entg or ivy toil 
1 Jeep in a forest, thy secure abode, 

Thou giv’st, for pastime's sake, by shriek or shout, 

A puzzling notice of thy whereabout — 

May the night never conic, nor* iky Is* m u. 

When 1 shall scorn thy voice, or thoi * •' mien ! 

In classic, ages men perceived n soul 
Of sapience in thy aspect, headless Owl ! 

Thee Athens reverenced in the studious grove ;* 

And. near the golden sceptre grasjH*d l»y Jove, 

His Magic's favourite perch, while round him sate 
Tile (iods revolviitg the decrees of Talc, 

Thou, in. wort present at Minerva's side: — , 

Hark i .> that .second larutii !-~ far and wide 

Tin* elements have heard, and rock and cave replied. 

' is.:. 

, the . . . »y;.v 


THE LAT.OUKEirS NOOK-*I)AY HYMN. 

Comp. 1S34. — Pub I 

[Hwhe|. Ken's Morning and Evening Hymns an-, as tiny d«w-rve ».> 
i-*-, i.imtbariv known. Many other hymns have also Wen written on 
the ‘itiiK- ; but, not living swan* of an> denipnud for noon-slay, 

] was injured to compose these verf-es. Often one has 'ren-inu l<> 
observe cottage children ourying, in (heir baskets, iiinii<-» to lln-ii 

‘ The owl becalms the emblem of Athena - and non aaaoriatcil wit)i 
Minerva --tiei'wiw the bird* abounded there.-- En. 
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Fat hors engaged with their daily labours in the fields *and woods. 
How gratifying would it be to xue mi Id I In* assured that any portion 
of these stanza* had been turn# by such a domestic concert under such 
Hrcuinstumm A friend of mine has told me that she introduced this 
Hymn into a village-school which she superintended, and the stanzas 
m succession furnished her with texts to comment uj»on in a way 
which without difficulty was made intelligible to the children, and in 
which they obviously took delight, and they were taught to sing it to 
the tunc of the old 100th Psalm.] 

Vv to tint throne of God is Imrne 
The voice of praise at early morn, 

And he accepts the punctual hymn 
Sung as the light of day grows dim : 

Nor will he turn his ear aside 
From holy offerings at noontide : 

Then hero reposing lot m raise 
A song of gratitude, and praise. 


What, though our burthen In* not light, 
We need not toil from morn to night; 
1'he respite of the mid-day hour 
Is in I he thankful Creatures powvr. , 

West. are the moments, doubly blest, 
That, drawn from this one hour of rest, 
Are with a ready heart bestowal 
Tpv>n the service of out (1ml! 

Each field is then a hallowed sjiol, 1 
An altar is in each man's cot, 

A church in every grove that spreads 
It# living rwf above our heads. 


1 1 8 if*. 


Why should we crave a hallowed spot 1 


1KML 
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Look up to heaven ! the industrious Sun 
Already half his raw hath run ; 
lit; cannot halt nor go astray, 

Hut our immortal Spirits may. 

Lord! since his rifting in the East, 

If we have fait ere* l or transgressed* 
t*uid'\ from thy loves abundant a«mv, 

What yet remains of this dn> Voourse: 

Help with thy grace, through life's short day, 
Our upward and our downward way ; 

Ami glorify for us the west, 

When we shall, tilde to Jmal \ 


TH K K K t> H It EAST, 

hi UoKSTM JS A WKSTUOJtM.ANll O ATTACK. 

romp. — PuK im 

(Wiittcn at Hulal Mount. Allow vuu having W-rt h;tutahi'<I tin* 
lffiiM-, >t wjl- whui freiptoutoci l>\ mlliOMr-trt. Two oi threw* of tlnm, 
\*!ht. 1 li«* w he I«ih* \\'ihs worth! oiiiip in, parlimlarlv whvii Mr*» 

\Vo».J*«'»nh I »tcak f.tnting alone. «n*l hoji ilwnit tin* hihle phkin;' 

u}» tie* I'Mitiilan. My kM«-i l»»*i»n; tlii'ij t.» her nmm l»y hHciii**; ( 

ih.'ki • itjitmv, kIiiv *Ull U. Im/I on»- t1s.it, witlw'il In mg caged, took 
•s)i it’ 1 .ilioilr with her, and «tt night unid to j» ivh upon a imi) f rein 
w hii'h ;« picture ha^hmjg. It lo s ing an*! fun In r -<• with it.*, 
w iii j* in .1 iiiartiii r that wax v»*ry Iwithiug ] 

I Mil vkx in hy Autumn - sharpening air 
From Imlf-stripjw'd Woods and pa.-tuies l»i\re, 

Lusk liohin seeks a kindlier home,: 

Xot like a lw*ggar 3^ he e':n<\ 

Ihit outers as a ]ooke»M’or guest, 

Confiding in his ruddy breast, 

As if it were rt natural shield 
Charged with a blazon on the field, 
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Due to that good and pious deed 
Of which we in the Ballad read. 

But pensive fancies patting by, 

And wild-wood sorrows, speedily 
He plays the expert ventriloquist ; 

And, caught by glimpses now — now missed, 
Puzzles the listener with a doubt 
If the soft voice he throws about 
Comes from within doors or without ! 

Was ever such a sweet confusion. 

Sustained by delicate illusion ? 

He’s at your elbow — to your feeling 
The notes are from the Hour or ceiling ^ 

And there’s a riddle to l>e guessed. 

Till yon have marked bis heaviug chest 
And busy throat whose sink and swell 1 
Betray the Elf that loves to dwell 
In Robin’s bosom, as a chosen cell. 

Heart-pleased we smile upon the Bird 
If seen, and with like pleasure stirred 
Commend him, when he’s only heard. 

But small and fugitive our gain 
Compared with Acts* who long lmth'lain. 
With languid limbs and patient head 
Reposing on a lone sick-bed ; 

Where now, she* daily hears a strain 


1 1S«. 


. breast, 

Whore tiny Kiukiiig, and faint swell. 


s nws. 


kit 


is», 

IMS. 


* 1*«. 


he 


ISIS. 
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That cheats her* of too busy cares, 

Bases her {tain, and helps her prayers.* 

And who but this dear Bird beguiled 
The fever of that pale-faced Child 
Now cooling, with his pasting wing. 

Her forehead, like a breeze of Spring 
Recalling now, with descant soft 
Shed round her pillow from aloft, 

Sweet thoughts of angels hovering in'gh, 

And the invisible sympathy 

Of ' Matthew, Murk, and Luke, and Joint 

Blessing the bed she lies upon ('* 

Agd sometimes, just as bridling ends 
In slumber, witji the cadem. blends 
A dream of that low-warbled hymn 
Which old folk, fondly pleased to trim 
{sirups of faith, now burning dim, 

Say that the Cherubs carved in stoue., 

When clouds gave way at dead of night 
And the ancient church was filled with light, 3 
IV.! to sing in heavenly tone., 

Almvc and round the sacred places 
They guard, with winged baby-faces. 


him . . ’vi.'i. 

Khmv* liizw j»ain, iumI 1j4»1)».s lii* j>ra>«*rw. n»3». 

And tin* r 10011 fill'll 1 lie chimh with liirlit, iwi. 

* 'I he \wh1k 

“ Matthew, Mark, and Luke, find John. 

UIwm* the 1 j*m! that I lie nn f ,f 

a r v M » child's pjayer, still in gruenih »w*i through the northern 
tnumii"!. W.\\\, ISfll 
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Thrice happy Creature * in all lands 
Nurtured by hospitable hands : 

Fvh; entrance to this cot has he, 

Kn trance and exit both yet free ; 

And, when the keen unruffled weather 
That thus brings man and bird together. 
Shall with its pleasantness be past. 

And casement closed and door made fast. 
To keep at bay the howling blast, 

II » needs not fear the season's rage. 

For the whole house is Robin's cage. 
Whether the bird flit here or there, 

OYr table tUt 9 or porch on chair. 

Though some may frown and make a stir 
To scare him as a trespasser. 

And he lielike will flinch or start, 
flood friends he has to take his pail ; 

< >ne chiefly, who with voice and l«»ok 
Pleads for him from the chimney -nook. 
Where sits the ltanic, and wcununway 
Her long and vacant holiday ; 

With images about her heart, 

Reflected from the yearn gone h\ 

On human nature’s secoud infuiu v 



APPENDIX. 


NOTH A. 

(See )>. 160.) 

h.* a from ,\li> Wonliiwurtli to LmI} Beaumont, dated * Kydaf 

Mount, lh*<\ IHli,’ iuit! pruliaMv belonging to the veur 18SH. the follow- 
ing <*.vujv :~ 

*' I ;vm to send von a uomn'tnl <t>pj of Sonnet suggested l»\ \ou.” 
Then follow* i lie sonnet, a* printed M»w. 

It will lie observed l hat what wa* aout to laolx Beaumont ditler* 
throughout from tlu* sonnet as printed in the text ; and that, m the 
Fenwick notv. Wo rd*- worth niiyw il tWrih"* 1#ady Fitzgeiald,' ami 
n»>t Uoh Beaumont. It is just {>oHHihh: th ' Wordsworth meant 
that it w> suggested In Lady Beaumont** <Icm* i iption of l^aih Fit/.- 
gmidd ; hut tin* diffeieiice 1x»tweeo the two versions of the sonnet i* 
iioU‘Wtiitl»\ *. sunl if what Mrs Wimlsworth sent to (^teovtoii w,*s 
‘•lumcted," we may ipfer that the poet preferred it to l lie printed 
e«.p\ in rim edition of 1827. 

l-ul\, what delicate grave* nv>\ unite 
In age - so often comfort lex* and bleak ! 

Though from thy uiietifeebhd eye-lulls bivak 
I h*«>e Plinth emanation* of delight, 

\ snow -drop let lilt* IiHIllc ris e ; jniiv, e|uote, while, 
h*o pure for flesh and blood ; with smooth, blaneh'd cheek, 

And head that dronjiK l*eeati*r the sold i- meek. 

And n<*t that Time pi*esst*s with wear\ weight 
llopi, U.ve. and Jd\ are with thee fiedi as far ■ 

A Huh! Winter prompting thought* that tlimh 
l'» ,, ni denotation toward* the genial prime: 

like the moon, eom|uering the mi-tv aii 
And lilling more and more v. ilh «-ln;.stal light, 

\- {» iisi\ t . evening- derjsms into inght. 



AirotaMfc* rtttnwfc xusimn. 










